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OF 



CHABLES JAMES FOX. 



CHiUlTER I. 

Stephen Fox — Hia career abroad and at home — His wealth, and the use he 
made of it — His domestic history — Henry Fox — His marriage — His op- 
position to the Marriage Act — His style of speaking — Outbreak of the 
Seven Yean* War — Fox in the Pay Office, and Pitt master of the nation 
— Aocesfflon of (George the Third, and downfall of Newcastle and Pitt — 
Bute's unpopularity — Fox undertakes to carry the Peace through Parlia- 
ment — ^The methods by which he made good his promise — He retiree 
from the House of Oommons with the title of Lord Holland — His quarrel 
with Lord Shelbume, and with Rigby — Hatred with which Lord Holland 
was regarded by the country. 

Charles James Fox, our first great statesman of the 
modem school, was closely connected with scenes which 
lie far back in English history. His grandfather, if not 
the most well graced, was at any rate one of the best 
paid actors on the stage of the seventeenth century. 
Sir Stephen Fox was bom in 1627. " The founder of 
our family," says the third Lord HoDand, " seems, not- 
withstanding some little venial endeavours of his 
posterity to conceal it, to have been of a very humble 
stock ; " and Sir Stephen's biographer and panegjnrist, 
writing within a year of his death, has very little to 
tell which can destroy the efiect of this frank confes- 

B 



2 THE EARLY HISTORY OF ch. i. 

sion.^ As a boy, Fox is said to have been in the choir 
of Salisbury Cathedral ; and, (what proved more to the 
purpose with reference to his future career,) he was 
well and early grounded in the art of book-keeping. 
At the age of fifteen his " beauty of person, and toward- 
liness of disposition," recommended him to the notice of 
the Earl of Northumberland, High Admiral of England. 
Thence he passed into the household of the Earl's 
brother, Lord Percy, and had, no doubt, his share in 
the good living for which, even at the height of the civil 
war, that nobleman's table was famous.^ Fox, who 
was a cavalier as soon as he was anytliing, was em- 
ployed on the Staff in an administrative capacity during 
the campaign which ended at Worcester ; and, after 
the battle was over, he took an active part in assisting 
the escape of Prince Charles to Normandy. 

The Prince passed the next few years at Paris, in 
great distress. In 1652 the French Court relieved his 
more pressing necessities by an allowance of six thou- 
sand francs a month ; — a pension very much smaller, 
and less regularly paid, than that which, as King of 
England, he afterwards enjoyed from the same quarter. 
As time went on, it began to be understood at tlie 
Louvre that Cromwell would be better pleased if the 

^ It is difficult to overrate the value of the Memorials and Oorrespond- 
euce of Charles James Fox, which Lord Holland commenced, and Lord 
KuBsell continued, to edit. But for their labour of love, a biography of the 
great Whig would be an ungrateful, if not an impossible, task. The 
<' Memoirs of the Life of Sir S. Fox, Kt., from his first entrance upon the 
Stage of Action under the Lord Piercy till his decease," were published in 
the year 1717. With regard to Sir Stephen's extraction the writer is con- 
tent to say : *' As it is not material to enter into the genealogy of the family on 
the side of his father, who was of substance enough to breed up his son in a 
Liberal Education, so it is altogether needless to ransack the Heralds* office 
for the Origin and Descent of his Mother.'' 

* Clarendon tells us of Lord Percy that, ** though he did not draw the 
good feUows to him by drinking, yet he ate well ; which, in the general 
scarcity of that time, drew many votariiBS to him." 
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royal fugitive could be induced to shift his quarters. 

Charles was made to perceive that he had outstayed his 

welcome, and gladly entered into an arrangement by 

which he was enabled to leave Paris out of debt, and 

to settle elsewhere with a fair prospect of paying his 

way if his household could only be managed with the 

requisite economy. At this juncture Clarendon, as 

true a friend as prince ever had, did his master tlie 

inestimable service of persuading him to put his affairs 

unreservedly into the hands of Stephen Fox, — " a young 

'nan bred under the severe discipline of the Lord 

Peircy, very well quaUfied with languages, and all other 

parts of clerkship, honesty, and discretion that were 

necessary for the discharge of such a trust." Fox 

thoroughly answered the expectations of his patron. 

At whichever of the German capitals or Low-Country 

watering-places the Prince preferred to fix his modest 

court, he never was without the means of living in- 

comfort and respectabihty, and from that day forth he 

knew nothing more of the lowest liumiliations of exile. 

Fox was the first to bring his employer the news of 

Cromwell's death, and to salute him as the real King of 

Great Britain, "since he that had caus'd him to be only 

Titularly so was no longer to be numbered among the 

living." Very little else of a definite nature is told 

about him in his biography, and j)robably very little 

eke was known to its author, as may be gathered from 

the fact that, of the hundred and forty-nine i)ages 

which the book contains, no less than sixty-seven are 

consumed in an account of the state reception whicli 

the Dutch authorities gave to Charles in 1660, when ho 

was on his way to England to receive the Crown. 

As soon as the master had his own again, the ser- 
vant's fortunes rose rapidly. Fox was appointed First 
Clerk of the Board of Green Cloth, Paymaster to two 

B 2 



4 THE EARLY HISTORY OF ch. r, 

regiments, and, before long, Paymaster-General of all 
His Majesty's forces in England. Later on in his career 
he became Master of the Horse, and one of the Lords 
Commissioners of the Treasury. He was knighted. 
He obtained the reversion of a rich sinecure. The 
people of Salisbury, " for the love they bore to a gentle- 
man, who did them the Honour of owing his birth to 
their neighbourhood," chose him as their member, and, 
when he retired from Parliament, transferred their 
loyalty to his son.^ When James acceded to the throne, 
the royal seductions, which prevailed over the faint 
Protestantism of Sunderland, were tried upon Fox ; 
but he resisted the offer of a peerage, and stuck man- 
fully to his religion. The priests intrigued to have him 
removed from the Commission of the Treasury ; but 
the King who, with all his faults, understood public 
business as well as any man in the country, insisted on 
keeping Fox and Godolphin as coadjutors and instructors 
to the untrained Eoman Catholic courtiers who formed 
the majority of the Board. When the Prince of Orange 
landed, the Bishop of London, whom a very moderate 
amount of persecution had converted from a preacher 
of non-resistance into a recruiting-officer for rebellion, 
endeavoured to tamper with the fidelity of Fox ; but 
the old placeman refused to take part against a monarch 
" whose and his brother's Bread he had so plentifully 
eaten of." Sir Stephen, however, was not a Hyde or a 
Montrose. The best that his biographer can find to 
say for his loyalty is that " he never appeared at his 
Highness's Court, to make his compliments there, till 

^ Fox showed hia gratitude to tlie church in whose preciuct he was edu- 
cated after a fashion which churchmen of our day would hardly appreciate. 
The canon who preached his funeral sermon tells us that " he pewed the 
hody of the cathedral church at Sarum in a yery neat manner, suitable to 
the neatness of that church, of which he was in many ways a great bene- 
factor." 
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the King had left the country." WiUiam had no great 
difficulty in persuading him to take his seat once more 
at his accustomed Boards. Thenceforward, wliatever 
changes might occur at the Treasury, Fox's name was 
always on the new Commission. The veteran was sorely 
tried when Montague, who numbered only half his years, 
clambered over his head into the first position in the State ; 
but ere long the storm of faction and jealousy hurled 
Montague from office, and, when the sky was clear again. 
Sir Stephen still was at his post, unappalled and un- 
scathed. A favourite with twelve successive Parliaments, 
and with four monarchs, it was not until Anne mounted 
the throne that he at length retired into private hfe. 

His places were enormously lucrative, and he was 
soon rolhng in wealth, " honestly got, and unenvied," 
says Evelyn ; " which is next to a miracle." Evelyn him- 
self informs us how Sir Stephen contrived to escape the 
evil eye which ordinarily pursues a self-made man. At 
the height of his prosperity he continued " as humble 
and ready to do a courtesy as ever he was." He was 
honourably mindful of the source whence his opulence 
was mainly derived, and, after twenty years at the Pay 
Office, he bethought him of a magnificent device for 
restoring to the army some part of the fortune which 
he had got by it. He it was who inspired Charles with 
that idea of founding an asylum for disabled soldiers the 
credit of which is generally ascribed to a less respectable 
quarter. Sir Stephen furnished much more than the 
first suggestion. He fostered the enterprise, through 
all its stages, with well-judged but unstinted supphes of 
money ; and, if his original intentions were carried out, 
his contribution to the building and maintenance of 
Chelsea Hospital can have fallen little short of a hundred 
thousand pounds. 

Sir Stephen's domestic annals were at least as re- 



/ 



6 THE EARLY HISTORY OF ch. i. 

markable as his public history. Somewhere about 1654 
he married the sister of the King's surgeon, by whom 
he had nine children. In 1682 he made over the Pay- 
mastership to his eldest son Charles, who three years 
afterwards, at a great pohtical crisis, preferred a clear 
conscience to the emoluments of his place, and, by the 
single act of his life which remains on record, proved 
that he was worthy of giving a name to his nephew.^ 
Sir Stephen married his eldest daughter to Lord Corn- 
wallis ; a nobleman who habitually " lost as much as 
anyone would trust him, but was not quite as ready at 
paying," and whose gambUng scrapes sadly ruffled the 
serenity of one who is described by Grammont, in terms 
which read oddly as applied to any of the name of Fox, 
as among *' the richest and most regular men in Eng- 
land." The old gentleman did not fail to profit by his 
dear-bought experience ; and Evelyn gives an amusing 
sketch of the grave and dexterous courtesy with which 
he foiled an attempt on the part of Lady Sunderland to 
saddle him with a second high -bom and expensive son- 
in-law. His sons were all childless, and, at the age of 
seventy-six, after his retirement from the Treasury, 
" unwilling that so plentiful an estate should go out oi 
the Name, and being of a vegete and hale constitution," 
he took to wife the daughter of a Grantham clergyman, 
who brought him twins within the twelvemonth. Two 

^ In 1685 the OppoBition protested against granting money to James tlic 
Second until grievances had been redressed. When the division was taken, 
" to the dismajy" writes Macaulaj, '' of the ministers, manj persons whose 
votes the court had absolutely depended on were seen moving towards the 
door. Among them was Charles Fox, Paymaster of the Forces, and son 0I 
Sir Stephen Fox, Clerk of the Qreen Cloth. The Paymaster had been inducec 
by his friends to absent himself during part of the discussion. But hii 
anxiety had become insupportable. He came down to the Speaker's chamber 
heard part of the debate, withdrew, and, after hesitating for an hour or tw< 
between conscience and five thousand pounds a year, took a manly resolutioi 
and rushed into the Uoose just in time to vote," 
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more children were bom before Sir Stephen's death, 
which took place at his Chiswick villa, in the year 1 7 1 6. 
He had attended Charles the First on the scaffold, and 
he lived to discuss the execution of Lord Derwentwater. 
One of his daughters by the first marriage is said to have 
died while a baby. Lady Sarah Napier, the sister of 
his daughter-in-law, survived until the year 1826; and 
there is no reason to question the tradition that Charles 
Fox had two aunts who died a hundred and seventy 
years from each other. 

Lady Fox outUved her husband only three years. 
Sir Godfrey Kneller, in the picture at Holland House, 
endows her with small and pretty features, and hair and 
complexion as dark as her grandson's. A fortnight 
before her death she called her children together, and 
made them a quaint little address, which shows that 
she had already discerned the tendencies of the family 
character. " Don't be a fop, don't be a rake," she said 
to her eldest son. ^' Mind on your name Stephen Fox, 
that I hope will keep you from being wicked. You, 
Harry, having a less fortune, won't be subject to so 
many temptations ; but withstand those you have when 
you grow up. Then you'll learn to swear, to rake 
about, to game, and at last be ruined by those you un- 
happily think your friends. Love your brother, 
Stephen ; I charge you all love one another. You have 
enemies enough ; make not one another so." In after 
years Henry Fox, the most fiercely hated public man of 
his own, or perhaps of any other, generation, may have 
called to mind these affectionate forebodings, which can 
still be read in his own boyish handwriting. 

Stephen became in course of time Earl of Hchester, 
and the founder of a house which has steadily grown in 
prosperity and general esteem. Henry Fox had a 
stormy and dissolute youth, and did not turn to serious 
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affairs until he had wasted some of his best years, and 
the greater part of his patrimony. He was thirty when 
he entered Parliament;, and thirty-two before he got 
ofBce ; an age at which his son was the first man in the 
House of Commons. Any chance of Henry Fox being 
a Jacobite was effectually extinguished by his early dis- 
taf^e for certain doleful ceremonies with which the 30th 
of January was honoured in the paternal household. 
His principles, if they could be dignified by such a title, 
w(!rc Whig, and he owed his first place to Walpole, 
wlioft(! favour he repaid by a fidehty which that states- 
man seldom experienced, and never expected.^ To the 
end of his life, Fox made Sir Robert's quarrels his own. 
Ifn could not forgive Lord Hardwicke for deserting 
tlioir common chief, as the great Chancellor in after 
yoarn had ample reason to know. "Mr. Fox/' wrote 
Mill)!) DcKldingtrm, " had something very frank and open 
hImmiI hiin. If he had any dishke to me, it must be 
from tny hating Sir llobert Walpole; for Fox really 
lovrd that man." He would have nothing to do with 
l\w HdininiHtration which had profited by his leader's 
fall ; and it was not until Pelham became Prime Minis- 
l.rr, (HI th(i recommendation, and almost under the 
auNpir^H, of Wal[)ole, that Fox consented to return to 
|iul)lir employment as a Commissioner of the Treasury. 
Tho (\vM. tixploit by which he attracted the attention 
«if l.ho world was not performed in his capacity of an 
iidniiniHtrator, Horace Walpole has left us the descrip- 
tion of a ball, given in the days when his father was 
Nil 1 1 ill powi'r : and it must be confessed that there are 
Millie fealiinm in the* picture which modern London 

I A fHillMiriiM of Nlr liiibort Walpole said to him in the House of Com« 
Wbll« Wlliiiltiyttin waa speaking : " That young deg promised that he 
Hlwayn sl*ii4 hy w" "1 advise mj young men never to use 
' " Wiii Um qnittt rapl7* 
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might copy with advantage. "There were 197 persons 
at Sir Thomas's, and yet nobody felt a crowd. He had 
taken off all his doors, and so separated the old and the 
young that neither were inconvenienced with the other. 
The ball began at eight. Except Lady Ancram, no 
married woman danced. The beauties were , the Duke 
of Eichmond's two daughters, and their mother, still 
handsomer than they. The Duke sat by his wife all 
night, kissing her hand." It is strange to reflect that 
this pair of lovely girls, and a third sister whose turn 
to be the reigning toast was still in the future, were 
destined to be the mothers of Charles Fox, Sir Charles 
Napier, and Lord Edward Fitzgerald. Forcibly, indeed, 
does such a thought bring it home to the mind that the 
period of which this book will treat was the transition 
between the old order of things and the new. 

A more curious illustration of the sentiments and 
manners of the past could not easily be found than the 
story of Henry Fox's marriage. Fox lost his heart to 
Lady CaroUne Lennox, and won hers in return. He 
made a formal application for her hand, but the Duke 
and Duchess would not hear of it ; and Lady CaroUne's 
relatives were already looking around for a more eli- 
gible suitor, when, early in the month of May 1 744, 
the town was convulsed by the intelligence that the 
lovers had settled the matter by a secret wedding, 
which in those days was a much less arduous operation 
than at present. The sensation was instant and tre- 
mendous. At the opera the news ran along the front 
boxes " exactly like fire in a train of gunpowder." It 
was said at the time that more noise could hardly have 
been made if the Princess Caroline had gone off with 
her dancing-master. All the blood royal was up in 
arms to avenge what was esteemed an outrage upon the 
memory of his Sacred Majesty Charles the Second, who 
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if he had been alive to see it, would have been infinitely 
diverted by the catastrophe, and would doubtless have 
taken his great-granddaughter's part. Sir Charles 
Hanbury Williams, who had lent his house for the 
marriage, found that his complicity was Uke to have 
cost him his red riband. The father and mother of the 
young lady put off their social engagements, and hurried 
away to hide their vexation at their country-seat. There 
is something irresistibly comical in the letters of con- 
dolence which came pouring in upon them at Goodwood. 
Lord Hchester wrote to exculpate himself and his wife 
from any previous knowledge of his brother's designs. 
Lord Lincoln had heard with the greatest uneasiness 
that he and his sister had been " falsely and villain- 
ously " charged with being concerned in so unhappy 
and imprudent a business. The Duke of Newcastle 
buzzed round the Court, mumbling and bewaihng to 
every peer he met about " this most unfortunate affair," 
till he was unlucky enough to fall into the hands of 
Lord Carteret.^ " I thought," said Carteret, " that our 
fleet was beaten, or that Mons had been betrayed to 
the French. At last it came out that Harry Fox was 
married, which I knew before. This man, who is 
Secretary of State, cannot be consoled because two 
people, to neither of whom he is any relation, were 
married without their parents' consent ! " The Prime 

^ Lord Oartont, afterwardB Earl Granville, is the only person of whom 
we hear too little in the yoluminous memoirs of his time. His flashes of 
jovial common sense never fail to infiiae some human interest into the dxearf 
political period which coincided with the ascendancy of the Pelhams. Un- 
fortunately he loved his ease better than his country, and was only too ready 
to lounge away his life in the background, " resigned,'^ says Mr. Oarlyle, 
" in a big contemptuous way to have had his really considerable career 
closed upon him by the smallest of mankind," and known in history chiefly 
for " occasional spurts of strong rugged speech which come from him, and 
a good deal of wine taken into him." Two bottles of Burgundy were his 
daily allowance. 
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Minister, who both Uked and feared Fox, would have 
been very glad to have left the matter alone, and the 
more so because Miss Pelliam stoutly refused to abandon 
her friend Lady Carohne, and, in the vigorous language 
which young women then allowed themselves to use, 
declared to any one who denied Mr. Fox's claim to be 
called a gentleman that, if Lord Dchester had been free 
to present himself, the Duke and Duchess would both 
have jumped at the match. She was now, she said, in 
other people's power, but before long would be her 
own mistress, and able to please herself; which meant 
that she was on the eve of being married to Lord 
Lincoln, who, no doubt, soon found occasion to repent 
that he had been in such a hurry to take the wrong 
side in so interesting a controversy. Li order to keep 
on terms with the Duke of Eichmond, Pelham thought 
it necessary to speak with grave disapproval of his 
audacious subordinate, and, during at least a twelve- 
month, continued to address him as " Dear Sir " instead 
of " Dear Harry." But the anger of a Minister against 
a formidable member of Parliament is not an enduring 
or implacable emotion, and Fox soon discovered tha^ 
his poUtical future had gained a great deal more than 
it had lost by his having aspired to a Duke's daughter. 
The parents remained obdurate from 1 744 to 1 748 ; 
but even they melted at last, and, in a letter which is 
extant, announced to their erring daughter that the 
conflict between reason and nature was over, and that 
tenderness had carried the day. The birth of a son, 
whom the Duke candidly admits to be an " innocent 
Child," contributed not a httle to this change of feeUng ; 
and, when Fox had for years been Secretary-at-War, a 
Privy Councillor, and the readiest speaker in the House 
of Commons, he was solemnly forgiven for having 
married above his station. 
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Charles Pox's mother, if pictures may be trusted, 
(and in her day they spoke true,) must, at each succes- 
sive stage of life, have possessed in a high degree the 
charms appropriate to her years. Hogarth makes her 
the prettiest and most prominent figure in a dehcious 
group of small actors and actresses just out of the 
nursery, who are playing the "Conquest of Mexico" 
by the fireside for the amusement of the Duke of 
Cumberland ; and her latest portrait, taken when her 
hair was grey, is marked by a tranquil, serious expres- 
sion which is singularly winning. Fox and Lady 
Caroline were, from first to last, an enviable couple. 
They lived together most liappily for more than thirty 
years, and the wife survived the husband not quite so 
many days. Neither of them ever knew content ex- 
cept in the possession, or the immediate expectation, 
of the other's company ; and tlieir correspondence 
continued to be that of lovers until their long honey- 
moon was finally over. "Indeed, my dear angel," 
wrote Fox twelve years after marriage, " you have no 
reason to be peevish with me. Ask yourself whether 
you know an instance of my want of confidence in 
you, or of your want of power with me. Upon my 
word you do not. I wrote to you yesterday. I rode 
to town this morning ; found six people in my house ; 
went to Court, Parliament, dined late, and am at this 
moment waited for at the Speaker's. What can I 
more than snatch this time to tell you that I am, for 
me, well, and that I love you dearly ? " Perfect trust 
and passionate affection breathe through every page of 
the letters, so close upon each other in date and so 
ungrudging in length, in which Henry Fox's easy, 
kindly, and humorous words 

" Lie disordered in the paper, just 
Ash - - - 
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Fox has left on the history of hi.s times a u^>iun*)uy 
to his conjugal regard which is highly rharartrri'ti*: of 
the man. In the reign of Georjre the rfiMor*'! tht: 
scandal of the old marriage laws had come to :i I.'-;ni 
Those faciUties for extemporising a we<ldi^u^ -A'i.: 
are not without inconvenience in the north -if 
island, had proved far too lax for the warmfrT a: 
provident temperament of Englishmen. TL*: ^:.-i'.'. 
a broken-down parson, ready, without a.'^kinj a;.':^v : 
to marry any man to any woman for a oprAi. t..*: 
bottle, was an ever-present terror to 'r-^iriliif.-* a, 
parents. Numerous were the cases in whi'ih 
rank had become the prey of infamous harpi 
girls with money or beauty had found that lu-- 
of a clergyman were employed as a cloak i^^r %, ..•: ■ * 
seduction. A sham marriage enter*? inr.o "..=- 
half the novels of that period; and th^: r'-ir^- » 
fiction poor Olivia Primrose sufferer!, trj: ' ■. - :'- 
Lady Grandison narrowly escaped, bei .iir.-^: i ^ * 
reality to many of their sex. Nor w^r-^ ■ .- 
entailed by such practices confineri to h, -»./.-' , ■ 
tion. The succession to property waj- rrr.< : - • -r . . . 
and insecure ; every day in term-time yr j : . -- . 
in Chancery, or appeals in the Ljr:-. -.. - • 
validity of a marriage which hari Ijfrer. ** .r.- . -. 
years before in the back-pariour of a -. . . ., 
some still more degraded haunt of 'rj':>^. . v.^ 
might be ruined by an act of momen-^r; :.>. 
when the father was a midshipmar. -. l^t . /• 
ness, or a Westminster boy ou: tor 4 - i. ' . 

In the year 1753 I»rf Har-tv. <^ -^ 

remedy the evil He inirod.oei^: 
dfectual providon for putting a r- . -. 
n^es ; Imt lis measure wa* V. v .v 
nBMti« upon a section a - > 
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had already endured enough from the partiality of our 
Legislature. The Chancellor insisted that everybody, 
including Koman Cathohcs and Dissenters, must either 
be married according to the ritual of the Estabhsliment, 
or not be married at all ; whatever objections they might 
entertain to a service some passages of which cause 
even the most devout pair of Church people to wince 
when it is read over them. The bill got easily tlirougli 
the Lords ; but, as soon as it appeared in the House of 
Commons, it aroused an opposition, vigorous, obstinate, 
and intensely clever, but in which it is difficult to dis- 
cover a single trace of pubUc spirit. Little or nothing 
was said about the grievance of the non-conformists, — 
a grievance whicli, in our century, it took eight Sessions 
to redress. Other grave defects, productive in coming 
years of infinite confusion and litigation, were left un- 
noticed by orators who lavished their flowers of rhetoric 
and wit upon prophecies that the bill would check 
population and reduce England to a tliird-rate power, 
and that fine ladies would never consent to be asked 
for three Sundays running in the Parish Church. 
Charles Townshend deliglited the House, never very 
critical of a new argument, by a pathetic appeal on 
behalf of younger sons, whom Lord Hardwicke's bill 
would debar from running away with lieiresses. Were 
fresh shackles, he asked, to be forged in order that men 
of abilities might be prevented from rising to a level 
with their elder brothers ? ^ It was on this occasion tliat 
Townshend first brought into successful play his rare 
personal advantages. His elegant and commanding 

* Charles Townshend discovered in the course of the next year that the 
new Act did not stand in the way of a younprer son who wanted to make a 
great marriage, if only he would he content with a dowager. He preyed an 
excellent hushand, though he was rather too fond of amusing his company 
by congratulating his wife on her good luck with a freedom suited rather to 
his oentory than to ouxb. 
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figure, his vehement yet graceful action, his clear voice 
and cheery laugh, the art (said an acute observer) with 
which he disguised everything but his vanity, com- 
pletely carried away with him an audience which 
thenceforward he always had at his command. 

The encounter in which Charles Townshend won 
his spurs was only a preUminary skirmish. " The 
speeches," says Walpole, " had hitherto been flourishes 
in the air. At last the real enemy came forth, Mr. Fox, 
who neither spared the bill nor the author of it ; as, 
wherever he laid his finger, it was not wont to be light." 
A law which annulled a marriage made without consent 
of parents, and which treated the principals in the 
transaction as common felons, was, not unnaturally, 
resented by the hero of the most famous runaway match 
of the generation. Fired with indignation at what he 
regarded as an affront to the romance of his life, — a 
sentiment which never died out of his family, for neither 
Charles Fox nor the third Lord Holland could speak of 
the marriage Act with patience, — he stood forth as the 
champion of oppressed lovers, and declared that it was 
cruel to force upon the country a measure which, from 
the first word to the last, was dictated by aristocratic 
pride and heartlessness. He had high words with his 
own leader on every clause, and almost on every sen- 
tence ; but, while striking at Pelham, he was really 
belabouring Lord Hardwicke in effigy. " I will speak 
so loud," he cried, " that I will be heai'd outside the 
House ; " and heard he was, to such effect tliat the Lord 
Chancellor's life became a burden to him as long as the 
bill remained in the Commons. Day after day the 
Secretary-at-War made the highest lay dignitary in the 
Kingdom a butt for his unsparing ridicule and invective ; 
until at length a ludicrous simile, applied to his Lord- 
ship amid roars of laughter, proved too much for the 
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filial and professional feelings of Charles Yorke, who, 
as the son of his father, had already a great business in 
Chancery, and who was beginning to make his mark in 
ParUament as a cultured but somewhat affected speaker. 
With a sensitiveness of which he was one day to give 
a tragical proof, the young man started to his feet, 
descanted in high-flown terms upon Lord Hardwicke's 
office and character, and denounced the insolence of his 
assailant as "new in parliament, new in politics, and 
new in ambition." The Secretary-at-War, in his reply, 
rang the changes on these sententious periods with the 
pitiless skill of a veteran gladiator, and, none the worse 
for the correction, returned to the charge on the Third 
Heading, and kept the ear of the House for a full hour 
and a half, while he fought his battles over again in a 
speech of which one fragment fortunately remains to 
us as a sample of the source whence the prince of all 
debaters inherited his unrivalled faciUty. Fox was 
insisting that the measure was so intolerably rigorous, 
and at the same time so carelessly framed, that the 
Ministers themselves, wliom the Chancellor had told off 
to be its body-guard, for very shame had been forced to 
amend it until its own father would fail to recognise it ; 
and with that he flourished a copy of the bill, on which 
the alterations were written in red ink. " How bloody 
it looks," said the Solicitor-General. "Yes," cried 
Fox ; " but thou canst not say I did it. See what a rent 
the learned Casca made ; " and he pointed to a clause 
which had been altered by the SoUcitor-General himself. 
" Through this the well-beloved Brutus stabbed ; " 
and here he indicated Pelham with an emphatic ges- 
ture. To a well - disciplined member of a modern 
government there is something grotesque in the 
reflection that the actors in such a scene were all 
ranged side by side along the same Treasury bench. 
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Lord Hardwicke was wise enough to remember that 
an orator, whose anger is real, cannot safely trust him- 
self to the impulse of the moment. Taking his revenge 
with discretion he read in the House of Lords an elaborate 
philippic, in which he designated his traducer as " a 
dark and insidious genius, the engine of personality and 
faction," Then, having referred to some sentences of 
epology which Fox had had the grace to utter, but 
which, it must be allowed, bore a very small proportion 
to the magnitude of the offence, the injured Chancellor 
Concluded in a style half way between good prose and 
bad verse ; " I despise the invective, and I despise the 
retractation. I despise the scurrihty, and I despise the 
adulation." The report of this outburst came to Fox 
while he was amusing himself at Vauxhall ; whereupon 
he gathered round him a knot of young members of 
Parliament, (a class among whom, hke his son after 
him, he was always a great authority), and assured 
them, in his most animated language, that, if the Session 
had lasted another fortnight, he would have paid off 
Lord Hardwicke with interest. In his wrath he soucrht 
an interview with the King, and began to complain of 
the Chancellor; but His Majesty cut him short with 
the remark that Fox had only himself to blame for the 
quarrel, and that he had given at least as good as he 
had got. The Secretary-at-War declared to the King, 
on his honour, that there had been nothing factious or 
underhand in his behaviour. " The moment you give 
me your honour," was the reply, " I beUeve you ; but 
I must tell you, as I am no Uar, that you have been 
much suspected." Before he quitted the royal presence, 
Fox, utilising the opportunity with an effrontery wliicli 
was all his own, had contrived to extract from His Ma- 
jesty the promise of a small sinecure. 

His conduct on the Marriage Bill did Fox no harm 

c 
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either in the Cabinet or in the Closet. " The King," 
said the Duke of Cumberland to him, " will like you the 
better for what has passed. He thinks you a man, and 
he knows that none of the rest have the spirit of a 
mouse." He had won the respect of his official supe- 
riors by showing that, in case of need, he could fight for 
his own hand. The time was approaching when, if Fox 
had had a particle of patriotism or disinterestedness in 
his composition, he might have left behind him one of 
the greatest names in English history. In March 1754 
Pelham died suddenly, and the inheritance of Sir Kobert 
Walpole was open to any one who had the strength to 
seize and to hold it.^ The Duke of Newcastle succeeded 
to his brother's place at the Treasury ; but everybody 
was aware that the substance of authority, then as now, 
would rest with the leader of the House of Commons. 
It took Newcastle eighteen months to learn this obvious 
truth. Avaricious of power, which he hoarded, but 
knew not how to employ, he selected Sir Thomas Eobin- 
son, a dull diplomatist, ignorant of the very phraseology 
of debate, to speak for a government in which Fox 
was Secretary-at-War and Pitt Pajrmaster-General. Sir 
Thomas soon had reason to wish himself safely back in 
the Embassy at Vienna. Acting heartily in concert, 
for the first and last time in their lives, his terrible sub- 
ordinates divided between them the easy task of making 
their chief ridiculous. Pitt would crush Sir Thomas 
beneath the weight of his august insolence, and then 
would be rebuked by Fox in an exquisitely humorous 
strain of ironical loyalty ; and their victim dreaded the 
defence even more than the attack. Murray, the 
Attorney-General, whose close reasoning, and copious 

1 Pelbam died at six in the morning. By eight o*clock Fox hod begun 
his round of calls upon the deceased Minister's possible successors, and before 
noon he had obtained an interriew with the bereaved brother. 
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and polished diction, qualified him to hold his own 
against any single adversary, did not venture to face 
such a combination of talent ; and when Pitt, tired of 
his inglorious sport, began to strike at higher game, 
Newcastle was frightened into acknowledging that some- 
thing must be sacrificed in order to preserve himself 
from the fate of his puppet. In 1755 Fox was invited 
to join the Cabinet, into which he had not as yet ob- 
tained admission, and was asked whether he would 
consent to act under Sir Thomas Robinson. " What is 
acting under him ? " he answered, laughing. " If we 
both rise to speak, I will yield to him. If there is a 
meeting of the Council, it will be his paper, and his 
pens, and his green table." ^ The offer, however, was 
accepted, and the redoubtable aUiance dissolved ; but 
Fox permanently suffered in reputation by this breach 
of faith towards his great rival, whose honour the 
nation had already begun to identify with its own. 

The world wondered that so grasping a man should 
have given himself away for so Uttle ; but Fox had 
judged the situation with a discerning eye. Before the 
year had ended, he was Secretary of State and leader of 
the House of Commons. And now began a duel of 
giants, which lasted, with varying fortune, over the 
space of three Sessions, and through four changes of 
government. The antagonists were not ill-matched. 
Fox, unattractive in person and with defective elocu- 
tion, surpassed all the orators of his time in the force, 
the abundance, and the justness of tlie proofs and illus- 
trations with which he supported and explained his 

' Fox wrote to his wife, in the last fortnight of 1754 ; " I must tell you 
t compHment of Lord Granville*8 imagination, and, whether I tell you be- 
cause it is pretty, or because it flatters me, or both, you may judge. I was 
not present. " They must," says he, '^ gain Fox. They must not think it 
keeps him under in the House of Commons. They cannot keep him under. 
Mix liquors together, and the spirit will be uppermost/' 

C2 
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views. His homely, yet pointed and vehement, method 
of debate was admirably suited to the taste of hearers 
who dishked set speeches, and no longer relished the 
similes, metaphors, and historical parallels which for- 
merly were in vogue ; and in whose minds the increas- 
ing study of pamphlets and newspapers had begun to 
create a demand for practical arguments founded upon 
the solid facts of the case. Fox was the sworn enemy 
of lawyers who had seats in Parliament. " He loved 
disputing as much as they do," wrote Horace Walpole ; 
" but he loved sense, which they make a trade of per- 
plexing." It was well said that Fox always spoke to 
the question, and Pitt to the passion ; and in ordinary 
times an orator who speaks to the question is master of 
the field. But the time, far from being ordinary, was 
pregnant with events so momentous that it would be 
difficult to find words which could describe them, or 
rhetoric which could exaggerate them. Problems had 
long been ripe for solution which concerned not only 
the British kingdom, but all the civilised, and almost 
the whole of the inhabited, world. Whether France or 
England was to rule in India ; whether the French 
manners, language, and institutions, or the English, 
were to prevail over the immense continent of North 
America; whether Germany was to have a national 
existence ; whether Spain was to monopoUse the com- 
merce of the Tropics ; who was to command the ocean ; 
who was to be dominant in the islands of the Caribbean 
sea ; what power was to possess the choice stands for 
business in the great market of the globe ; — these were 
only some among the issues which had to be decided 
during the period when Fox and Pitt were in the prime 
of their vigour and at the summit of their fame. 

On the 1 8th of May 1756, the unofficial hostilities 
between France and England, which had been smoulder- 
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ing or blazing for the space of four years on the shores 
of the Camatic, and along the valleys of the St. Law- 
rence, the Ohio, and the Mississippi, were sanctioned and 
extended by an open declaration of war : a war destined 
to be the most profitable and the most glorious that this 
country ever waged. As is usual, however, with our 
glorious wars, the earlier operations brought us nothing 
but disaster and disgrace. Byng's unhappy blunder, 
and the loss of Minorca, which was to our ancestors 
what Malta is to us, had given rise to an uneasy feeling 
that our navy was not to be relied on. For the first 
time since the Dutch were in the Medway, that humiliat- 
ing misgiving took firm hold of the public imagination ; 
and, as an inevitable consequence, came the terrors of 
a possible invasion. The English people were in that 
state of fury and suspicion which no rulers dare face 
except such as are rendered fearless by the conscious- 
ness of integrity, and the determination to do their 
duty for duty's sake.^ The whole herd of aristocratic 
jobbers and political adventurers were eager to throw 
upon each other the responsibility of defending the 
nation over whose plunder, in quiet years, they were 
never weary of squabbling. Scared by the first mutter 
of the storm, Newcastle ran whimpering to Granville, 
and begged him to accept the Treasury. " I thought," 
said Granville, " I had cured you of such offers. I will 
be hanged a little before I take your place, rather than 
a little after." Fox carried his woes to the same quar- 
ter, and, forgetful for a moment that he was talking to 
the shrewdest observer within a mile of St. James's, set 
down his pusillanimity to the score of his unambitious 

' When the inTasion was first talked of, the Duke of Cumberland waa 
told that the people wished to see him at the head of the army. " I do not 
heHevey" was his fine answer, '' that the command will he ofiered to me, but 
srhen w wise man would accept it, and no honest man would refuse if 
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temper. " Fox," said Lord Granville, " I don't love to 
have you say things that will not be believed. K you 
was of my age, very well. I have put on my night- 
cap, but you should be ambitious. I want to instil a 
nobler ambition into you ; to make you knock the heads 
of the Kings of Europe together, and jumble something 
out of it that may be of service to the country." But 
there was no chord in Pox's nature which responded to 
such exhortations, and, at a crisis when the English 
Secretary of State might have been more powerful than 
the King of France, and as celebrated as Frederic of 
Prussia, he could think of no bolder course than to 
resign the Seals. The largest bribes that even New- 
castle had ever offered were pressed upon Murray, and 
pressed in vain, if only he would consent to stand 
during a single Session, or at least during a single 
debate, between an incapable government and an 
angry nation which had Pitt for its champion. But 
Murray knew better than his tempter how irresistible 
were the thunderbolts of the Great Commoner at a time 
when the pohtical atmosphere was in so perilous a con- 
dition of electricity. In the calm of the House of 
Lords, and amidst the congenial labours of the King's 
Bench, he waited with patient dignity till the oppor- 
tunity came when he could repay the Earl of Chatham 
something of what he had endured at the hands of 
WiUiam Pitt. 

The story of the long political crisis which agitated 
Downing Street during the first twelvemonth of the 
Seven Years' War is not edifying or pleasant reading* 
" The hour," wrote Carlyle, " is great ; and the Honour- 
able gentlemen, I must say, are small ; '' but they had 
amongst them one who was equal to the hour. " Your 
country," said Frederic to our envoy at Berlin, " has 
been long in labour, and has suffered much, but at last 
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she has produced a man." Pitt had unbounded confi- 
dence in himself, and, most fortunately for England, his 
oratory was peculiarly adapted to the purpose of com- 
municating that confidence to others. " Pitt spoke to 
raise himself," said one who did not altogether love 
him ; and certainly his elevated and audacious eloquence 
inspired all who heard him with a conviction that he 
was endowed with rare courage and decision, at a season 
when courage and decision in high quarters were worth 
twenty millions a year to the nation. That close con- 
nection between enei^y of speech and vigour of action, 
which is much more common than the enemies of popular 
government are willing to suppose, found in him its 
most splendid exemplification. Without a moment of 
hesitation, without a twinge of diffidence, he set himself 
at the head of his countrymen ; and they, placing their 
blood and treasure at his disposal, believing all that he 
asserted « p&y^g ^ that he demanded, undertaking 
everything that he advised, followed him through an 
unbroken course of efibrt and victory with an enterprise 
and a resolution worthy of his own. The nation, which 
lately had been in a panic because a score of French 
battalions were quartered between Brest and Dunkirk, 
was soon paramount in every comer of the world into 
which a British keel could float or a British cannon 
could be dragged. " I shall burn all my Greek and 
Latin books," said Horace Walpole, who had in him 
more of the patriot than it was his humour to admit. 
" They are histories of little people. The Bomans never 
conquered the world till they had conquered three parts 
of it, and were three hundred years about it. We 
subdue the globe in three campaigns ; and a globe, let 
me tell you, as big again as it was in their days." " You 
would not know your country again," he writes to Sir 
Horace Mann at Florence. " You left it a private little 
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island, living upon its means. You would find it the 
capital of the world ; St. James's Street crowded with 
Nabobs and American chiefs, and Mr. Pitt attended in 
his Sabine farm by Eastern monarchs, waiting till the 
gout has gone out of his foot for an audience. I shall 
be in town to-morrow, and perhaps able to wrap up 
and send you half a dozen French standards in my post- 
script." 

While the renown of the great Englishman was 
spread over three continents by a series of triumphs 
vast, rapid, and durable beyond any which are related 
in the pages of Curtius or livy, at home his empire was 
unbounded, and even undisputed. During four whole 
Sessions his opponents never ventured to test the opinion 
of Parliament by calling for a vote. Politics, said Wal- 
pole, seemed to have gone into winter-quarters. Charges 
of inconsistency, of recklessness, of profusion, were 
disdainfully cast aside, and ere long ceased to be uttered. 
A flash of his eye, a wave of his hand, a contemptuous 
shrug of his shoulders, were an adequate reply to 
speeches an hour long, bristling with figures and quota- 
tions. When he thought fit to break silence, every 
phrase had the weight of a despot's edict. One fiery 
sentence carried the Prussian subsidy. Another made 
the House of Commons forget, in its exultation at hear- 
ing how America was to be conquered in Germany, 
that almost on that day year it had been cheering Pitt 
whilst he declaimed against the folly of a Hanoverian 
war. Parliament was willing to remember only what 
he chose ; and the few orators from whom he had any- 
thing to fear found excellent reasons for allowing his 
statements to pass uncriticised. A Minister, who wanted 
nothing for his own share except the honour of serving 
his country, had ample means of providing every mouth 
with the sop which it loved the best. Fox became 
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Paymaster of the Forces. Murray, in his own province 
as high-minded and public-spirited as the Secretary of 
State himself, was already absorbed in his thirty years' 
labour of adjusting the ancient Common Law of Eng- 
land to the multifarious needs of modern society. To 
the Duke of Newcastle had been allotted the uncon- 
trolled patronage of every office in the kingdom which 
did not affect the conduct of the war. As long as Pitt 
might appoint whom he liked to command expeditions, 
to defend fortresses, and to represent Great Britain in 
the belUgerent courts, the whole army of placemen, 
from Tellers of the Exchequer to tidewaiters, were wel- 
come to carry their hopes and their homage to the old 
intriguer, who could not endure that any one besides 
himself should be the dictator of the backstairs and the 
antechamber. The Great Conmioner might work his 
will upon France and Austria without a whisper of 
interference, wliile Newcastle was making partisans, 
while Mansfield was making law, and while Fox was 
making money. 

He made money to his heart's content. Pitt, when 
at the Pay Office, had magnanimously refused to follow* 
the example of his predecessors, and enrich himself by 
trading with the national fiinds which were in his 
custody ; but Henry Fox was not the man to forego his 
legal privileges from any quixotic notions of principle 
or nicety. It was enough for him if he kept on the safe 
side of a Parliamentary impeachment. The years during 
which he had been Secretary-at-War were long remem- 
bered by army agents and contractors as a golden age 
of peculation ; and he now saw before him a prospect 
of secure and almost boundless gain. He was in a 
position to take full advantage of the favourable condi- 
tion of the money-market. Half the brokers in Lom- 
bard Street were discounting bills at a war rate of 
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interest with cash supplied to them out of the public 
balances, at a time when those balances had been 
swollen to an unprecedented amount by the loans and 
taxes that went to feed a contest which embraced the 
world. Every new regiment that was mustered ; every 
fresh ship that was in commission ; every additional ally 
who applied for a subsidy ; every captured province or 
colony which had to be provided with a staff of salaried 
administrators, brought grist to the mill of the Pay- 
master. Intent upon heaping up a colossal fortune, 
which his sons were to dissipate even more quickly 
than he had amassed it, he tamely consented to abandon 
everything which makes ambition honourable and self- 
seeking respectable. He sank from a Cabinet Minister 
into an underling, and from the spokesman of a govern- 
ment into the mute occupant of a remote comer of the 
Treasury bench. Eich and inglorious, he played Crassus 
to his rival's Caesar, until an unexpected turn in politics 
tempted him to quit that comfortable obscurity from 
which it would have been well for his memory if he had 
never emerged.^ 

The death of George the Second wajs the signal for 
a transformation of the government, as complete, if not 
as sudden, as any which could have occurred at Con- 
stantinople or St. Petersburg. The strong narrow mind 

* The extent of Lord Holland's gains may be estimated by a comparison 
between bis financial poation when he took the Pay Office and when he 
quitted it. In the will which he made in mid^ life he left eight 
thousand pounds, and eleven hundred a year to his wife. At his death in 
1774 he left Lady Holland two thousitnd a year, Holland House, and 
government securities to the amount, it is said, of a hundred and twenty 
thousand pounds. To Stephen Fox he had already given between four and 
five thousand a year in land. To Charles he bequeathed the property in 
Kent, and nine hundred a year ; to his son Henry, an estate in tli^e North, 
and five hundred a year ; while the young men got amongst them fifty thou* 
sand pounds in money, and a sinecure valued at twenty-three hundred a 
year. It must be remembered that Lord Holland had already paid for the 
two eldest at least a couple of hundred thousand pounds of debts. 
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of the young monarch, which soon learned to work in 
its own direction, as long as it continued to work at all, 
was first set in motion by the external influence of a 
favourite. Lord Bute, the Groom of the Stole, who 
stood highest in the graces both of the Princess Royal 
and her son, regarded Rtt as aspiring mediocrity will 
always regard born greatness, and had taught his royal 
pupil to dislike and distrust the noblest subject that 
King of England ever had. The invincible loyalty of 
the Secretary of State kept him at his post for a year 
after his authority had begun to decline ; but in October 
1 76 1 Bute enjoyed the satisfaction of being congratu- 
lated on the fall of the eminent man whom he had the 
impertinence to envy. Lord Melcombe, the unsavoury 
associations of whose career are more readily recalled 
by his earlier designation of Bubb Doddington, had been 
tempted forth by the genial sunshine of the new reign 
to flutter feebly for a short season around his ancient 
haunts. " I sincerely wish your Lordship joy," he 
writes in a letter which is among the gems of the Bute 
correspondence, " of being delivered of a most imprac- 
ticable colleague. His Majesty of a most imperious ser- 
vant, and the country of a most dangerous minister. 
I am told that the people are sullen about it." It was 
Pitt's misfortune that his extraordinary achievements 
were accomplished at a period when the poetry of our 
nation was at its lowest ebb. The pen of Churchill, 
who was his sincere admirer, was never potent except 
when dipped in gall ; ^ and to be sung by the White- 

' It 16 pitiable to eompare, with the native vigour of Churchill's attacks 
upon the Earl of Sandwich and Lord Holland, the bathos which degrades 
his attempt to exalt Ohatham \-^ 

«< Though scandal would our patriot's name impeach, 
And rails at virtue which she cannot reach. 
What honest man but would with joy submit 
To bleed with Oato and rfi^tire wxt^ Pitt F " 
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heads was a more serious calamity than to be libelled 
by Wilkes. In default of the praise of writers whose 
praise was worth having, it was something to be made 
the object of Bubb Doddington's abuse. No direct 
panegyric could tell more in Pitt's favour than the ill- 
will with which the most notorious of Court sycophants 
and Treasury leeches honoured the Minister who had 
long been the bane of all his tribe. 

In the course of the ensuing summer Newcastle was 
buUied into resigning the Treasury, and Bute became 
Prime Minister. The first act of his administration was 
to put an end to hostilities. On the third of November 
1 762, the Duke of Bedford and the Due de Nivemois 
signed the preUminaries of peace at Fontainebleau. 
The conditions were not those which England had a 
right to demand as the outcome of such a war ; but, if 
Bute had been allowed his own way in the Cabinet, she 
would have had even less cause to look back with com- 
placency upon her long roll of sacrifices and successes. 
Our people already detested the Prime Minister as a 
Scotchman who rode rough-shod over Englishmen, and 
as an upstart who had displaced his betters ; ^ and they 
were now excited to fury by the belief that he had 
made use of a position, which he never could have won 
in fan* pohtical fight, to barter away the good faith of 
the nation. They had been proud of their share in the 
Continental war. It was largely due to them that Fre- 
deric had been able to make head against the gigantic 
coaUtion which threatened his destruction, and they 
keenly felt the disgrace of having deserted him before 
the close of his immortal struggle. It was said that 
this minion from north of Tweed, not content with 

^ Bute became Prime Minister at the end of May. On the 20th of June 
Walpole writes ; '' The new Administration begins tempestuously. My &ther 
was not more abused after twenty years than Lord Bute is in twen^ days.** 
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supplanting the greatest of English statesmen, had be* 
trayed a foreign ruler whose alliance was an honour to 
the whole community. The public resentment was 
sharpened by a report that the Prime Minister enter- 
tained a grudge against Frederic on the score of an 
epigram, which, in his character of an indiscreet man of 
letters, that monarch had levelled against the Scotch ; 
a rumour not very credible with regard to the friend 
and brother-soldier of the Keiths. So odious was the 
peace, that Bute's conduct was generally attributed to 
the basest of all motives. A notion that his pockets 
were full of louis-d'ors was current, not only with the 
populace, but among men of sense and position who 
ought to have taken the trouble to make themselves 
better informed ; and the vulgar suspicion was carried 
to such a pitch that an imputation of corruption was 
extended to the Duke of Bedford, who, if it had come 
to bribing, might, without sensibly feeling the loss, have 
bought up out of his private fortune the French pleni- 
potentiary, with Madame Pompadour to boot. 

False or true, the charges had to be met, and an 
approval of the preliminaries extorted from Parliament. 
Bute had nothing to fear from the House of Lords ; 
but the House of Commons, ill as it represented the 
nation, was drawn from the classes who create and 
share public opinion, and was accessible to the spell of 
Pitt's genius. The time had come for employing every 
species of influence, honourable, questionable, and dis- 
creditable, which the government had in store. Money 
and intimidation might carry the day, if only the 
Cabinet could secure the services of a skilful speaker. 
It was essential for success that a case should be made 
out plausible enough to afford members a pretext for 
voting against the wishes and convictions of the nation. 
The emergency demanded a leader of undaunted cour- 
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age and long parliamentary experience, with a tongue 
in his head, and without a scruple in his conscience. 
Such a man was not easily to be found. Sir Francis 
Dashwood, the Chancellor of the Exchequer, was as 
poor a creature as ever held high office, with nothing 
to recommend him except the reputation for cleverness 
which usually attaches to a libertine ; Charles Townshend 
had upon him the curse of Eeuben ; ^ and George Gren- 
ville was too little of an orator for one part of the work 
which had to be done, and not enough of a reprobate 
for the other. The King measured the situation accu- 
rately. "We must call in bad men," he said, "to 
govern bad men," and, in his despair, he turned to Fox. 
The Paymaster, who had got everything that he wanted 
except a peerage, and who hated the long hours of the 
House of Commons, was very unwiUing to incur trouble 
and unpopularity in defence of a Minister whom he 
would have seen on his way to Tower Hill with the 
most perfect indifference. But a statesman in the long 
run must yield to royal soUcitations, if he can give no 
better ground for resisting than his own laziness and 
satiety.^ Fox entered the Cabinet, and assured the 

^ In a Tery curious paper addreased to Lord Bute, dated March 1763, 
Fox writes ; ** I have said notliiiig of Charles Townshend. He must be left 
to that worst enemy, himself; care only being taken that no agreeablenesa, 
no wit, no zealous and clever behariour, ever betray you into trusting him 
for half an hour." Sir Francis Dashwood is justly described by Wilkes as 
one who, *' from puzzling all his life at tavern bills, was caUed by Lord Bate 
to administer the finances of a kingdom above one hundred millions in debt." 

* ''I cannot be Minister," so Fox wrote in the year 1756, "without being 
the Prime Minister. I am not capable of it. Richelieu, were he alive, 
could not guide the councils of a nation, if he could not, from November to 
April, have above two hours in four-and-twenty to think of anything but 
the House of Commons." That Fox was far from eager to undertalre the 
lead in 1762 is incontestaUy shown by Lord Edmund Fitzmaurice in his 
Life of Lord Shelbume ; — a work which has done much to clear up the 
disputed points, and to vivify the lay figures, of political history. In volume 
ii. p. 180, thexe is the prettiest story that ever was told. 
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King that Parliament sliould approve the peace by as 
large a majority as His Majesty could possibly desire. 

There was no time to be lost. The new leader was 
hardly in his saddle by the beginning of November, 
and it was necessary that the victory should be secured 
before the House adjourned for the Christmas hoUdays. 
Fox possessed all the quahties which could command 
success in such an undertaking; perverted ability, 
impudence, cynicism, misdirected courage, an un- 
equalled knowledge of all that was worst in human 
nature and least admirable in human affairs. No 
cupidity was left untempted, no fear or foible unplayed 
on, no stone unturned beneath which one of the creep- 
ing things of politics might chance to be lying. Every 
office-holder in Parliament was given to understand 
that his place depended upon his vote ; and every office- 
seeker got a promise that, when the battle was won, he 
should have his share in the spoils, and should step 
into some post of dignity and emolument from which 
an honester man than himself had been expelled. 
Money flowed like water ; and any honourable gentle- 
man who was too proud to pocket a bank-note had 
almost unUmited choice as to the form of bargain under 
which he preferred to sell himself. The terms of one, 
at least, among these negotiations still remain on paper. 
Fox appears to have evinced his respect for the memory 
of Sir Kobert Walpole by expending a quite exceptional 
amount of delicacy over the business of buying his old 
leader's grandson. Approaching Lord Orford through 
his uncle Horace, he offered him the Rangership of the 
London Parks, which he estimated at more than two 
thousand pounds a year. " Such an income," he wrote, 
"might, if not prevent, at least procrastinate your 
nephew's ruin. I find nobody knows his Lordship's 
thoughts on the present state of politics. Now, are 
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you willing, and are you the proper person, to tell 
Lord Orford that I will do my best to procure this 
employment for him, if I can soon learn that he desires 
it ? If he does choose it, I doubt not of his and his 
friend Boone's hearty assistance ; and I believe I shall 
see you, too, much oftener in the House of Commons. 
This is offering you a bribe, but 'tis such a one as one 
honest good-natured man may without offence offer to 
another." It may well be imagined that a search 
among the archives of our old country-seats might 
bring to light a curious collection of documents, signed 
"Henry Fox," and dated in November 1762, when it 
is recollected that the letter quoted above was addressed 
to one who, in spite of certain faults of character, was 
known far and wide as a man of strict honour and a 
most independent politician. 

When Parliament met, it was at once evident that 
Fox had got value for his money. A motion for delay 
was defeated by two hundred and tliirteen votes to 
seventy-four, and an address approving the peace was 
carried by three hundred and nineteen votes to sixty- 
five. The fight was over, and the butchery began. 
Every one who belonged to tlie beaten party was sacri- 
ficed without mercy, with all his kindred and depen- 
dants ; and those public officers, who were unlucky 
enough to have no political connections, fared as ill as 
the civil population of a district which is the seat of 
war between two contending armies. Clerks, messengers, 
excisemen, coastguardsmen, and pensioners were ruined 
by shoals because they had no vote for a member of 
Parliament, or because they had supported a member 
who had opposed the peace. An inquisition was held 
into the antecedents of every man, woman, or child 
who subsisted on public money ; and it was said that a 
noted political lady, ambitious of eniulating the exploits 
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of Fulvia in the Second Triumvirate, had volunteered 
to bring her feminine acuteness to the aid of the com- 
mittee of proscription. The old servants and poor 
relations of peers who had refused to abandon Pitt 
were hunted from their employments, and thrown back 
on the world without regard to age, or sex, or merit. 
But, to do the Ministers justice, they had no respect of 
persons. They struck high and low with unflinching 
impartiality. No class fared worse than the Whig 
magnates, to whom, and to whose fathers, George the 
Third owed his throne. Forgetting, what even the 
despots of Webster's ghastly dramas remembered, that 

*' Princes give rewards with their own hands, 
But death and punishment by the hands of others,** 

the King, with his own pen, dashed the Duke of Devon- 
shire's name off the list of Privy Oouncillors : an act of 
evil omen, " dipped," said Walpole, " in a deeper dye 
than I like in politics." The lovers of liberty and order 
perceived with dismay that their monarch was at heart 
a Stuart. " Strip the Duke of Newcastle of his three 
Lieutenancies," wrote Fox. " Then go on to the general 
rout, but let this beginning be made immediately." On 
the same day that the veteran ex-Minister was thus 
rewarded for his services to the House of Hanover, two 
young noblemen who before long were to occupy con- 
spicuous stations, the Duke of Grafton and the Marquis of 
Eockingham, were summarily dismissed from the Lord- 
Lieutenancies of their respective counties. The Duke 
of Devonshire, with proper spirit, insisted on sharing 
the honourable disgrace of his friends, and placed the 
Lord-Lieutenancy of Derbyshire at the disposal of the 
Government. Every post where a Whig had been 
drawing salary, or exercising authority, was now filled 
by a young Tory or an old Jacobite. It was said in 

B 
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the newspapers that Bute had turned out everybody 
whom the Duke of Newcastle had helped to bring in, 
except the King. 

Whenever his cold-blooded rigour flagged, Fox was 
liounded on to his prey by his relentless and rapacious 
colleagues. "Before another question comes," said 
Lord Shelburne, " let the 213 taste some of the plunder 
of the 74." Bute, paraphrasing in a clumsy sentence 
the concise wish of the Roman tyrant, expressed a hope 
that " everything the King detests will be gathered into 
one ostensible heap, and formed either to be destroyed 
by him, or, by getting the better, to lead him in chains." 
Rigby, the worst of the graceless clique who lived upon 
the Duke of Bedford's influence and reputation, boasted 
to his patron of the share which he had in encouraging 
Fox to make a clean sweep of the pubUc offices. The 
Court was beside itself with ^ee ; and the Princess 
Royal, glad at heart for Bute, but afiecting to rejoice 
because her son was at length King in fact as well as in 
name, led the chorus of jubilation. She had a right to 
triumph. A woman's favour, and a stripUng's whim, 
had proved strong enough to baulk the wishes of a 
nation ; for the people, and especially the Londoners, 
to whom Pitt was dearer than ever, did not by any 
means participate in the satisfaction of their rulers. 
The gratitude and affection with which the City con- 
tinued to regard the man who had made it the first 
capital in the world seemed equally criminal and con- 
temptible in the eyes of those who, for England's sins, 
were now her masters. Rigby, who had never been 
loyal to anything but his bread and butter, recom- 
mended the Common Council, now that Pitt's cause was 
irretrievably lost, to throw over their idol, and fall to 
their proper business of lighting their lamps and flush- 
ing their sewers ; and the Prime Minister could at 
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length sneer with impunity at " the City's darling,' 
epithet which doubtless seemed infinitely ridiculous to 
the luckiest of royal minions. 

To the chief of this crew retribution was not long 
in coming. Fox had abandoned the men with whom 
he had acted for five-and-twenty years, in order to 
place himself at the head of a faction which hated him 
as politicians, in all times and all countries, hate those 
who differ from them about a question of disputed succes- 
sion to the throne. The injuries and affronts which he 
had inflicted upon those who once had been his allies 
had cut him off from any chance of reconciUation with 
his former party. The Whigs, whom he had evicted 
and insulted ; the Jacobites, who had always regarded 
his family as a tribe of renegades ; the lawyers, whom 
he had so often beaten at their own weapons ; his very 
mercenaries who, now that they had fulfilled their part 
of the bargain by voting for the peace, were in a hurry 
to prove to their seducer that they no longer considered 
themselves in his debt, — one and all vied with each other 
in harassing and humiliating their common enemy. 
One day there was a motion for inquiry into the 
accounts of the Pay Office, and the names of four mem- 
bers, who were known to be in his confidence, were 
ostentatiously struck off the list of the proposed Com- 
mittee. On another occasion the House of Commons 
pretended to suspect that its leader had forged the 
names which were attached to a trumpery petition. 
When, after reiterated provocations, he showed signs of 
temper, he was treated to a lecture by one of Pitt's 
partisans, who desired him, for the credit of his position, 
to save appearances. " It is not my habit," he repUed, " to 
mind appearances, but reaUties." His audience, catching 
at the opportunity with ill-natured adroitness, smothered 
the last two words of the sentence in a shout of 

d2 
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insolent laughter ; and Fox, 83 he sate down, declared in 
the bitterness of his heart that no man in his situation 
had ever been so used before. The most unforgiving and 
ingenious of his victims could not have invented for him 
a more appropriate punishment than the task of guiding 
the deliberations of an assembly whose respect he had 
forfeited, and whose regard he had never possessed. 

His only object now was to withdraw from his 
uneasy pre-eminence, and to carry into his retreat as 
much booty as he could contrive to pack. Loaded 
with sinecures and reversions for himself and his child- 
ren, he was still unsatisfied unless he could obtain his 
peerage without losing his Paymastership. It may well 
be believed that the aspirants whom he left behind him, 
with their fortunes still unmade, were not pleased at 
seeing a prize of five-and-twenty thousand a year carried 
out of the ring ; and, before the matter could be settled. 
Fox and Shelbume were involved in an ignoble and 
tortuous altercation which ruined anything that re- 
mained of the elder (Statesman's good fame, and hampered 
the younger with a reputation for duplicity from which 
he was never able to shake himself free. Fox may be 
said to have won the last of his fights ; for he became 
Lord Holland, kept the Pay Office, and got the credit 
of having made the best known of political repartees ; * 
while Shelbume gained nothing by the business except 
a nickname. But there were many to whom the quarrel 
served as a pretext for turning against a man who 
henceforward would have nothing to give ; and Fox, if 
he did not know it before, now learned what the friend- 
ship of self-interested men was worth. Calcraft, his 
creature and cousin, whom he had raised to vast opu- 

^ Lord Bute had endeavoured to do his best for Shelbume by character- 
ising the affair as '' a pious fraud." '^ I can see the fraud plain enough,' said 
Fox ; " but where is tiie piety P " 
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lence from a clerkship of forty pounds a year, was Shel- 
bume's most active partisan in the controversy ; and 
when Fox, relying on the tender recollections of a 
hundred jobs which they had perpetrated in common, 
appealed to Bigby for sympathy and advice, his confi- 
dences were rejected with a brutality which, if they had 
been younger men, could only have been expiated at 
the sword-point,* 

Up to November 1762 Fox had passed for a sharp 
self-fleeking politician; formidable in debate, and still 
more formidable in intrigue; who would recoil from 
nothing to gain his ends; but who was no worse at 
bottom than most of the people by whom he was sur- 
rounded. No one expected him to prefer the ad- 
vantage of the State to his own; but, on the other 
hand, no one accused him of having ill-used any indi- 
vidual who did not stand in the way of his personal 
profit and advancement. When once his exorbitant 
appetite was in course of being gratified, he was not the 
man to grudge others their share. He was accounted 
as one who made it his rule to liv€, and let live, on the 
public ; to stick by those who had stuck by him ; and 
to observe the laws of that honour which proverbially 
exists among the class to which so many placemen of 
his day belonged. Nobody thought well of him except 
his wife, his children, and his servants ; but not a few 
had a kindly feeling towards him, and liked him the 
better for his disclaiming any pretence to a virtue of 
which, after all, he was not more devoid than some of 
his seemlier competitors. 

But the five months which Henry Fox spent in 

* Fox met Bigbj's chariot in St. James's Street, and, leaning oyer the 
door, began to abuse Shelbume as '' a perfidious and infamous liar." '^ You 
tell jour story of Shelbume,'' rejoined the other. " He has a damned one 
to teU of you, and I do not trouble myself which is the truth ; " and, pushing 
Fox's elbow from the window, Rigby ordered his coachman to drive away. 
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Bute's Cabinet entirely reversed the opinion entertained 
of him by his equals, and undid him in the estimation 
of his countrymen at large. He had not played fair. 
He had broken the rules of the game. He had deserted 
his comrades, and had attacked them with an animosity 
which would have been indecent if directed against the 
most inveterate of foes. He had cruelly wronged a 
multitude of humble people, who had hitherto been 
exempted from the severities of party warfare. And 
all this he had apparently done in the wantonness of 
deliberate but almost aimless maUce ; without any bene- 
fit to himself which could compensate for a tithe of the 
unpopularity that pursued him into his retirement, and 
attended him to his grave. There was no crime of 
which the public believed him incapable, and not very 
many which he was not expressly charged with having 
oommittcil. In the political literature of the next ele- 
ven years Lord Holland supplied an unfailing synonym 
for tyrant, incendiary, and pubUc robber. Whenever 
the reader lights upon the title which Fox had waded 
through so much to earn, it is ten to one that within 
the next half-dozen lines there will be found an allusion 
to the gallows ; ^ and what is more significant than the 

^ ▲ ft«0C90O» fiU, fraUiibed originallT under Clmrchill's initialB, with 
MWli flirt ikkt Affwdt d««QHoiT bat not onpiofiuble reading on an idle after- 
«««» Mi^ W n^^iwd in tK» *^ Fouadlinff for Wit,"— a collection of extracts, 
«|M«il «ni otkMwiMv p«bliilMd in annoal xolumee between tbe vears 1768 
Mrfi ITT^ T^ IF^^^'**^ ^'^ ^^''^* ^''^ ^^ lately died at Tyburn for forging 
Uh4 IKUIaadV aaa^ to a Vmi*. •^pp^kra to the Paymaster-Oeneral, as be 
U<« te bb Ksl^'om at lloUawi Uooaa» 

** i^fvUri^g future acbemes 
Ilk c^MBtrr to brtiaj.** 
tW WK^I Yi^xv\>«» luM VMd Kkt a boniUe travesty of tbe last verse 
U •* Wwiw Alia Aa^c^i'iMia-* 

•« N^^i all tbj art or waaltb can e'er 
Awrt tW stiNW Aww* ; 
TW ^^AM^ bas^ baad tbat stretched my neck 
^^1 do lb* MM for tbee." 
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direct vituperation with which he was assailed, he is 
nowhere mentioned in terms of praise, or charity, or even 
of indifference. Junius, his only friend among the 
satirists who wrote between the Peace of Paris and the 
outbreak of the American war, proved his goodwill by 
abstaining from any reference to the hated name. 
Mason branded Lord Holland in his smoothest, and 
Churchill in his most pointed verse.^ The men of 
fashion, whom he had helped into comfortable places, 
and in whose company he had drunk whole cellarfuls 
of claret, were at the pains to collect and republish, in 
a permanent shape, all the savage lampoons which 
might inform posterity how universally their old boon 
companion was detested. And Gray summed up the 
popular abhorrence in stanzas of extraordinary power, 
which describe the fallen statesman, ^^ old, and abandoned 
by each venal friend," as consumed by an undjring ran- 
cour against the people of London on account of their 
fidelity to Pitt.* With an energy such as he nowhere 

^ ** Lift against virtue Power*8 oppresriTe rod ; 
Betray thy country, and deny tliy Qod ; 
And, in one general oomprehensive line 
To group, (which volumes scarcely could define,) 
Whatever of sin and dullness can be said, 
Join to a Fox's heart a Dashwood's head.** 

Chttrchm*8 <' Epistle to Hogarth.** 

* Ghray, with an affectation unworthy of his powers, gives the title of an 
** Impromptu " to a performance which by its condensation of meaning, and 
lucidity of expression, recalls the " Elegy in a Country Ohurchyard." Such 
lines as these are not produced offhand. 

^ Ah ! said the sighing peer, had Bute been true, 
Nor Murray's, Rigby's, Bedford's friendship vain. 
Far better scenes than these had blessed our view. 
And realised the beauties which we feign. 

Purged by the sword, and purified by fire. 
Then had we seen proud London's hated walls. 

Owls would have hooted in Saint Peter's choir. 
And foxes stunk and littered in Saint PauVs." 
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else expends upon contemporary themes, the poe 
depicts Lord Holland in his gloomy retreat on the blea' 
shore of the North Foreland, which he had made sti] 
more hideous with mimic ruins in order to feed his dig 
eased fancy with an image of the desolation to which h 
would have condemned the disobedient city, if only h 
had met with colleagues bold enough to carry out hi 
atrocious designs. 
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CHAPTER n. 
1 749- 1 768. 

Lord Holland in his own family — Birth of Charles James Fox — flis child- 
hood — Wandsworth — ^Eton and Paris — Dr. Barnard — ^The Mu8» Eto- 
nenses — ^Picture at floUand House — ^Lady Sarah Lennox — ^Fox at Oxford 
— ^Tour in Italy— Fox's induatiy and accomplishments — His return to 
England. 

LoBD Holland was neither so wicked nor so unhappy as 
the world supposed him. He had never courted esteem, 
and, while his health was still fairly good and his nerves 
strong, he cared not a farthing for popularity. He 
looked upon the pubUc as a milch-cow, which might 
bellow and toss its horns as much as ever it pleased, 
now that he had filled his pail and had placed the gate 
between himself and the animal. But, though he had no 
self-respect to wound, he could be touched through his 
affection ; for this political buccaneer,whosehand had been 
against every man and in every comer of the national 
till, was in private a warm-hearted and faithful friend. 
Lord Holland cannot be called nice in the choice of some 
among the objects on whom he bestowed his regard ; 
but, once given, it never was withdrawn. He had 
attached himself to Rigby with a devotion most unusual 
in an intimacy made at Newmarket, and cemented over 
the bottle ; ^ and his feelings were more deeply and 

^ '' I dined at Holland House," wrote Righy on one occasion/' where, 
though I drank claret with the master of it from dinner till two o*clock in 
the morning, I could not wash away the sorrow he is in at the shockinfr 
condition his eldest hoy is in, — a distemper they call Sanvitoes dance. I 
hehere I spell it damnaUy.* 



•il into tij<* ^Wii'w :iinl 

M'^^cd :i iu>t. «■• »in*»*[»t!« »[i 
■ Mini wmnn- ; l)ut tin* 

< 

. hniii li(- w;is luinl uu- 
. «-rv (l<»ul»tlnl ;m t-nd a*^ 

I luWcViT. it* tin* ^tt-riMT 
•,«»Uli|j' |)(M»j)Ic, llir ;jr:irt-^ 

•I" WHS tlic natural man 
"lian in f.nnl Ilnllan'lVj 
•';inl snn, a boy wlm \va< 
• . with Ills <wr(*t tcnifMT, 
isiil)l(» vivaritv.^ 

ft 

•*n on tln.» twcntv-toiirtli 
I'i already tenant nf iIk* 

ft 

from wliich lie was tn 

work of no small tinu' 

Jiision for its jrrcat Arr^- 

::tt*rs and tin' hnstlc* nf 

•line to cliou^r a ln(lif- 

« 
•'•(•nc* (»f an cycnt wliirli 

"yc*n to Holland House*.*"' 



n ; Ilenrv, who rlicl so voun^'* 



#4 



THE EARLY HISTORY OF oh. n. 



fic^UAiid House, however, was the seat of Charles's 
bovhood ; and his earliest associations were connected 
with its lofty avenues, its trim gardens, its broad 
utrctches of deep grass, its fantastic gables, its endless 
vista of boudoirs, libraries, and drawing-rooms, each 
more home-like and habitable than the last. All who 
knew him at this stage of his existence recollected him 
as at once the most forward and the most engaging of 
small creatures. His father worshipped him from the 
very first. " Dear Caroline," he writes in March 1752, 
" send me word by the bearer how my dear Charles 
does. Send John Walker to-morrow morning with 
another account, for I propose shooting, and not being 
in till three or four. I can do nothing in the anxiety of 
not hearing of him." On another occasion Henry Fox 
thus replies to a complaint that he was too much 
absorbed in politics to please so loving a wife and so fond 
a mother. " I am very sorry to hear of poor dear 
Thumb's being so bad in his cough. For God's sake 
have the greatest attention for him. If he is ill, you 
wiU see whether my state affairs make me forget domes- 
tic affection or no. But I pray God no trial of that 
kind may ever happen to me." " I do believe," he says 
elsewhere, ^^Ste has his share of favour in a proper 
way for his age ; but I suppose Charles is so continually 
at home, and Ste so continually abroad, which must 
give Charles an advantage with diose who stay at home. 
Don't be peevish, pray, with the dear child for that, nor 

§fiw waj to rows and crescents. One is chiefly affected by the air of deep 
iaelusion which is spread around the domain.* This was the limit of 
Sir Walter would say in fayour of a building which he was perhaps 
a Tory to admire as it deserred. Walpole, writing in 1747, 
r. Fox gaye a great ball last week in Holland House, which he 
for a long term, and where he is making great improyements. 
kaya old house, and belonged to the gallant Earl of Holland, the 
Oharlaa the First's queen.* 
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for anything else ; neither will you seriously, I know ; 
for he has made you love him as much as all of us." 

The father might honestly repudiate a charge of 
favouritism ; for the love which Charles enjoyed was 
never at the expense of his brothers. " I got to Hol- 
land House," wrote Fox, " last night at seven ; found all 
the boys well ; but, to say the truth, took most notice 
of Charles. I never saw him better or more merry. 
Harry was just gone to bed and fast asleep. I saw him 
this morning, when he entered into the conversation 
very much by signs, but does not speak a word." And 
again ; " I rode to Holland House this morning, and 
found Harry in his nurse's arms in the park, looking 
very cold but very well. I called him Squeaker. He 
looked at me and laughed, but on the whole appeared 
to like my horse better than me." But, however ready 
Henry Fox might be to pet and spoil the others, it was 
impossible not to be on rather exceptional terms with a 
little fellow who made himself a companion at an age 
when most children are only amusing as playthings. '* I 
dined at home to-day £6te-k-t6te witli Charles," wrote the 
statesman to his wife when the boy was hardly three 
years old, " intending to do business ; but he has found 
me pleasanter employment. I grow immoderately fond 
of him." " Is he my sensible child still ? " he asks in 
December 1754 ; and in a subsequent letter he answers 
his own question by describing his five-year-old son as 
" very well, very pert, very argumentative," overflow- 
ing with good humour, and so mad about the stage that 
he was reading every play on which he could lay his 
tiny hands. In 1756 Charles had gone as usual to the 
theatre. " He says," wrote Fox to Lady Caroline, " he 
loves you as well indeed, but sticks to it that you are 
not so handsome as I am, and therefore that he had 
rather be like me ; and he was displeased this morning 
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when Miss Bellamy found out, as I always do, his great 
resemblance to you." And, a few days later ; "Charles 
is perfectly well, and Mrs. Farmer is therefore sorry that 
* Alexander the Great ' was acted to-night, because she 
wished him two or three days of confirmed health before 
he ventured. But he is gone to eat biscuit there for 
supper, and to come the moment the play is over to 
take his rhubarb. Charles is now in perfect health and 
spirits as it is possible for any animal to be. He is all 
life, spirit, motion, and good humour. He says I look 
like a villain though ; and is sure everybody in the House 
of Commons, that don't know me, must take me for such." 
Better testimony to his marvellous but not ungraceful 
precocity than the admiration of an indulgent father is 
given by Charles Fox himself, who remembered being 
present in the room when his mother made a desponding 
remark about his passionate temper. " Never mind," 
said Henry Fox, always for leaving both well and iQ 
alone. " He is a very sensible Uttle fellow, and will 
learn to cure himself" " I will not deny," said Charles, 
when he told the story, " that I was a very sensible 
little boy ; a very clever little boy. What I heard made 
an impression on me, and was of use to me afterwards." 
K he mended his faults so readily, it certainly is a pity 
that he did not overhear more of the parental criticisms ; 
for of correction and reprimand he received little or 
none. " Let nothing be done to break his spirit," Lord 
Holland used to say. " The world will do that business 
fast enough." The impression left by the father's sub- 
servience to all the child's whims and fancies is preserved 
in many well-known anecdotes which for the most part 
are probably mythical. The shortest, and best, of these 
stories is to the efiect that Charles declared his intention 
to destroy a watch. " Well ! " said Lord Holland ; " if 
you must, I suppose you must." 
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The boy very soon got beyond the teaching of 
women, as women then were educated. There was 
truth in the taunt which, long afterwards, the satirists 
levelled against him ; how 

** bom a disputant, a sophist bred, 
His nurse he silenced and his tutor led." 

An unlucky blunder, which poor Lady Caroline made 
in a question of Boman history, settled, once and for 
ever, her claims as an instructress in the estimation of 
her irrepressible son ; and, when just turned of seven, 
he was sent to a school at Wandsworth, then much in 
vogue among the aristocracy. The master was a Mon- 
sieur Pampellonne, from whom Charles Fox perhaps 
acquired his excellent French accent. This change in 
his circumstances was ordained, like everything else, by 
his own will and pleasure. Nothing can be more quaint 
and droll than the respectful delicacy with which the 
most headstrong and audacious man in England pro- 
pounded the question of home or school for the con- 
sideration of his small lord and master. "I beg to 
know," Fox wrote, in February 1756, "what disposition 
Charles comes up in, and which you would have me 
encourage ; his going immediately to Wandsworth, or 
staying till he can go to Eton." And, shortly after- 
WMxis; "I was going to dine tete-a-tete with Charles, 
when I was sent for to the House of Commons. It 
proved a false alarm, and only prevented my dining 
with him, but not playing at picket with him and 
Peter. He is infinitely engaging, and clever, and pretty. 
He coughs a little, and is hot. Would it not be best 
to persuade him to go to Wandsworth for his health ? " 
At last the decision came. " Charles," wrote his father, 
"determines to go to Wandsworth." Eighteen months 
afterwards he determined to go to Eton, and to Eton 
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he accordingly went. There he studied hard, under the 
care and direction of the Bev. Dr. Francis, known 
among boys as one of the innumerable translators of 
Horace, and among men as the father of a writer who 
has contrived to occupy a greater space in the annals 
of literature than if he had been undisputed author of 
the Areopagitica and the Thoughts on the Cause of the 
Present Discontents. In a happy hour for his own 
future repose, Lord Holland repaid the services of Dr. 
Francis by procuring for his promising son Philip a 
clerkship in the office of the Secretary of State. ^ 

Though saddled with the encumbrance of a private 
tutor, Charles Fox was highly popular among his school- 
fellows. There was that about him which everywhere 
made him the king of his company, without effort on 
his own part, or jealousy on the part of others. Young 
and old aUke watched with hope and delight the de- 
velopment of that fascinating yet masterful character. 
Lord Holland was proud and glad to admit that the son 
bade fair to be " as much and as universally beloved " 

* Dr. Francis had kept school at Esher, in Surrey. Gibhon, who was 
with him for a few weeks at the age of fourteen, complains that '' he pre- 
ferred the pleasures of London to the instruction of hb pupils." With a 
view of reconciling his tastes and his duties, Francis became private chap- 
lain to Ladj Holland, and was domesticated in her family. He taught Lady 
Sarah Lennox to declaim, and Charles Fox to read. Dr. Francis pronounced 
Lord Holland himself the yery worst reader he ever heard ; a defect which 
the Doctor attributed to the last cause which any one would have suspected, 
his haying begun to read the Bible too early. 

Another member of the staff of Holland House was Sir George Macartney, 
a handsome dashing young Irishman, who acted as a sort of travelling tutor 
and companion to Charles. Macartney, who had to a remarkable degree the 
talent of success, talked and pushed himself into a celebrity among his con- 
temporaries of which their descendants have ceased to take much account. 
He became no less a personage than Lord Macartney, President of MadnSy 
Governor of the Cape of Good Hope, and Ambassador to China. The inflo* 
ence and position which Lord Holland enjoyed in his lifetime must have 
been very great, when measured by the number and importance of his satel- 
Utes. 
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as ever the father was hated. When the boy was still 
in his fourteenth year the Duke of Devonshire, who 
was not a man to sow compliments broadcast, concluded 
a letter, addressed to the Paymaster on high matters of 
State, with the words, " Commend me to your son 
Charles for his sagacity." Never was there a more 
gracious child, more rich in promise, more prone to 
good, when, in the spring of 1 763, the devil entered 
into the heart of Lord Holland. Harassed by his dis- 
pute with Lord Shelburne, and not unwilling to with- 
draw himself and his new title for a time from the 
notice of his countrymen, he could think of no better 
diversion than to take Charles from his books, and 
convey him to the Continent on a round of idleness 
and dissipation. At Spa his amusement was to send 
his son every night to the gaming-table with a pocketful 
of gold ; and, (if family tradition may be trusted where 
it tells against family credit,) the parent took not a 
little pains to contrive that the boy should leave France 
a finished rake.^ After four months spent in this 
fashion Charles, of his own accord, persuaded his 
father to send him back to Eton, where he passed 
another year with more advantage to himself than to 
the school. His Parisian experiences, aided by his rare 
social talents and an unbounded command of cash, pro- 
duced a visible and durable change for the worse in 
the morals and habits of the place.^ 

' Lord Russell's " Life and Times of Charles James Fox," vol. i. p. 4. 

' The parentB of some among our golden youth would do well to notice 
the epithet attached hy a bom gentleman to the expense and luxury ia which 
Henry Fox brought up his family. " lie educated his children,** said Lord 
Shelburne, " without the least regard to morality, and with such extrava- 
gant vulgar indulgence that the great change which has taken place among 
our youth has been dated from the time of his son's going to Eton." 

The discipline of the school in Dr. Barnard's day was none of the best 
Mr. Whately, in a letter published among the Grenville papers, relates that 
he was riding through Eton with Lady Mulgrave^ accompanied by her child 

£ 
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Dr. Barnard, the head-master^ a man who had too 
much spirit, humour, and independence ever to become 
one of George the Third's bishops, did his best to laugh 
'Charles out of his fopperies and improprieties ; but he 
had not the lieart to deal sharply with a lad whom he 
loved all the better for being, Uke himself, " rather a 
mutineer than a courtier." The Doctor was great in 
►elocution. His reading of the Church Service has been 
cited as " absolute perfection ; " and his pulpit manner 
was much admired, perhaps rather in consequence, than 
in spite, of its haste and vehemence. The same de- 
scription exactly applies to the declamation of his 
j)upil ; but, long before he sate under Dr. Barnard, 
Charles Fox could get quite as many words into a 
minute as the conditions of human respiration would 
allow. He could always obtain 4eave to run up to 
London when an interesting question was on in the 
House of Commons.^ The head-master, with good 
reason, attended carefully to the rhetorical training of 
boys who had boroughs waiting for them as soon as 
they came of age ; and Fox, with his repertory of 
favourite passages from the dramatists, and his passion 
for an argument, was always to the front both in the 
speech-room and the debating society. A tribute to 
his schoolboy eloquence remains in the shape of a 

on a poDj, when something in their appear&nce caught the fancy of the boys, 
who at once proceeded to mob the party. Things were beginning to look 
•erions, when G^ox^ Grenville^s -son, who happened luckily to be in the 
crowd, came to the rescue. " Her ladyship was frightened, dismounted, and 
fled for aefuge into Lord MulgraTd's chaisei leaving me and the little urchia 
in the midst of the circle. My good friend Tom gave me a wink and a whis- 
per, advisijig me to make my retreat as soon as possible. I followed his 
adrioe, and think he got me out of a scrape." This, says the editor of the 
papers, was an early indication of the sagacity and discretion for which Mr. 
Thomas Grenville was so eminently distinguished during his long career. 

* "The Speaker," wrote Henry Fox in JS^ovember 1763, "fell ill, which 
disappointed Charles of a debate on Friday^** 
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dozen contemporary couplets from the facile pen of 
Lord Carlisle ; of which the best that can be said is that 
they are no worse than anything which his Lordship's 
celebrated kinsman produced while he was still at 
Harrow.^ 

Dr. Barnard possessed what is by far the rarest 
among all the quahties of an instructor, the tolerance 
that will permit clever boys to be clever in their own 
way. The insipidity of school and college exCTcises, 
which is ordinarily charged to the account of the author, 
is quite as often due to the fastidiousness of the judges 
whom it is his aim to please. Those who insist on perfect 
good taste and demure propriety in tlie prodoictions 
of the young, may get taste and propriety, but they 
will get nothing more ; as may be seen by any one who 
compares the value of everything which has been 
written to win the verdict of professors and masters of 
colleges, with much that has been given to the world by 
men, no older than undergraduates^, who have boldly 
obeyed the impulse of their unfettered genius. All the 
prize verse of Cam and Isis together is not worth half 
a canto of Childe Harold, or ten stanzas of the Hymn 
on the Nativity. The schoolmasters of North and Fox, 
though they had not a Milton or a Byron to educate, 
were too sensible to be annoyed by the crudity, or 

* " How will, my Fox, alone, thy strengftii of pwrts 
Sliake the loud senate, animate the kearts 
Of fearful statesmen, while around you stand 
Both Peers and Commons listening your command i 
While Tully's sense its weight to you affords, 
His serrous sweetness shall adorn your words. 
What praise to Pitt, to Townshend, e'er was due 
In future times, my Fox, shall wait on you." 
These lines are quite up to the standard of the poem on " Childish 
RecoUectioDB'* in the "Hours of Idleness f with the additional advantage that 
Lord Carlisle called Fox by bis proper name, while Byron addressed his 
schoolfeUows as £uryalus, and Lycus, and Alonzo, and, without any excuse 
on the score of metre, must needs speak of Harrow as Ida. 

m2 
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terrified by the audacity, of aspiring sixteen ; and be- 
neath the rule of Dr. Barnard and his predecessor 
the Eton muse was distinguished by a pleasant spice 
of originality, which is nowhere so marked as in the 
effusions of the two lads who were destined to shake 
the senate by their dissensions, and to ruin each other 
by their fatal reconciliation. Among all Fox's imita- 
tions of the classical writers there is nothing dull or 
commonplace except a Greek idyl, in which a party of 
shepherds discourse about a recent eclipse in a vein 
something too sceptical and materialistic for Arcadia ; a 
performance which, at the worst, displays an acquain- 
tance with Theocritus creditable to so young a scholar. 
A piece of a much higher order is a farewell to Eton, 
in which the boy addresses Dr. Barnard as the English 
Quintilian, and describes himself as more fondly attached 
to the Playing-fields than even to the groves and lawns 
of Holland House.^ But still more full of spirit and 
promise are the elegies in which Lord North, and his 
future rival, sang their premature loves. "Laura, 
indeed," wrote North, " is fair, and Lydia too is fair. 
Fairer is Aula, but fairer after another model. Small 
art thou, Chloris ; but not small is thy glory, as of a 
violet that nestles lowly in the dew." As for Clarissa, 
the young connaisseur tells us, in the very neatest of 
pentameters, that, while each separate feature fails to 
please, she pleases as a whole. In Latin quite as good, 
and with an even more astonishing air of maturity, 
Charles Fox celebrates the dove as the courser of Venus, 
and the discreet and silent messen^rer of divided lovers.* 

^ ** Ut patriae, (neque enim iDgratus natalia rura 
PrsepoBui campis, mater EtODa, tuis,) 
Ut patriae, carisque sodalibus, ut tibi dicam, 
Anglice, supremum, Quiutiliane, Vale.** 

' '^ Nempe, alls invecta tuis, tibi semper amoies 
Ildit in amplexus Martis itara Venus. 
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As for himself, his sighs are directed to Susanna, a name 
so ill adapted to Ovidian poetry that it can hardly have 
been fictitious. His goddess, in all Ukelihood, was his 
cousin Lady Susan Strangways, a daughter of Lord 
Dchester, between whom and himself there existed a 
disparity of years quite suflScient to attract the homage 
of a schoolboy. 

The young Etonian is as alive as ever on the canvas 
of one of Sir Joshua's very best pictures. There he 
may be seen, smart, but rather untidy,' in a blue laced 
coat ; looking amazingly old for fourteen, with his jet- 
black curls, and his strongly moulded, rounded features 
of a Jewish cast, — ^if that nation could be associated 
with poor Charles Fox in any connection but one. The 
boy is represented with a paper in his hand, from which 
he is apparently holding forth for the benefit of his 
pretty cousin, and his prettier aunt, of whom the former 
was soon to marry an actor, and the latter had already 
refused a king. Lady Sarah Lennox, as the sweetest of 
little children, had been the pet of old George the Second. 
Her mother died before she had left the nursery, and 
ahe was thenceforward brought up, rather as a daughter 
than a sister, by the Duchess of Leinster and Lady 
Caroline Fox. She was not likely long to be a burden 
on her chaperons. "Her great beauty," said Henry 
Fox, " was a peculiarity of countenance, that made her at 

Gamilitas noetne quondam temeraiia lingus 

Indicio prodit molta tacenda levi ; 
At tibi Yox nulla est" 

There ia a sort of fifth-fonn coxcombry about the lines which must have 
tickled such a humourist as Dr. Barnard. 

" If I had a boy/' said Fox to Samuel Bogers, " I would make him write 
rersee. It is the only way to know the meaning of words.** An Etonian to 
the backbone, he maintained to the end of bis life that none but those who 
had learned the art within the shadow of Henry the Sixth*s chapel ever 
acquired " a correct notion of Greek, or eyen Lalin, metre.*' 
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the same time different from, and prettier than, any other 
girl I ever saw." In January 1761 Horace Walpole 
gives an enthusiastic account of some private theatricals 
performed at SoUand House, in which she played Jane 
Shore, of all parts to be selected for a young lady who 
still was, or ought to have been, in the schoolroom. 
"Lady Sarah," writes Walpole, "was more beautiful 
than you can conceive. No Magdalen by Correggio 
was half so lovely and expressive." ^ So thought the 
King, who, in the first flush of his royalty, imagined 
that his mother and his Groom of the Stole would allow 
him to choose a wife for himself. He sent his proposal, 
couched in terms somewhat unusual, but quite unmis- 
takeable, through Lady Susan Strangways, who, as he 
well knew, was in the habit of spending half her days at 
Holland House. The next time that Lady Sarah Lennox 
appeared at Court, the King took her aside into a bow- 
window, and asked whether she had got his message, 
and what she thought of it. " Tell me," he pleaded, " for 
my happiness depends on it." " Nothing, Sir," replied 
the lady, who, to say truth, had just ^en some one 
else in her head. " Nothing comes of nothing," said 
His Majesty ; and he turned away in manifest vexation, 
having done his duty under difficulties to which a 
monarch has a right to anticipate that he will never find 
himself exposed. 

Lady Sarah, while spending her Easter in the country, 
had the misfortune to fall with her horse and break her 

^ In the large picture at Holland House Reynolds lias concentrated his 
strength upon young Oharles Fox, and does scanty justice to the ladies ; hut 
there is another Sir Joshua, engraved in the second volume of " Geoige 
Selwyn and his Contemporaries/' which has immortalised such a face as may 
not he seen in a generation. " In white, and with her hair ahout her ean,** 
thifl exquisite portrait exactly answers to Walpole's description of Lady 
Sarah as Jane Shore. The expression, which is studied to suit the character, 
says everything for the consummate art of the painter, and not a little for the 
lady's proficiency as an actress. 
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leg. The King questioned Henry Fox closely and 
anxiously about her state, with signs of deep feeling 
which were meant to be observed. The evidences of 
his devotion were duly conveyed to the right quarter 
by means of a minute report from th« Paymaster to his 
wife, who was nursing her sister down in Somersetshire.^ 
Six weeks of unwelcome leisure enabled Lady Sarah to 
re-consider the whole matter ; and, before the summer 
had set in, she was back in London, knowing her own 
mind, and looking more beautiful than ever. The town 
b^an to talk. " The Birthday," wrote Walpole on the 
thirteenth of June, "exceeded the splendour of the 
Arabian Nights. Do you remember one of those stories, 
where a prince has eight statues of diamonds, whicli he 
overlooks, because he fancies he wants a ninth ; and the 
ninth proves to be pure flesh and blood ? Somehow or 
other. Lady Sarah is the ninth statue." A witty lady of 
rank, who had reason to be proud of her figure, caught 
Lady Sarah by the skirt as she was entering the Presence 
Chamber in the order of precedence. " Do," she said, 
"let me go in? before you this once, for you never 
will have another opportunity of seeing my beautiful 
back." June was passed iih 9u flutter of hope and agita- 
tion ; but the Princess Eoyal had no mind to be mother- 
in-law even to so bewitching a Cinderella. The letter 
in which Lady Sarah announces to her friend Lady 
Susan that her hopes were at an end, — a letter the 
spelling and punctuation of which prove that the writer 
was worthy to occupy the throne of Anne and Mary of 
Orange, — is the most charming of all the documents 
which bear upon English history.^ His Majesty treated 

^ " If Lady Sarah don't be quiet,^ wrote Henry Fox to his wife on the 
19th April 1761, ** it will be the longer before she can dance, and show her 
pretty self to advantage." 

^ The most delijghtf ul paa8age> if it were possible to make & chdee , is 
that in which Lady Sarah carefully definea the extent and nature oi her dis- 



56 THE EARLY HISTORY OF cjh. n. 

her with marked distinction both then and afterwards ; 
but it was a cruel courtesy to name her as a bridesmaid. 
Lady Sarah, however, had her revenge. Walpole, in 
the narrative of the Royal wedding which he sent to 
General Conway, tells us that " with neither features 
nor air, she was by far the chief angel ; " and it was an 
easy triumph to outshine a bride whose looks never 
rmined her a compliment until, after the lapse of many 
years, her own Chamberlain ventured to express his 
belief that " the bloom of her ugliness was going off/* 
'I'iine, which was kind to Queen Charlotte, bore lightly 
on lier rival. In 178 1 the Prince of Wales declared 
that Lady Sarah could not have been more lovely in 
the days when his father was at her feet. She became 
the mother of the most illustrious family of heroes that 
ever graced the roll of the British army. Twice on the 
evt*ning of a hard-fought battle Lord Wellington snatched 
a moment to let her know that two Napiers had been 
gloriously wounded. Within a few hours after he had 
been helped down the breach of Ciudad Rodrigo, the 
H(?ron(l of the three, writing with liis left hand, told her 
that he had lost his best arm at the head of the storm- 
ing ])arty. With sons as good as they were brave and 
gifted, every one of whom loved her as she deserved, 

appointment. " I did not cry I assure you which I believe you wiU, as I 
know you were more set upon it than I was, the thing I am most angry at is 
|iM>king so like a fcol as I shall for having gone so often for nothings but I 
linn'i much care, if he was to change his mind again (which can't be tho') 
uimI not give a very very good reason for his conduct I would not have him." 
TtiD whole letter, with much else of the highest value and interest, may be 
iMiiml iu Princess Mary Liecbtensteins volumes. When Sir William 
isuit^tir, the historian of the Peninsular W^ar, was seventeen, he spelt as 
\n^Aiy MM hiit mother at the same age, and minded his stops, if possible, even 
\nim i t'Mt hU early letters, like hers, positively sparkle with fire and fun. 
||m imrUUi\y Inherited her beauty. An officer who saw him, for the first 
(bad under a tree at Casal Noval, where he had been shot down 
of the French muzzles, thought him the handsomest man 
of. 
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she had little reason to envy her old admirer the moral 
reputation, the martial exploits, or the filial afiection of 
the Prince of Wales and the Duke of York. 

Charles Fox left Eton for Oxford in 1 764. He was 
entered at Hertford College, which, crushed down for a 
time by its wealthier neighbours in the struggle for 
academical existence, has in our own day been munifi- 
cently re-endowed as a training-school of principles and 
ideas very different from those ordinarily associated with 
the name of its greatest son. Early in George the 
Third's reign the college flourished under the care of 
Dr. Newcome, a good, wise, and learned divine, who 
afterwards became Primate of Ireland on the nomina- 
tion of Lord Fitzwilliam. A poor foundation has attrac- 
tions for none but rich scholars; and Dr. Newcomers 
pupils were for the most part young men of family. 
The first Lord Malmesbury, who was in the same set 
as Charles Fox, though not in the same college, informs 
us that the lads who ranked as gentlemen- commoners 
enjoyed the privilege of hving as they pleased, and were 
never called upon to attend either lectures, or hall, or 
chapel. " The men," says his Lordship, " with whom I 
lived were very pleasant, but very idle, fellows. Our life 
was an imitation of high life in London. Luckily drinking 
was not the fashion ; but what we did drink was claret, 
and we had our regular round of evening card-parties, 
to the great annoyance of our finances. It has often 
been a matter of surprise to me how so many of us 
made our way so well in the world, and so creditably."^ 

Among these pleasant fellows Charles Fox passed 

' Lord Malmesbury was the son of Mr. Harris, a member of Parliament 
and a placeman, with a love for the byeways of literature. When he took 
his seat in the House of Conmions John Townshend asked who he was, and, 
being told that he had written on Grammar and Harmony, observed, ** Why 
doee he come here, where he will find neither P '* 
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for the plcasantest; but idle he was not. He read 
as hard a» any young Englishman, who does not look 
to university success for his livelihood or advance- 
ment, wiU ever read for reading's sake. He gave him- 
self diligewtfy to mathematics, which he liked " vastly." 
^ I believe they are asefuU"* he writes, " and I am sure 
they are entertaining, which is alone enough to re- 
commend them to me."* Pursuing them with zest at 
the age when they moet rapidly and effectually fulfil 
their :?pecial fknctioD of bracing the reasoning faculties 
for fiitnire use, he got more profit firom them than if he 
ha^i been a senior wrangler. " I did not," said Fox, 
speaking of the University, '* expect my life here could 
be so pleasiant as I find it ; but I really think, to a man 
who reads a great deal, there cannot be a more agree- 
able pla*.*e.** He loved Orford as dearly as did Shelley, 
aiKl &>r the same reasons, and quitted it almost as 
a* much against his will.^ By Ids own request he was 
j>enttittevl to spend a second year at coU^e, where he 
rwidvxl coiutiuuously, both in and out of term-time, 
whenever his &ther could be induced to spare his com- 
jKinv, We remained at Oxford during the long vacation 
vvf 1705^ reij^Uttg as if his bread depended on a fellow- 
^i^K aiKl w;fc5 seldom to be seen outside his own rooms, 
e\wt^5 wKett !34andiug at the bookseller's counter, deep 
xu tVrvl v^r ilas8»uger. He was one of those students 
w hv> dv^ ttv^5 ueevl the spur. "^ Application like yours," 
^tvu^ IV. N^wvxHue* "* requires some intermission, and 
\\H< ar\^ 5he vutlv {>ers^ni. with whom I have ever had 
s\^uuc\KUU (;v^ whom I cv^uld say this." Many years 

• S^v<iv> V ^^i^v^f *tt4 p^*c«AiI bdustiT at Oxford, and his misery when 
W v«^ 4v<\v*i R^i l?K^ tiMit <nii*t baTWi into a world where he was as 
^ku^^ ^y hsMMV •* • l^u4 *>** Pawidi» on the side of Ben Cruachan, are 
us0^t«\>v>^ v«nK aIwk**! iwl^WMiluwJ Tividneas in Hogg's strange fragment of 
5i^.^i.^^x, yiK^|<« IW wo»l iiilimting book in our language that has 
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afterwards, when Clharles Fox was Secretary of State, 
he took the precaution of carrying his old tutor's letter 
in his pocket-book, as a testimonial ready to be produced 
whenever he was rallied for laziness by his colleagues 
in the Cabinet.^ 

Three more years of such a hfe would have fortified 
his character, and moulded his tastes ; would liave pre- 
served him from untold evil, and quadrupled his influ- 
ence as a statesman. But everything which the poor 
fellow tried to do for himself was undone by the fatal 
caprice of his father. " Clharles," wrote Lord Holland, in 
July 1765, " is now at Oxford studying very hard, after 
two months at Paris, which he relished as much as ever. 
Such a mixture was never seen ; but, extraordinary as 
it is, it seems likely to do very well." His Lordship, 
like many other people, apparently thought that a theory 
of education cannot be pushed too far. Two months of 
foreign travel had agreed so well with his son that two 
years of it might effect wonders. In the spring of 1 766 
Charles was taken ft-om Oxford ; and in the autumn 
Lord and Lady Holland once more started for the Con- 
tinent. TraveUing in patriarchal fashion, with three 
sons and a daughter-in-law, they made their way slowly 
to Naples. There they spent the winter, with much 
benefit to Lord Holland's now dechning health. The 
old statesman showed better in retirement than in oflSce. 
Those who lived with him found much pleasure, and 

' A letter from Dr. Newcome to hiA one industrious pupil indicates that 
the curriculum at Hertford College was not exceptionallj severe. It appears 
that, when Charles Fox was away at Paris or in London, the scientific 
studies of the other young Whigs remained in aheyance. ** As to trigono« 
mBtry^ aajB the Doctor, " it is a matter of entire indifference to the other 
geometricians of the college whether they proceed to the other hranches of 
mathematics immediately, or wait a term or two longer. Tou need not, 
therefore, interrupt your amusements by severe studies, for it is wholly un- 
necessary to take a ^ep onwards without you, and therefore we shall stop 
until we have the pleasure of your company." 
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goddess than Lady Sarah.* When April came, Lord 
and Lady Holland returned to England ; while Charles, 
who at aU times in his life could obtain as many com- 
panions as he wanted by holding up his finger, remained 
on the Continent with Lord Fitzwilliam, and Mr. Uvedale 
Price, an Eton acquaintance of his own age. In the 
following October the old people crossed the channel 
again, but got no further than the south of France, 
where they made an unbroken stay of six months. 
They were followed by Lord Carhsle, who at length tore 
himself away from London, and set forth upon his 
" necessary banishment ;" broken-hearted, of course, but, 
as is pretty evident from his subsequent correspondence, 
by no means inconsolable. Lord Holland, who had 
been woefully bored at Nice,^ though he admitted that 

> Lord Holland addressed from Naples a poetical remonstrance to his 
nster-in-law on her cruelty to Lord Carlisle, in imitation of Hoiace*s appeal 
to Lydia in hehalf of Sybaris. The opening lines, 

« SaUy, Sally, don't deny," 

are very pretty, in spite of a false rhyme, and an asseveration that is far too 
strong for the occasion. The second stanza will bear transcription. 

'^ Manly exerdse and sport, 
Hunting, and the tennis-court, 
And riding-school no more divert. 
Newmarket does, for there you flirt. 

But why does he no longer dream 

Of yellow Tyber, and its shore ? 

Of his friend Charles's favourite scheme. 

On waking, think no more P " 

^ Charles had called on Lord Breadalbane to make inquiries about Nice, 
and brought Lord Holland back a most iminviting account. '' The Com- 
mandant, Le Comte de Nangis, of a good family in Savoy, and his lady, are 
very polite, and were extremely obliging to Lord and Lady Qlenorchy. 
There is an assembly at his house every evening, consisting of from fifteen to 
twenty-five ladies, and men in proportion, where they play cards very low. 
There is no other meeting of company in the town, and consequently very 
little, or rather no, amusement. The lodgings are bod, with bare walls and 
brick floon, and there is certainly nothing to invite strangers thither but the 
air. The best house to be let is a new built one in the Square, but quite un- 
famished." 
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angels could not enjoy better weather, was sincerely 
grateful for the trouble which the young men took to 
amuse " one," he writes, " so universally despised as 
I am. Lord Carlisle is very good to Charles, and 
Charles to me, to be so cheerful as they are in this dull 
place." "Harrj'j" he says elsewhere, speaking of his 
youngest son, "will lose no learning by being with 
Charles, instead of being at Eton. I am sure I am a 
great gainer by the latter's kind and cheerful stay here ; 
and, if I were to go on expatiating upon his and Iiord 
Carlisle's merits, I should never have done. They have, 
and promise, every agreeable and good quality; and 
will not despise themselves, or be despised by other 
people, at least these forty years." Forty years from 
that time Charles Fox was in Westminster Abbey, and 
Lord CarUsle was patiently submitting to the alternate 
praises and insults of his fiery young cousin : conduct 
for which Byron, when his arrogance had been cor- 
rected by the experience of a real sorrow, made memor- 
able atonement in his noblest poem.^ 

Early in 1768 Lord Carlisle set off upon a journey, 
the stages of which may be traced in his letters to 
George Selwyn ; — letters so good as to arouse a regret 
that the writer did not devote himself to a province of 
literature in which he might have been mentioned with 
Walpole, instead of manufacturing poetry which it was 
flattery to compare with Eoscommon's. Accompanied 
by Lord Kildare, he crossed the Alps in a style very 
different from that in which EngUshmen of his age cross 
them now ; — in a chair carried by six men, shuddering 
at every step, and tortured by apprehensions for the 
safety of his dog, which, bolder than himself, ventured 
now and then to look over the edge of a precipice. 
The scenery of a fine pass inspired him with no ideas 

^ Childe Harold, canto iii., stanzas zxix. and xzz. 
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except those of horror and melancholy ; and he never 
speaks of " beauties " until he is safe and warm in the 
opera-house at Turin.^ At Genoa he met Charles Fox, 
who, like a good son, had stayed at Nice till the last 
moment; and the three friends went by Piacenza, 
Parma, and Bologna to Horence, and thence to Eome. 
The history of their proceedings may be read in the 
fourth book of the Dunciad. Lads of eighteen and 
nineteen, who had been their own masters almost since 
they could remember ; bearing names that were a pass- 
port to any circle ; with unimpaired health, and a credit 
at their banker's which they were not yet old enough 
to have exhausted, made their grand tour after much 
the same fashion at all periods of the eighteenth 
century ; and it is unnecessary to repeat what Pope has 
told in a manner that surpasses himself TraveUing 
with eight servants apiece ; noticed by queens ; treated 
as equals by ambassadors ; losing their hearts in one 
palace and their money in another, and yet on the 
whole getting into less mischief in high society than 
when left to their own devices ; they 

*^ sauntered Europe round, 
And gathered 6very vice on Christian ground ; 
Saw every court ; heard every king declare 
His royal sense of operas, or the fair ; 
Tried all Aors-d'cBurrM, all liqueurs defined. 
Judicious drank, and greatly daring dined." ' 

Fox threw into his follies a vivacity and an origi- 

^ Three yean preyiously to this, Wilkes pronoonces the Apennines to be 
** not near so high nor so horrid as the Alps. On the Alps you see very few 
tolerable spots.'' 

' The memoirs of last century swarm with proofs that young English"* 
men of family were only too well received in Continental, and most of all in 
Italian, drawing-rooms. The nobleman who, rather by contrast to the others 
of his name than for any exceptionally heinous misdoings of his own^ goes 
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naUty which were meant for better things. Looking 
forward to the day when, as arbiter of dress, he was to 
lead the taste of the town through all stages from cox- 
combry to slovenliness, he spared no pains to equip 
himself for the exercise of his lofty ftmctions. He tried 
upon ItaUan dandies the effect of the queer Uttle French 
hat, and the red heels, with which he designed to 
astonish his brother maccaronis of St. James's Street ; 
and, before he and his friend left the Continent, the 
pair of scapegraces drove post all the way from Paris 
to Lyons in order to select patterns for their embroidered 
waistcoats 

In one respect Fox did not resemble Pope's hero. 
Unlike the youth who 

** Spoiled his own language and acquired no more," 

ho came back from the Continent an excellent Unguist, 
and a l>etter English scholar than ever. He was fairly 
iH>ntontiHl with the knowledge which, as the fruit of his 
industry at Oxford, he had obtained of Greek and Latin ; 
ttiul his standard was not a low one. He bade Virgil 
auil Kuripides he by till such time as he could read 
thoui ag^un with something of the pleasure of novelty; 
ttuvl, fivm the day that he landed at Genoa, he flung 

bv lh^« i^'Kri^utt^ of'* the Vftd Lord Lyttelton," dated his moral ruin from his 
^m\k%\ WWx xrh^tt he loi^rht two duelsy and found the women *^ all Armidas." 
1 1 iMi^Ut h^vv Wn thott^t that young George Grenville's report of his ex- 
|H»viv4UH^ Al N^^Uect in the year 1774 was oyer-coloured, if it had heen tid' 
itrfWHHl to auY letMk reep^ctahle correspondent than Lord Temple. A nephew 
nia^ he (r\i«tiHi li> my the heat for the society in which he liyes when writing 
It All tllM^le by whinee aid he expects to come into Parliament. At Vienna, 
lb* <HiliipkiM that very few ladies of rank would allow him the honour 
IMM|Uiihitance without insisting on his purchasing it at the loo tahle : 
Ittttti which would not ha^e stood much in the way of Charles Fox or 
ai4liili>i whime oontidences to Qeonre Selwyn are such as irresistiUy to 
a wUh Uiat they were hoth hack at Eton, in the hands of a head- 
who knew liis duty. 
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himself into the delights of Italian literature with all 
the vehemence of his ardent nature. " For God's sake," 
lie wrote to his friend Fitzpatrick, " learn Itahan as fast 
as you can, to read Ariosto. There is more good poetry 
in Italian than in all other languages I understand put 
together. Make haste and read all these things, that 
you may be fit to talk to Christians." Every moment 
that could be spared from gaming and flirting he spent 
in devouring Dante and Ariosto, or in drudging his way 
through Guicciardini and Davila. He had a student's 
instinct for getting at the heart of a language. Like 
other men who look forward to reading with their knees 
in the fire, or with their elbows in the grass, he knew 
that lie must begin with the dictionary and the exercise- 
book. While a boy, he had as much Frencli as most 
diplomatists would think sufficient for a lifetime. Lord 
Holland has preserved a copy of verses, written by 
Charles at Eton, which, in three years out of four, would 
still win him the prize in French composition at any of 
our pubhc schools.^ But he was dissatisfied with his 
own proficiency. " As to French," he says, " I am far 
from being so thorough a master of it as I could wish ; 
but I know so much of it that I could perfect myself 
at any time with very httle trouble, especially if I pass 
three or four months in France." First and last, he 
passed a great deal more than three or four months in 
that seductive country, and few besides liimself would 
have spoken slightingly of the trouble which he bestowed 
on the task of acquiring its language. He adopted the 

' When, in after days, theae verses were brought to the notice of Fox, 
he spoke of them a^ worthless. " I did not/' he said, '' at that time know 
the rules of French versification." The subject, indeed, of the lines was not 
likelj to please many besides his father ; for they consist in an eulogy on tho 
'* digne citoyen " Lord Bute, at the expense of Chatham, who is denounced 
av '^ un fourbe orateur,** the idol and tyrant of a land which the poet blu^he^ 
to call his country. 

F 
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::5eril :::*t:!z: of writing from France in French to the 
fren'L? witi whom he could take that liberty. Much 
:f -viia: ie h*i to say he put into the shape of verses, 
tv^-^r lie >?c5trection of which he must have expended 
n. -^ffiiill jibocr: and any error in rhyme or prosody, 
'T'li.-li je ?u5pectev! himself of having committed in a 
lerror rliir haj^i been already despatched, he took care 
r» » •:»oinc >ut am! amend in the next. His exertions were 
ai.^L thniwa awav. None ever found fault with his 

m 

if-tijicii excepc Xapoleon, tlie purity of whose own accent 
\%-*j^?^ -w no !uean5 alx^ve criticism. When Fox re-visited 
L^orr^ dAer the Peace of Amiens, the survivors of the 
.MVrJiruenth-veaturT society, who were venturing once 
:iit »cr tui show themselves in their old haunts, were as- 
rcuisiit^i by the spirit and correctness with which he 
ref.'rAhu-e^l :ho phraseolc^ in which President Henault 
calk^ :v^ Mjfev.laino v!u IVfTand, and the Duchesse de la 
V^illiere. :ti the vlays before the guillotine had been 

hetkrd of. 

rhece arv ^>see who apparently study the histories 
\}t ois^ia^rwrfi^vl t»^^ i^ v^rder to find illustrations of the 
ttieocv thA5 fiutte in after Hte does not necessarily depend 
Mi«" btaibi» v>f wvvk* K>raH\i betimes, and persistently 

KM^ef^ of this olass will derive even less 
^|M«r «fe$wt{ ooKolatron and encouragement from 
IjNtr <rfFvvK. Tlie tklnl Lord Holland, who knew 
^mcli^ t^ Ntwr tha:i all e^her people together who^ 
ry\vc>4^! ti«r ::KWS5iOEis of his character, tells 
l5 ^&e »<^ »*rfev! arid enduring feature in his 
L^^ w^fc^ tos ::::\:ns:iKe j\n>pensity " to labour aX 
^cttv*^"^ H^ ^^•^ ^^* ^^^^ things, as in great, was 
'Si i<««Njf x^cv^^v^^ :^*: ^h^^ i^ ▼^^rth doing at all is 
«i^ JS^^>^ W* H^s Tx^r^os of society were poUshed 
^it> * v'^fcW ^^•^"" ^^^^^^^ "^'™ ^^^ unfrequently repaid. 
Ife -MJh^ li^ ^WK'*!^ cS«ss-players, and was constantly 
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and eagerly extending his researches into the science of 
the game. When Secretary of State, he did something 
to improve his hand by taking lessons, and writing 
copies Uke a schoolboy. At the head of his own table, 
he helped the turbot and the fowls according to the 
directions of a treatise on carving which lay beside him 
on the cloth. As soon as he had finally determined to 
settle in the country, he devoted himself to the art of 
gardening with a success to which St. Anne's Hill still 
bears agreeable testimony. He could hold his own at 
tennis after he was well on in years, and of a bulk pro- 
portioned to his weight in the balance of political power ; 
and, when an admiring spectator asked him how he 
contrived to return so many of the difficult balls, " It 
is," he replied, " because I am a very painstaking man." 
Whatever hand, or mind, or tongue found to do, he did 
it with his might ; and he had his reward ; for the prac- 
tice of working at the top of his forces became so much 
a part of his nature that he was never at a loss when 
the occasion demanded a sudden and exceptional effort. 
A young senator, who feels that he has it in him, eagerly 
asks to be told the secret of eloquence ; and veterans 
can give him no better receipt than the humble advice, 
whatever he is about, always to do his utmost.^ It is 
said that armies can be disciplined to such a point that 
the soldier will find the battle-field a relaxation from 
the hardships and restraints of the drill- ground ; and 

^ The collection of aphorismB, which Mr. Ruskin composed for the io- 
itniction of a young Italian painter, may be studied with benefit by aspirants 
in oratory. '' Stop ** (says Mr. Ruskin) ^' the moment you feel a difficulty ; and 
your drawing will be the best you can do, but you will not be able to do 
another so good to-morrow. Put your full strength out, the moment you 
feel a difficulty ; and you will spoil your drawing to-day, but you will do 
better than your to-day*8 best to-morrow." The processes of true art are 
much the same in all its branches. A public speaker may learn more from 
Herr Kleamex^s discourse in ** Daniel Deronda " on the training of a public 
performer than from twenty professed treatises on rhetoric 

V 2 
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the orator who, when taken unawares, retorts upon his 
assailant with a shower of sentences so apt that they 
might each have been coined for the purpose of the 
moment, has purchased his enviable gift by many an 
hour of unseen and apparently objectless labour, which 
few among his audience, even with such a prize in 
prospect, could' ever prevail upon themselves to under- 
take. 

In August 1768 Fox waited upon Voltaire at his 
villa by the lake of Geneva. The old man was very 
gracious, treated his guest to chocolate, and did him 
the easy favour of pointing out some of his own 
writings which had a tendency to counteract the 
influence of religious prejudice. " Voilk," said the 
Patriarch, " des livres dont il faut se munir."^ Charles 
had just then very httle attention to spare for theo- 
logical controversy, even in the enticing guise which it 
assumes in the " Ing^nu " and the " Philosophical Dic- 
tionary." With his head full of politics, he was pro- 
ceeding homewards to commence the business of his 
life. The world in which he found himself on his 
arrival in England differed so essentially from our o%vn, 
that it would be a gross injustice to the memory of Fox 
if I were to plunge into the narrative of his actions 
without previously describing, to the best of my power, 
the society in which he moved, the moral atmosphere 
which he breathed, and the temptations by which he was 
assailed. Never was there a man whose faults were so 
largely those of his time ; while his eminent merits, and 

V ' Fox took other opportunities of improving his acquiuntance with Vol- 

tftirei who acknowledged his next visit in a letter to Lord Holland, the first 
sentences of which run thus : " Y' son is an English lad, and j an old 
frenchman. He is healthy, and j sick. Yet j lore him with all my heart, 
Dot only for his father, but for him self." On this occasion Voltaire gave 
Chariiss a dinner in his '' little caban,*' where the young man was soon pri- 
to come and go at will. 
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enormous services to the country, were so peculiarly his 
own. When we compare the state of public life, as he 
entered it, and as he left it ; and when we reflect how 
preponderating a share he cheerfully bore in the gigan- 
tic labours and sacrifices by which a change for the 
better was gradually and painfully secured ; we shall 
confess that, besides his unquestioned title to an 
affection which, after the lapse of three-quarters of a 
century, is still rather personal than historical, he has a 
claim to our unstinted gratitude, and to no scanty 
measure of esteem. 
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CHAPTER m. 

London Society at the time that Fox entered the great world — Its narrow 
limits, and agreeable character — Prevalent dissipation and frivolity — The 
Duke of Ghrafton — Bigby — Lord Weymouth — Lord Sandwich — Fox in 
the inner circle of &shion — Lord March — Brooks's Club— Gaming — Ex- 
travagance^Drinking and gout — George the Third's temperate and hardy 
habits — State of religion among the upper classes — Political life in 1768 
— Sinecures — ^Pensions and places, English, Irish, and Colonial — Other 
forms of corruption — ^The venality of Parliament — Low morality of 
public men, and discontent of the nation — Office and oppodtion — Fox*8 
political teachers. 

Moral considerations apart, no more desirable lot can 
well be imagined for a human being than that he should 
be included in the ranks of a highly-civilised aristocracy 
at the culminating moment of its vigour. A society 
80 broad and strongly based that, within its own 
borders, it can safely permit absolute hberty of thought 
and speech ; whose members are so numerous that they 
are able to believe, with some show of reason, that the 
interests of the state are identical with their own, and 
at the same time so privileged that they are sure to get 
the best of everything which is to be had ; is a society 
uniting, as far as those members are concerned, most of 
the advantages, and all the attractions, both of a popular 
and an oligarchical form of government. It is in such 
societies that existence has been enjoyed most keenly, 
and that books have been written which communicate 
a sense of that enjoyment most vividly to posterity. 
The records of other periods may do more to illustrate 
the working of political forces, and to clear up the 
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problems of historical science ; the literature of other 
periods may be richer in wealth of thought, and nobler 
in depth of feeling ; but a student who loves to dwell 
upon times when men lived so intensely, and wrote so 
joyously, that their past seems to us as our present^ 
will never tire of recurring to the Athens of Alcibiades 
and Aristophanes, the Eome of Mark Antony and 
Cicero, and the London of Charles Townshend and 
Horace Walpole. The special charm of the literature 
produced in communities so constituted, is that in those 
communities, and in those alone, personal allusion, the 
most effective weapon in the armoury of letters, can be 
employed with a certainty of success. A few thou- 
sand people who thought that the world was made for 
them, and that all outside their own fraternity were 
unworthy of notice or criticism, bestowed upon each 
other an amount of attention quite inconceivable to us 
who count our equals by millions. The actions, the 
fortunes, and the peculiarities of every one who belonged 
to the ruling class became matters of such importance 
to his fellows that satire and gossip were elevated into 
branches of the highest literary art. Every hit in an 
Athenian burlesque was recognised on the instant by 
every individual in an audience which comprised the 
whole body of free-born citizens. The names and 
habits of every parasite, and informer, and legacy- 
hunter within the circuit of the seven hills were accu- 
rately known to every Eoman who had enough spare 
sesterces to purchase a manuscript of Juvenal. In the 
eighteenth century, in our own country, the same 
causes produced the same results ; and the flavour of 
the immortal impertinences which, two thousand years 
before, were directed against Pericles and Euripides, 
may be recognised in the letters which, when George 
the Third was young, were handed about among a knot 
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of men of fashion and family, who could never have 
enough of discussing the characters and ambitions, tlie 
incomes and genealogies, the scrapes and the gallantries, 
of everybody who had admission to the circle within 
which their lives were passed. 

The society pictured in these letters had much the 
same relation to what is called good society now, that 
tlie Boar Hunt by Velasquez in the National Gallery, 
with its groups of stately cavaliers, courteous to each 
other, and unmindful of all beside, bears to the scene 
of confused bustle and dubious enjoyment represented 
in the Derby Day of Mr. Frith. So far from being a 
vast and ill-defined region, capable of almost infinite 
expansion, into which anybody can work his way who 
has a little money and a great deal of leisure, and who 
is willing to invest his industry in the undertaking, 
good society, when Lord Chesterfield was its oracle, 
and George Selwyn its father confessor, Wiis enclosed 
within ascertained and narrow boundaries. The ex- 
tent of those boundaries was so familiar to all who 
were admitted, and all who were excluded, that a 
great lady, when she gave an eveaing party, would 
content herself witli sending cards to the women, while 
she left the men to judge for themselves whether they 
had a right to come, or not. Within the charmed pre- 
cincts there prevailed an easy and natural mode of 
intercourse which in some respects must have been 
singularly delightful. Secure of his own position, and 
with no desire to contest the social claims of others, a 
man was satisfied, and sometimes only too easily satis- 
fied, to show himself exactly as he was. There was no 
use in trying to impose upon people who had been his 
schoolfellows at Eton, his brother-officers in the Guards, 
his colleagues in Parliament, his partners at whist, his 
cronies at the club, his companions in a hundred revels. 
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Every friend with whom he lived was acquainted with 
every circumstance in his career, and every turn in his 
aflairs; — ^who had jilted him, and who had schemed 
for him ; how many thousands a year had been allowed 
him by his father, and how many hundreds he allowed 
his son ; how much of his rent-roll was unmortgaged, 
and how much wood was left uncut in his planta- 
tions ; what chance he had of getting heard at two in 
the morning in the House of Commons, and what in- 
fluence he possessed over the corporation of his neigh- 
bouring borough. Unable to dazzle those for whose 
good opinion he cared, it only remained for him to 
amuse them; and the hght and elegant effusions in 
which the fine gentlemen of White's and Arthur's 
rivalled, and, as some think, excelled, the wittiest pens 
of France, ^remain to prove of what EngUshmen are 
capable when they devote the best of their energy to 
the business of being frivolous. 

The frivolity of the last century was not confined to 
the youthftil, the foolish, or even to the idle. There 
never will be a generation which cannot supply a 
parallel to the lads who, in order that they might the 
better hear the nonsense which they were talking across 
a tavern-table, had Pall Mall laid down with straw at 
the cost of fifty shillings a head for the party ; or to 
the younger brother who gave half a guinea every 
morning to the flower-woman who brought him a nose- 
gay of roses for his button-hole.^ These folhes are of 
all times ; but what was peculiar to the period when 
Charles Fox took his seat in Parliament and his place in 
society consisted in the phenomenon, (for to our ideas it 
is nothing else,) that men of age and standing, of strong 
mental powers and refined cultivation, lived openly, 

* Walpote to Mann, Sept. 9, 1771 ; May 6, X77a 
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shamelessly, and habitually, in the face of all England, 
as no one who had any care for his reputation would 
now live during a single fortnight of the year at 
Monaco. As a sequel to such home-teaching as Lord 
Holland was quaUfied to impart, the young fellow, on 
his entrance into the great world, was called upon to 
shape his life according to the models that the pubUc 
opinion of the day held up for his imitation ; and the 
examples which he saw around him would have tempted 
cooler blood than his, and turned even a more tranquil 
brain. The Ministers who guided the State, whom the 
King dehghted to honour, who had the charge of public 
decency and order, who named the fathers of the 
Church, whose duty it was, (to use the words of their 
Monarch,) " to prevent any alterations in so essential a 
part of the Constitution as everything that relates to 
religion,"^ were conspicuous for impudent vice, for 
daily dissipation, for pranks which would have been 
regarded as childish and unbecoming by the cornets of 
a crack cavalry regiment in the worst days of miUtary 
licence. The Duke of Grafton flaunted at Ascot races 
with a mistress whom he had picked up in the street, 
and paraded her at the opera when the royal party 
were in their box.^ So public an outrage, on the part 
of the first servant of tlie Crown, roused a momentary 
indignation even in hardened minds. " Libertine men," 
writes an active politician in April 1 768, " are as much 
offended as prudish women ; and it is impossible he 
should think of remaining Minister." But George the 

* The King to Lord North, April 2, 1772. 

' Junius has made the Duke of Gmfton and Miss Nancy Parsons almost 
as famous as Antony and Cleopatra ; but the most discreditable features of 
the story are known by the casual and somewhat contemptuous comments 
of a number of men who socially were the Prime Minister's equals, and who 
had no sufficient motiye, political or personal, for depicting him to each other 
aa wone than he was. 
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Third was willing that the Duke of Grafton should 
bring whom he pleased under the same roof as the 
Queen, so long as he kept such people as Rockingham, 
and Burke, and Richmond out of the Cabinet. Wliere 
t'le King gave his confidence, it was not for his subjects 
to play the puritan, or at any rate for those among his 
subjects who lived upon the good graces of tlie Prime 
Minister ; and, in the following August, wlien Miss 
Parsons showed herself at the Ridotto, she was followed 
about by as large a crowd as ever of smart gentlemen 
who wanted Commissionerships for themselves and 
Deaneries for their younger brothers.^ 

In point of both the lesser and the greater morals 
there was Uttle to choose between the head of the 
Government and his subordinates. The Paymaster of 
the Forces was Rigby ; a man of whom it may be 
literally said that the only merit he possessed, or cared 
to claim, was that he drank fair. This virtue liad stood 
him in good stead when Secretary to the Duke of 
Bedford in Ireland, to whom he was invaluable for the 
skill with which he conducted the operation of washing 
away disaffection in floods of the viceregal claret. He 
took care to keep the Lord Lieutenant informed of the 
zeal which he expended on this important service. 
" We Uked each other," he writes on one such occasion, 
" well enough not to part till three in the morning ; 
long before which time the company was reduced to a 
tete-a-tete^ except one other, drunk and asleej) in the 
comer of the room." Rigby, however, in the matter of 
sobriety, did not observe what Burke calls " the morality 
of geography." As he drank at Dublin, so he drank in 
London, and as he drank in London, so he drank in the 
country, A letter of Garrick's almost implies that the 

* Mr, Whately to Mr. Grenville, April 22, and August 24, 1768. 
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Paymaster fixed his residence among the swamps of 
Essex in order that he might have an excuse for using 
brandy as the rest of the world used small beer. With 
no lack of mother-wit, and prepared, according to the 
character of his company, to please by the coarsest 
jollity or the most insinuating good-breeding, he was a 
dangerous guide to the sons and nephews of his own 
contemporaries. When he first appeared as a man 
about town he was detected as having been at the 
bottom of at least one discreditable froUc ;^ and he did 
not improve with years. At the Pay Office, in which 
paradise of jobbery he contrived to settle himself as a 
permanent occupant, he kept open house for the mem- 
bers of several successive administrations, according to 
his own notions of what open house should mean. But 
the cup of his excesses, to employ a metaphor which 
he would have appreciated, was at length full ; and he 
lived to learn, in impoverishment and disgrace, that a 
purer generation had drawn somewhat tighter, than in 
the halcyon days of Lord Holland, the limits within 
which public money might be diverted to the mainte- 
nance of private debauchery. 

When the Duke of Grafton was at the Treasury, 
the Seals were held by Lord Weymouth, the son of 
Earl Granville's daughter. With more than his grand- 

^ Sir Charles Hanbury WilliAms gave Oeorge Selwjn a sad account of a 
young Hobart, whom the latter was trying to keep out of mischief. " The 
moment your back was turned he flew out ; went to Lady Tankerville*s 
drum-major^ having unfortunately dined that day with Rigby, who plied 
his head with too many bumpers, and also made him a present of some 
Chinese crackers. Armed in this manner he entered the assembly, gave a 
string of four-and-twenty crackers to Liady Lucy Clinton, and bid her put it 
in the candle, which she yeiy innocently did. When the first went off, she 
threw the rest on the tea-table, where, one after another, they all went off, 
with much noise and not a little stink. Lady Lucy was very plentifully 
abused, and Mr. Hobart had his share. Few women will curtesy to him, 
and I question if hell ever lead anybody to their chair again as long as he 
lives,'* 
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father's capacity for liquor, lie had inherited a fair 
portion of his abihties ; and anybody who cared to sit 
up with the Secretary of State till the hours were no 
longer small, might obtain a fair notion how Carteret 
used to talk towards the end of his second bottle. It 
would have been well for Lord Weymouth if his nights 
had been consumed exclusively in drinking, for he was 
an ardent and most unlucky gambler, and, by the age 
of one-and-thirty, he had played away his fortune, his 
credit, and his honour. His house swarmed with 
baihffs; and, when he sought refuge at the Club, he 
found himself among people whose money he had tried 
to win without having any of his own to lose, and who 
had told him their opinion of his conduct in terms 
which he was not in a position, and (as some suspected) 
not of a nature to resent. He was on the point of 
levanting for France, when, as a last resource, his 
grandfather's friends bethought them that he had not 
yet tried public Ufe. " He must have bread, my Lord," 
wrote Junius ; " or rather he must have vnne ; " and, 
as it was convenient that his first services to the State 
should be rendered at a distance from the scene of his 
earlier exploits, he was appointed Lord Lieutenant of 
Ireland. The DubUn tradesmen, however, did not 
rehsh the prospect of having a bankrupt nobleman 
quartered upon them for five or six years, in order that 
at the end of that time he might be able to show his 
face again at White's. The spirit which, fifty years 
before, had refused to put up with the bad halfpence of 
the dominant country, again began to show itself ; Lord 
Weymouth's nomination was rescinded ; and, to console 
him for the rebuff*, he was made Secretary of State for 
the Northern Department, and entrui^ted with half the 
work that is now done by the Foreign Office, and with 
the undivided charge of the internal administration of 
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the kingdom. He did not pay his new duties the com- 
pliment of making the very slightest alteration in his 
habits. He still boozed till dayhght, and dozed into 
the afternoon ; and his public exertions were confined 
to occasional speeches, which his admirers extolled as 
preternaturally sagacious, and which his severest critics 
admitted to be pithy. " If I paid nobody," wrote 
Walpole, " and went drunk to bed every morning at 
six, I might expect to be called out of b^ by two in 
the afternoon to save the nation, and govern the House 
of Lords, by two or three sentences as profound and 
short as the proverbs of Solomon." 

Lord Weymouth's successor as Secretary of State 
was the most eminent, and possibly the most disreput- 
able, member of the Bedford connection. The Earl of 
Sandwich was excellent as the chief of a department. 
He rose about the time that his predecessor retired to 
rest, and remained, till what then was a late dinner- 
hour, closely absorbed in methodical and most effectual 
labour. " Sandwich's industry to carry a point in view," 
says Walpole, " was so remarkable that the world mis- 
took it for abilities ; " and, if genius has been rightly 
defined as the capability of taking trouble, the world 
was not far wrong. Like all great administrators, he 
loved his own way, and rarely failed to get it ; but, out- 
side the walls of his office, his way was seldom or never 
a good one. He shocked even his own generation by 
the immorality of his private life, if such a term can be 
apphed to the undisguised and unabashed libertinism 
that he carried to the very verge of a tomb which did 
not close on him until he misspent three quarters of a 
century. He survived a whole succession of scandals, 
the least flagrant of which would have been fatal to any 
one but him. Nothing substantially injured him in the 
timation of his countrymen, because no possible reve- 
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lation could make them think worse of him than they 
thought already. When he was advanced in age, and 
at the head of what was just then the most important 
branch of the public service, he was involved in one of 
those tragedies of the police court, by means of which 
the retribution of publicity sometimes overtakes the 
voluptuary who imagines that his wealth has fenced him 
securely from the consequences of his sin. But no 
coroner's inquest, or cross-examination at the Old Bailey, 
could eUcit anything which would add a shade to such 
a character. The blood had been washed from the 
steps of the theatre ; the gallows had been erected and 
taken down ; the poor creature, who was the object of 
a murderous rivalry, was quiet in her grave ; ^ and the 
noble Earl was still at the Admiralty, giving his un- 
honoured name to the discoveries of our most celebrated 
navigator, and fitting out expeditions which might 
reduce the Puritans of New England, and the Quakers 
of Philadelphia, to the necessity of contributing to the 
taxes out of which he replenished his cellar and his 
seraglio. Corrupt, tyrannical, and brazen-faced as a 
politician, and destitute, as was seen in his conduct to 
Wilkes, of that last relic of virtue, fidelity towards 
the partners of his secret and pleasant vices, — political 
satire itself tried in vain to exaggerate the turpitude 
of Sandwich. 

" Too in&mous to have a friend ; 
Too bad for bad men to commend, 
Or good to name ; beneath whose weight 
Earth groans ; who hath been spared by fate 
Only to show, on mercy's plan, 
How far and long God bears with man.*^ 

1 ** The poor assas^iD was executed yesterday. The same day Charles 
FoT moyed for the remoyal of Lord Sandwich, but was beaten by a laryre 
majority ; for in Parliament the Ministers can stiU gain victories.'' — Walpole 
to Mann, AprU 30, 1779. 
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Even this masterpiece of truculence was no libel upon 
one who had still eight-and-twenty years to pass in 
living up to the character which Churchill had given 
him in his wrath. 

" Such," cried Junius, " is the council by which the 
best of sovereigns is advised, and the greatest nation 
upon earth governed." ^ The humiliation and resent- 
ment with which decent Englishmen saw this train of 
Bacchanals scouring through the high places of the 
State, is a key to the unexampled popularity of that 
writer who, under twenty different signatures drawn 
from the pages of Plutarch and Tacitus, lashed the self- 
will and self-delusion of the King, and the rapacity and 
dissoluteness of his Ministers. The spectacle of " the 
Duke of Grafton, like an apprentice, thinking that the 
world should be postponed to a horse-race, and the 
Bedfords not caring what disgraces we undergo, while 
each of them has three thousand pounds a year, and 
three thousand bottles of claret and champagne,"* did 
more than his own somewhat grandiose eloquence and 
over-laboured sarcasm to endow Junius with a power 
in the country second only to that of Chatham, and a 
fame hardly less universal than tlie notoriety of Wilkes. 
But, in the eyes of George the Third, the righteous 
anger of his people was only another form of disloyalty. 
Intent, heart and soul, on his favourite scheme for 
establishing a system of personal rule, under which all 
the threads of administration should centre in the royal 
closet, he entertained an instinctive antipathy to high- 
minded and independent men of all political parties. 
He selected his instruments among those who were 

^ The letter containing this sentence is signed " Atticus ; *' but it was 
published among the works of Junius, and is indisputably from his pen. 

' Walpole to Conway, June 16, 1768. The allusion to the Duke of 
Grafton has been softened by the omission of three words. 



CH. m. CHARLES JAMES FOX. 8 1 

willing to be subsjervient, because they had no self- 
respect to lose. " His Majesty," wrote Burke, " never 
was in better spirits. He has got a ministry weak and 
dependent ; and, what is better, wilUng to continue so."* 
Serenely satisfied with his success in weeding out of the 
government everybody whom the nation trusted and 
esteemed, he felt it an insult to himself that his subjects 
should murmur when they saw honest and patriotic 
statesmen forbidden to devote their talents to the service 
of the pubUc, while the prosperity and honour of the 
country were committed to the cliarge of men not one 
of whom any private person in his senses would choose 
as a steward, or receive as a son-in-law. According to 
His Majesty's theory, his favour was a testimonial which 
the world was bound to accept. The royal confidence 
could turn Sir Francis Dashwood into a sage, and Lord 
George Sackville into a hero ; could make a Cato the 
Censor of the Earl of Sandwich, and a Scipio of the 
Duke of Grafton. Among the innumerable evil results 
of George the Third's poUcy, not the least disastrous 
was that the supporters of that policy considered them- 
selves bound to maintain that men like Lord Weymouth 
and Rigby were no worse than men like the Duke of 
Richmond and the Marquis of Eockhigliam. Personal 
moraUty became a party question; tlie standard of 
virtue was lowered to meet the convenience of the 
Court ; and whoever was desirous of evincing his attach- 
ment to the King was in a hurry to assure mankind that 
he condoned the vices of the Minister. 

It must have been an edifying lesson in ethics for 
the Cambridge undergraduates when the Earl of Sand- 
wich put himself up for the High-Stewardship of their 
University, within six weeks of the time that his initia- 
tion into the orgies and blasphemies of Medmeuham 

> Burke to tlie Marquis of Rockingham, Aug. i, 1767. 
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Abbey had become matter for comment throughout the 
length and breadth of England.^ The post had been 
vacated by the death of Lord Hardwicke ; and, scanda- 
Used by the prospect of such a successor to an office 
which his father had dignified, the deceased nobleman's 
eldest son announced himself as a rival candidate. The 
more respectable Masters of Arts declared their prefer- 
ence for a peer whose literary tastes and exemplaiy 
conduct fairly entitled him to an academical compU- 
ment, and asked each other what single qualification 
his opponent possessed which could recommend him to 
the suffrages of a corporate body pledged to the en- 
couragement of religious education. Gray, in a very 
superior specimen of that class of pasquinades which a 
hot contest at the University never fails to produce, 
endeavoured to establish a connection between the Earl 
of Sandwich and Biblical theology, on the ground that 
a precedent for most of his vices could be found in the 
history of one or another of the patriarchs. But Lord 
Hardwicke's adherents soon found that the matter was 
beyond a joke. Sandwich, who was the most consum- 
mate electioneerer of the day, left his character to take 
care of itself, and applied all his activity and experience 
to the familiar business of getting votes. He bribed ; 

> Medmenham Abbey, fonnerlj a conyent of Oidtercian moDlu, wm a 
ruin finely situated on the Thames near Marlow. A society of dissipated 
men of fashion, who dubbed themselyes ^The Franciscans/ after their 
founder Sir Francis Dash wood, repaired and fitted up the buildings, and 
laid out the grounds, as a retreat where they might indulge with impunity 
in their peculiar notions of enjoyment. Little it Imown with certainty about 
their proceedings ; but that little is more than enough. Selwyn, as an un- 
dergraduate, was expelled from Oxford with every mark of ignominy for an 
act of profane bufibonery, which, in an aggravated form, was performed 
nighUy at Medmenham by the Chancellor of the Exchequer for the amuse- 
ment of a circle of Priyy Ooimcillors and members of Parliament. The door 
of the Abbey may still be seen, surmounted by the motto, " Fay ce que 
voudras." The other inscriptions which disgraced the natural beauty of the 
groyes and gardens surviye only in books which fortunately no one, except 
ftn historian, is under any obligation to consult. 
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he promised ; he canvassd every country clergyman 
who had kept his name on the books. He wrote 
fawning letters to men of his own rank, begging them 
to exert their influence over their private chaplains, 
and the incumbents and expectants of the livings which 
were in their gift. He fetched one voter out of a mad- 
house, and another all the way from the Isle of Man ; 
and such was the ill-feeling and confusion which he 
created in University society that his own cousins, who 
had gone down from London to do what they could for 
him among their college acquaintances, freely expressed 
their disgust at finding the Cambridge senate treated 
like a constituency of potwallopers. When the poll 
closed, both sides claimed a majority of one. The 
undergraduates, who were for Lord Hardwicke to a 
man, burst into the senate-house, elected one of their 
own number High Steward, and chaired him as the 
representative of their favourite; and when, in the 
course of the next month, Sandwich dined with the 
Fellows of Trinity, the students rose from their seats, 
and quitted the hall in a body as soon as he had taken 
his place at the high table. But the self-seeking and 
sycophancy of their elders and instructors was proof 
against any conceivable rebuke. Four years afterwards, 
at a time when the Duke of Grafton was at once the 
greatest dispenser of patronage, and the most notorious 
evil liver, in the kingdom, the Chancellorship of Cam- 
bridge happened to fall vacant ; and the young Prime 
Minister was selected to preside over a University 
which, if he had been in statu pupillariy the proctors 
would soon have made too hot to hold him. Well 
might Junius congratulate his Grace on his amicable 
relations with " that seat of learning which, in contem- 
plation of the system of your Ufe, the comparative 
purity of your manners with those of your High 

Q 3 
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Steward, and a thousand other recommending circum- 
stances, has chosen you to encourage the growing 
virtue of their youth, and to preside over their edu- 
cation." ^ 

There is no form of personal example more sure to 
be observed and copied than that which a political 
leader presents to the younger portion of his followers ; 
and it may well be believed that Charles Fox, entering 
public life at an age when in our generation he would 
still be a freshman at college, was not likely to get 
much good by studying the patterns in fashion among 
the party to which Lord Holland ordained that he 
should belong. Youth as he was, and absolutely in 
the hands of a parent whose fascinating manners aided 

' The Duke of (Grafton was chosen ChaDcellor of Cambridge in July 
1769. Qnj stooped to compose the words of an Ode which was performed 
at the Installation. A comparison between this produetian and his squib 
on Lord Sandwich goes far to bear out the dictum of his old pupil, Horace 
Walpole, that Gray's natural turn was for '' things of humour.** It is melan- 
choly to find the author of " The Bard ** invoking all the heroes and benefac- 
tors of the University, — Milton, Newton, 

'' Great Edward with the lilies on his brow 
From haughty Gallia torn," 

" sad OhatiUon and princely Clare," and " either Henry," 

" The murdered Saint, and the majestic lord 
That broke the bonds of Rome," 

to welcome a nobleman who would have found himself much more at home 

with Poins, and Pistol, and Mrs. Quickly, than in the august company which 

the poet provided for him. The very depth of incongruity was sounded in 

the paraage, 

" Hence avaunt, —'tis holy ground, — 

Comus and his midnight crew ! ** 

An injunction which, if obeyed, would have prevented most of the Prime 
Minibtex^s colleagues from being present at the installation of their chief. It 
was long before Gray heard the last of his Ode, every line of which 
appeared to be written with a view to parody. The wits of the Opposition 
took special delight in illustrating his assertion that the muse 

'* No vulgar praise, no venal incense, flings," 

by reminding the world that the Duke of Grafton had appointed him Pro- 
fessor of History at Cambridge in the course of the previous twelvemonth. 



CH. m. CHABLES JAMES FOX. 85 

and disguised an uncommon force of will, and to whom 
every corner of the great world was intimately known, 
he had little choice in this, or in any other, vital 
matter. His bench in Parliament was ready for him, 
and his niche in society. Few have had the downward 
path made smoother before them, or strewn with 
brighter flowers and more deadly berries. He was 
received with open arms by all that was most select, 
and least censorious, in London. Those barriers that 
divide the outer court from the inner sanctum, — 
barriers within which Burke and Sheridan never 
stepped, and which his own father with difficulty sur- 
mounted, — did not exist for him. Like Byron, Fox 
had no occasion to seek admission into what is called 
the highest circle, but was part of it from the first.^ 
Instead of being tolerated by fine gentlemen, he was 
one of themselves, — hand and glove with every noble 
rake who filled his pockets from the Exchequer and 
emptied them over the hazard-table ; and smiled on by 
all the dowagers and maids of honour as to the state of 
whose jointures and complexions our envoy at Florence 
was kept so regularly and minutely informed. It would 
be unchivalrous to revive the personal history of too 
many among the fair dames to whom, and about whom, 
Walpole indited his letters, even though a century has 
elapsed since they were laid elsewhere than in their 
husband's family vault.^ What were the morals of the 

* " I liked the Dandieey" said Byron. " They were always civil to me, 
though Id g«Deml they disliked literary people. The truth is that, thoogrh 
I gave ap the hasiDeM early, I had a tinge of dandyism in my minority, and 
retained enough of it to conciliate the great ones." 

' The footnotes to Walpole*8 Correspondence, and the short personal his- 
tories in Selwyn^s Memoirs, leave on the mind of the reader an impression that, 
among the ladies of their set, the usual destiny was in France to he guillo- 
tined and in England to he divorced. " Augustus Henrey," writes Walpole, 
"asked Lord Bolinghroke toother day, 'Who was his proctor P' as he would 
have askad for his tailor." 
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bolder sex among Lord Holland's friends may be 
gathered from the correspondence of the Earl of March, 
in which a man past forty describes to a man of neariy 
fifty the life which, without affectation of concealment, 
was led by persons high in rank, rich in official employ- 
ments, well seen at Court, and to whom every door in 
Mayfair was as freely open as to young Lord Hardwicke 
or old Lord Mansfield. March was in no sense one of 
those whom the gods loved. As Duke of Queensberry, 
at nearer ninety than eighty years of age, he was still 
rolling in wealth, still wallowing in sin, and regarded 
by his countrymen as one whom it was hardly decent 
to name because he did not choose, out of respect for 
the public opinion of 1 808, to discontinue a mode of 
existence which in 1 768 was almost a thing of course 
among the men to whose care and guidance Lord 
HoUand entrusted the unformed character of his idohsed 
boy.^ 

What a mere boy he was when his father, as if am- 
bitious of making him not less invulnerable to shame 
than himself, plunged him into the flood of town dissi- 
pation as suddenly and as completely as Achilles was 
dipped in Styx, may be judged by the date at which 
his name appears in the books of Brooks's. This 
society, the most famous political club that will ever 
have existed in England,— because, before any note- 
worthy rival was in the field, our politics had already 
iwn St. James's Street, — was not political in its 
Li the first list of its members the Duke of 
n and Lord Weymouth are shown side by side 

* TIm Duke of QneeDsbenry is the crociftl instance among liad men, as 

Jduuon ia the crucial instance among the good, that the dread of the 

fatare has no neoeasarv connection with the consciousness of an 

m 

iD if w nt lile. Amidst a great deal in the received account of his last days 
wUch maj diaritahlj be set down as fabulous, this much b clear, that he 
^mt death with well-fared indifference. 
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with the Duke of Kichmond and the Duke of Portland.^ 
Brooks's took its rise from the inclination of men, who 
moved in the same social orbit, to live together more 
freely and famiUarly than was compatible with the 
publicity of a coffee-house ; and how free and famiUar 
was the life of Marquises and Cabinet Ministers, when 
no one was there to watch them, the club rules most 
agreeably testify. Dinner was served at half-past four, 
and the bill was brought in at seven. Supper began 
at eleven, and ended at half an hour after midnight. 
The cost of the dinner was eight shillings a head, and 
of the supper six ; and any one who had been present 
during any part of the meal hours paid his share of the 
wine, in accordance with that old law of British con- 
viviality which so long held good in the commercial 
room, and which has not yet died out from the Bar mess. 
No gaming was allowed over the decanters and glasses, 
" except tossing up for reckonings," under penalty of 
standing treat for the whole party; and at cards or 
hazard no one might stake on credit, nor borrow from 
any of the players or bystanders. But with these 
regulations began and ended all the restraint which the 
club imposed, or affected to impose, upon the gambling 
propensities of its members. The rule about ready 

' The rules of admiBsion were eyidently inspired by the caution of social, 
and not political, prudence. The ballot took place between eleven at night 
and one in the morning ; a single black ball excluded ; and a member of 
Brooks*s who joined any other club, except White's, was at once struck off 
the books. The establishment was formed by one- Almaok, a win&-merchant, 
who was strictly enjoined to ** sell no wines, that th» club approves of, out of 
the house." Aloaadi was soon succeeded by Mr. Brooks. The present house 
was built on the site of the old one in 1778, and not long afterwards Brooks, 
" Who, nursed in clubs, disdains a vulgar trade>. 
Exults to trust, and blushes to be paid,*' 

retired from the management, and, not unnaturally, died poor. 

The Managers of Brooks's have courteously permitted me to extract from 
the books of the Club anything that bears upon the career and habits of its 
gitateat membtr. 




^ 
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money was soon a dead letter ; and, if ever a difficulty 
was made, Mr. Brooks, to his cost, was always at hand 
with the few hundred guineas which were required to 
spare any of his patrons the annoyance of leaving a 
well-placed chair at the faro bank or a well-matched 
rubber of whist.^ Gentlemen were welcome to go on 
losing as long as the most sanguine of their adversaries 
was willing to trust them ; and when, at the age of six- 
teen, Charles Fox entered the club which he was to 
render illustrious, he found himself surrounded with 
every facility for ruining himself with the least delay 
and in the best of company. 

If the habits of life which prevailed within the walls 
of Brooks's differed from those of the world outside, 
they did not differ for the worse. The men who 
swept up the gold and tilted out the dice on the 
old round table in the drawing-room, on whose broad 
and ghstening surface the weekly journals now he 
of an evening in innocent array, played more com- 
fortably and more good-humouredly than elsewhere, 
but they did not play for higher stakes. Society in those 
days was one vast casino. On whatever pretext, and 
under whatever circumstances, half-a-dozen people of 
fashion found themselves together, — whether for music, 

^ " I won four hundred pounds last night," wrote Fitzpatrick, " which 
was immediately appropriated to Mr. Martiudale, to whom I stiU owe three 
hundred pounds ) and I am in Brooks's hooks for twice that fi>um.'' Within 
the same ten pages of Selwyn's Correspondence are letters from two Earls, 
one of whom relates how, in a moment of ** cursed folly/' he raised his ac- 
count with Brooks from one hundred to five hundred pounds ; while the other 
writes, " Having lost a very monstrous sum of money last night, if it is not 
very inconvenient to you, I should be glad of the money you owe me. If it 
is, I must pay what I can, and desire Brooks to trust me for the romainder." 
The scion of another noble house is immortalised in the club books by an 
entry which appears against his name, scrawled in the headlong indignation 
of some loser who had been baulked of his revenge. ** Having won only 
12,000/. during the last two months, retired in disgust, Maroh 21, 1772 ; and 
that he may never return is the ardent wish of members.** 
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or dancing, or politics, or for drinking the waters/ or 
each other's wine, — the box was sure to be rattUng, and 
the cards were being cut and shuflSed. The passion for 
gambling was not weakened or diverted by the rival 
attractions of female society ; for the surest road into 
the graces of a fine lady was to be known as one who 
betted freely, and lost handsomely ; and too often it 
was no bar to a young fellow's advancement if he con- 
trived to be sliort-sighted at a critical moment m the 
game, and was above having a long memory with regard 
to his unpaid winnings. It was next to impossible for 
a lad still in his teens to keep himself from the clutch 
of these elegant harpies, when men who were renowned 
as talkers in half the capitals of Europe complained that 
the eagerness of the women to levy blackmail on their 
friends and acquaintances was the destruction of all 
pleasant and rational intercourse in London drawing- 
rooms. " The ladies," said Horace Walpole, " game too 
deep for me. The last time I was in town. Lady Hert- 
ford wanted one, and I lost fifty-six guineas before I 
could say an Ave Maria. I do not know a teaspoonful 
of news. I could tell you what was trumps, but that 
was all I heard." On a summer night at Bedford House, 
with windows open on the garden, and French horns 
and clarionets on the gravel-walks, the guests had no 
ears for anything beyond the cant phrases of the card- 

' Bath had been a head-quarters of gambling' aU through the reign of 
George the Second. *' Were it not," wrote Lord Ghesterfield, '' for the com- 
fort of returning health, I believe I should hang myself ; I am so weary of 
sauntering about without knowing what to do, or of playing at low play, 
which I hate, for the sake of avoiding high, which I love.** Lord Chester- 
field's receipt for prudence did not suit the more fervid temperament of Pul- 
teney, one of whose jeremiads over his own losses concludes with a wish 
which would have gone home to Charles Fox. ** On Friday next we leave 
this place ; an unlucky one for me ; for I have lost between five and six 
hundred pounds at it. Would it was to be paid, like the Jew's of Venice, 
with flesh instead of money I I think I could spare some pounds of that 
without any detriment ' 
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table. There was limited loo for the Princess Amelia, 
and unlimited loo for the Duchess of Grafton ; and it 
was noticed that when a pipe and tabor were introduced, 
and the furniture was shifted for a minuet, her Eoyal 
Highness took advantage of the confusion to desert her 
own for the Duchess's party. During a long and fierce 
debate on Wilkes, and a close division, — so close that 
two votes were purchased with two peerages, and that 
invalids were brought down in flannels and blankets, 
till the floor of the House was compared to the pave- 
ment of Bethesda, — eight or nine Whig ladies who could 
not find room in the gallery, after a cosy dinner, were 
contentedly sitting round a pool in one of the Speaker's 
chambers. " Mrs. Lumm," wrote Rigby from Dublin, 
in 1765, "loses two or three hundred on a night; but 
Mrs. Fitzroy is very angry she does not win it ; " and in 
the course of tlie next year George Selwyn was informed 
that tlie lady who had been so unlucky in Ireland was 
8usj)ected by the gossips at Bath of having taken very 
practical measures to baulk the spite of fortune. " Your 
old friend," writes Gilly Williams, "is of the Duke of 
Bedford's party ; and, I beUeve, carries Pams in her 
pocket to the loo-table." But the ladies who cheated 
were, in the long run, less dangerous associates than the 
ladies who could not pay. No man of honour would 
expect his fair debtor to face an angry husband with the 
equanimity with which he himself encountered the sur- 
liness of his banker, or the remonstrances of his steward ; 
and, to the end of his gambling days, (an end which 
came much earlier than popular tradition imports,) it 
was not in Charles Fox to 1>g stern with a pretty defaul- 
ter, crying, as she had never cried except on the day when 
he resigned the Seals, at the prospect of having on her 
home to confess that she had lost her pin-money 
times over in the course of a single evening. 




CH. m. CHAKLES JAMES FOX. gv 

Gambling, in all its forms, was then rather a profes- 
sion than a pastime to the leaders of the London world. 
Trite and sordid details of the racing stables, and the 
bill-discounter's back-parlour, perpetually filled their 
thoughts, and exercised their pens, to the exclusion of 
worthier and more varied themes. The delicate flavours 
of literature palled upon those depraved palates ; and 
even the fiercer delights of the political arena seemed 
insipid, and its prizes paltry, while sums exceeding 
the yearly income of a Secretary of State, or the yearly 
perquisites of an Auditor of the Exchequer, were con- 
tinually depending upon the health of a horse, or the 
sequence of a couple of cards. " The rich people win 
everything," writes theEarlof March from Newmarket. 
*' Sir James Lowther has won above seven thousand." 
" The hazard tliis evening was very deep," says the 
Earl of CarUsle. " Meynell won four thousand pounds, 
and Pigot five thousand." " White's goes on as usual," 
(so Eigby reports to the Duke of Bedford in 1 763). 
" Play there is rather moderate, ready money being 
estabUshed this winter at quinze.^ Lord Masham 
was fool enough to lose three thousand at hazard to 
Lord Bolingbroke. I guess that was not all ready 
money." The greed of gain had no pity for the igno- 
rance and weakness of youth, and spared neither rela- 
tive, nor benefactor, nor host, nor guest. " My royal 
visitor," wrote Eigby, " staid here from Saturday till 
Tuesday. We had quinze every night and all night, but I 
could get none of his money." A lad fresh from his public 
school, if he was known to have parents who loved 
him well enough to stand between him and dishonour, 
walked into a London club like a calf eyed by the 

' What modente plAj for ready money meant between 1760 and 1780 
may be judged from the standing rule at Brooke's, which enjoined *^ everj 
penon playing at tha new Qoioze table to keep fifty guineas before him." 
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But often, in the selfishness of despair, men did far 
worse than spunge upon a fellow-gamester. The second 
Lord Lyttelton, who, when the humour took him, was 
not averse to posing as a censor, and who certainly was 
qualified for that function by the richest experience, 
tells us that his contemporaries seemed to have made a 
law among themselves for declaring their fathers super- 
annuated at fifty, and then disposed of the estates as if 
already their owti. He professed to know of a peer 
whose sons had traded so freely on their expectations 
that they w^re paying interest to the amount of eighteen 
thousand a year between them. A still blacker case 
w^as that of a nobleman and his brothers, who, after 
squandering their patrimony, cajoled their mother into 
mortgaging her jointure, (which was all that she had to 
maintain her,) and sent her on some lying pretext into 
the parlour of a Jew money-lender, in order to afibrd 
him an opportunity of satisfying himself that the poor 
lady's life was a good one. George Selwyn had reason 
on his side when, on being told that a waiter at Arthur's 
had been arrested for felony, he exclaimed ; " What a 
horrid idea he will give of us to tlie people in Newgate." 
Some excuse for the vices of idle and irresponsible 
gentlemen was to be found in the example of those 
elevated personages who embodied the majesty of justice 
and the sanctity of rehgion. When Charles Fox first 
took rank among grown men, the head of the law in 
England, and the liead of the Church in Ireland, were 
notorious as two among the hardest livers in their 
respective countries ; and such a pre-eminence was then 
not lightly earned. "They tell me. Sir John," said 
George the Third to one of liis favourites, " that you 
love a glass of wine." " Those who have so informed 
your Majesty," was the reply, " have done me great injus- 
tice ; they should have said a bottle ;" and in the days 
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of Lord Chancellor Northington and Archbishop Stone 
very small account was taken of any aspirant to convivial 
honours who reckoned his progress through the evening 
by glasses. Philip Francis, with a motive for keeping 
guard upon his tongue as strong as ever man had, could 
not always get through an after-dinner sitting without 
losing his head, although he sipped thimblefuls while 
his companions were draining bumpers.^ Two of his 
friends, without any sense of having performed an 
exceptional feat, finished between them a gallon and a 
half of Champagne and Burgundy, a debauch which, in 
this unheroic age, it almost makes one ill to read of. 
It is impossible to repress a feehng of undutifiil satisfac- 
tion at the thought that few among our ancestors 
escaped the penalties of this monstrous self-indulgence, 
from which so many of their innocent descendants are 
still suffering. Their lives were short, and their closing 
years far from merry. "Lord Cholmondeley," wrote 
Walpole, " died last Saturday. He was seventy, and 
had a constitution to have carried him to an hundred, 
if he had not destroyed it by an intemperance that 
would have killed anybody else in half the time. As it 
was, he had outlived by fifteen years all his set, who 
have reeled into the ferry-boat so long before him." A 
squire past five-and-fifty, who still rode to hounds or 
walked after partridges, was the envy of the country- 
side for his health, unless he had long been its scorn for 
his sobriety ; and a Cabinet Minister of the same age, 
who could anticipate with confidence that, at a critical 
juncture, he would be able to write a confidential des- 
patch with his own hand, must have observed a very 
different regimen from most of his contemporaries. The 
memorable denunciation of our alliance with the North 

^ Horne Tooke relates that, in bis younger days, it was a usual tiling for 
the company at a coffee-house to end hj burning their wig^ 
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American savages, as splendid a burst of eloquence as 
ever thrilled the House of Lords, was levelled by an 
ex-Secretary of State who never was himself except 
after a sharp attack of the gout, against a Secretary of 
State who, at thirty-two, had been almost too gouty to 
accept the Seals. Wine did more than work or worry 
to expedite that flow of promotion to which modem 
Vice-Presidents and Junior Lords look back with 
wistful regret. A statesman of the Georgian era 
was sailing on a sea of claret from one comfortable 
official haven to another, at a period of life when a 
political apprentice in the reign of Victoria is not yet 
out of his indentures. No one can study the public or 
personal history of the eighteenth century without being 
impressed by the truly immense space which drinking 
occupied in the mental horizon of the young, and the 
consequences of drinking in that of the old. As we 
turn over volume after volume we find the same dismal 
story of gout, first dreaded as an avenger, and then, in a 
later and sadder stage, actually courted and welcomed 
as a friend. It is pitiful to witness the loftiest minds and 
the brightest wits reduced to the most barren and lugu- 
brious of topics ; — talking of old age at seven and forty ; 
urging a fellow-sufferer to stuff* himself with Morello 
cherries, in order to develop a crisis in the malady ; or 
rejoicing with him over the cheering prospect that the 
gout at length showed symptoms of being about to do 
its duty. It spoke well for George the Third's 
common sense that he never would join in the con- 
gratulations which his Ministers eagerly and unani- 
mously bestowed upon any of their number who was 
condemned to list slippers and a Bath chair. " People 
tell me," said His Majesty, " that the gout is very 
wholesome ; but I, for one, can never believe it." 

As far as he was himself concerned, the King had no 
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occasion to adopt any such desperate medical theory. 
He applied to the management of his own health a force 
of will and an independence of judgment wliich greater 
men than he too seldom devote to that homely but 
most difficult task. His imagination had been pro- 
foundly impressed by the sight of his uncle, the Duke 
of Cumberland, dying at forty-four of a complication 
of diseases, aggravated or caused by an excessive 
corpulence, which the vigorous habits of a soldier 
who entertained a soldier's disUke to rules of diet 
had altogether failed to keep in check. From that 
time forward Georfj^e the Third observed a rimd 
temperance, which might not have been meritorious in 
a reUgious recluse, but was admirable when practised 
amidst the temptations of a court by one who husbanded 
his bodily powers for the sake of his duties. He never 
allowed himself to be compUmented on his abstinence. 
" Tis no virtue," he said. " I only prefer eating plain 
and Uttle to growing sickly and infirm." He would ride 
in all weathers from Kew or Windsor to St. James's 
Palace, and dress for a levee, at which he gave every 
individual present some token of his favour or dis- 
pleasure.^ Then he w^ould assist at a Privy Council or 

> HiB MajeRty made his state-receptions an opportunity for keeping his 
subjects, (or at any rate those among them who had not forfeited his 
friendly interest by voting for Wilkes,) up to his own mark in the matter of 
bodily exercise. Mason was rather hard upon his innocent curiosity. 

'' Let all the frippery things 
Beplaced, bepensioned, and beatarred by Kings, 
Let these prefer a levee^s harmless talk ; 
Be asked how often, and how far, they walk.** 

Warburton has left a most characteristic notice of a morning at St. 

James's in February 1767. *' A buffoon lord in waiting was very busy 

marshalling the drcle, and he said to me without ceremony, * Moye forward. 

Tou dog up the doorway.' I replied with as little ; ' Did nobody clog up 
^^^^^^fKing's doorstead more than I, there would be room for all honest men.' 
^^^^RHkhoDght the man to himself. When the King came up to me, he asked 
^^^ ^P*^ ^^^ come to town before. I said, I understood there was no 

/ 
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do business with his Ministers till six in the evening, 
take a cup of tea and a few slices of bread and butter 
without sitting down at table, and drive back into 
Berkshire by lampUght. In his recreations he was more 
hardy and energetic even than in his labours. On 
hunting days he remained in the saddle from eight in 
the morning till the approach of night sent him home 
to a jug of hot barley-water, which he in vain en- 
deavoured to induce his attendants to share with him. 
His gentlemen in waiting tasted nothing of the luxury 
which the humble world presumes to be the reward of 
courtiers, and not very much of the comfort on 
which an Enghshman of rank reckons as his birtli- 
right. Doors and windows so habitually open that a 
maid of honour encountered five distinct and thorough 
draughts on the way from her own room to the Queen's 
boudoir; expeditions on foot across country for ten 
miles on end, without shirking a ploughed field, or 
skirting a patch of turnips; early prayers in winter, 
with a congregation dwindling daily as the mornings 
grew colder and darker, until by Christmas the King 
and his Equerry were left to shiver through the responses 
tojzether. Nothino^ would have retained men of fortune 
and men of pleasure in such a Spartan service, except 
the strong and disinterested affection with which George 
the Third inspired all who had to do with him in his 
character of master of a household. 

The habits and morals of that household were those 
which prevailed rather in the middle than the upper 

business going forward in the House in which I could be of service to His 
Majesty. He replied, he supposed the severe storm of snow would have 
brought me up. I replied : * I was under cover of a very warm house,* 
You see, by all this, how unfit I am for Courts." 

*^ I see nothing/ writes Macaulay on the margin of his Warburton, " but 
very commonplace questions and answers ; — questions worthy of a King, 
and answers worthy of a Bishop." 

H 
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the religion of the English-speaking race, in a letter 
which, if translated into good Latin, might pass muster 
as an extract from the famiUar correspondence of 
Gallio.i 

Few indeed among the rich and great had a relish 
for the quiet round of rural pursuits and family anni- 
versaries outside which their monarch never found, or 
looked for, happiness. The finest of country-houses 
was too often regarded by its owner as a place of exile, 
unless he could fill it with a company large enough to 
keep the loo-table crowded until within an hour of day- 
break, and to manufacture sufficient scandal for its own 
consumption. " Ten miles from town," said Walpole, 
" is a thousand miles from truth ; " that is to say, from 
tlie truth as to which of the King's brothers would 
first be secretly married, and what pretty lady was kill- 
ing herself the fastest with white lead. Lord Coventry 
was not alone among Lord Holland's friends in valuing 
his country-seat chiefly as a convenient pretext for a 
visit to Paris, where he took care to be observed at the 
upholsterer's " buying glasses and tapestry for a place 
in which he never sees himself, but he wishes himself, 
and all belonging to it, at the devil." Even Lord Car- 

> ** My health advances faster than my amusement However^ I have 
heen at one opera, Mr. Wesley's. They haye boys and girls with charming 
voices, that sing hymns to Scotch ballad tunes, but so long that one would 
think they were already in eternity, and knew how much time they had be- 
fore them. The chapel is very neat, with true Gothic windows ; yet I am 
not converted, but I was glad to see that luxury was creeping in upon them 
before persecution. Wesley is a lean elderly man, fresh-coloured, his hair 
smoothly combed, but with a soup^n of curl at the ends. Wondrous clean, 
but as evidently an actor as Garrick. He spoke hb sermon, but so fsai, and 
with so little accent, that I am sure he has often uttered it. There were 
parts and eloquence in it ; but towards the end he exalted his voice, and 
acted very ugly enthusiasm. Except a few from curiosity, and $ofne haiwur' 
Me womeHf the congregation was very mean." Those who have seen the 
'^ true Gothic " of Strawbeny Hill vnll not suspect the poor Methodists oi 
any ezceai in ecclenastical decoration. 

H 2 
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lisle, who could paint the delights of literary retirement 
in sentences worthy of Montaigne, did not seek that 
retirement willingly. To live with a wife whom he 
worshipped in the most delicious palace in the three 
kingdoms was in his eyes a banishment to which it was 
necessary to submit as the penalty for past, and the 
preparation for future, extravagance. Castle Howard 
was endurable because there he could eat his own veni- 
son, bum his own firewood, and save in the course of 
two years enough to repair the disasters of a single 
ruinous evening. And yet he could enter heartily into 
all the enjoyments of a purer and less fevered life, and 
was shrewd enough to rate the pleasures of London at 
their proper worth. " I rise at six," (so he writes to 
Selwyn) ; " am on horseback till breakfast ; play at 
cricket till dinner ; and dance in the evening till I can 
scarce crawl to bed at eleven. You get up at nine ; sit 
till twelve in your night-gown ; creep down to White's, 
and spend five hours at table ; sleep till you can escape 
your supper reckoning ; and then make two wretches 
carry you in a chair, with three pints of claret in you, 
three miles for a shilling." Such was the daily existence 
of the men whom Lord Holland chose as Mentors to his 
young Telemachus. 

There has been little satisfaction in dwelling upon 
those social allurements to which Charles Fox so readily 
succumbed ; but it is with very different feelings that 
we turn to the contemplation of a scene whose entice- 
ments to evil he of all men had the greatest merit in 
resisting, and whose corruptions, taking his career as a 
whole, he of all men did the most to reform. The 
political world, then as always, was no better than the 
individuals who composed it. Private vices were re- 
flected in the conduct of public affairs ; and the English 
people suffered, and suffers still, because at a great 
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crisis in our history a large proportion among our rulers 
and councillors had been too dissolute and prodigal to 
be able to afford a conscience. The enormous expendi- 
ture which the habits and ideas of good society in- 
exorably demanded had to be met by one expedient or 
another ; and an expedient was not . far to seek when 
the same men who, as a class, were the most generally 
addicted to personal extravagance, possessed a practical 
monopoly of political power. Everybody who had in- 
fluence in ParUament or at CJourt used it for the express 
and avowed purpose of making or repairing his for- 
tune. " There is no living in this country under twenty 
thousand a year ; — not that that suffices ; but it entitles 
one to ask a pension for two or three Uves." So said 
Horace Walpole, and he had a right to know ; for he 
lived in the country, and on the country, during more 
than half a century, doing for the country less than 
half a day's work in half a year. His father, acting 
like other fathers who enjoyed the Uke opportunities, 
charged the Exchequer for the maintenance of his sons, 
according to their several claims on him, as calmly and 
systematically as a country gentleman settles an estate 
upon one child and a rent-charge on another ; ^ and he 
was regarded, in return, by his family with precisely the 
same gratitude as he would have excited had he been 
generous with his own savings, instead of with the national 
money. After describing how his eldest brother had 
been appointed Auditor of the Exchequer, and his second 
brother Clerk of the Pells ; how, for his own share, his 
father had made him Clerk of the Estreats while he was 
still at Eton, and Usher of the Exchequer before he had 

^ When an alteration in the routine of the Exchequer business reduced 
Horace's profits by ten per cent, Sir Robert, *' with his wonted equity and 
tenderness,' at once took measures for readjusting what he looked upon as 
the privata fortunes of his sons by addin^r a codicil to his will. 
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left Cambridge ; and how the profits of the Collectorship 
of Customs had been carefully divided by bequest between 
his second brother and himself, — Horace Walpole goes 
on to speak of his emoluments as a noble portion for a 
third son, and calls upon his readers, sublimely ignoring 
the consideration, that they were likewise taxpayers, to 
join him in admiring the tenderness of a father who had 
lavished riches on him greatly beyond his deserts. 
" Endowed," he says, " so bountifully by a fond parent, 
it would be ridiculous to say that I have been content." 
^\ He might wijil be content ; for, from first to last, his 
' gains must have amounted to at least a quarter of a 
million, in an age when a quarter of a million was worth 
a great deal more than now. 

We who look upon politics as a barren career, by 
which few people hope to make money and none to 
save it, and who would expect a poet to found a family 
as soon as a Prime Minister, can with difficulty form a 
just conception of a period when people entered Parlia- 
ment, not because they were rich, but because they 
wanted to be rich, and when it was more profitable to 
be the member of a Cabinet than the partner in a 
brewery. And yet those who have not clearly before 
their minds the nature of that vital change which has 
come over the circumstances of English public life 
during the last hundred years, will never understand 
the events of the eighteenth century, or do justice to its 
men ; — men who were spurred forward by far sharper 
incentives, and solicited by far fiercer temptations, than 
ours, and who, when tliey held a straight course, were 
entitled to very diflerent credit from any that we can 
possibly deserve. A Minister of State in the year 1 880, 
while he draws from the Treasury a mere pittance com- 
pared with what, in two cases out of three, he would have 
made in the open market if he had applied his talents 
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to commerce or to the bar, has less facilities for advanc- 
ing his relatives and connections than if he were the 
chief of a Law Court, or a director of the Bank of 
England. A merchant who belongs to the noblesse of 
the City can put his children in the way of making 
their fortunes for themselves. A Lord Chancellor, 
or a Lord Chief Justice, has still in his gift posts 
in which the number of hours of work compares so 
favourably with the number of pounds of salary that 
Rigby himself would have condescended to hold one. 
But a Prime Minister may count on the fingers of one 
hand the well-paid and lightly worked appointments 
which fall vacant during his tenure of power ; and he 
will be fortunate if he can count on the fingers of both 
hands the meritorious departmental officers, and the in- 
fluential parUamentary supporters, who regard each of 
these appointments as their due. To select for such 
employment a candidate outside the Civil Service, and 
under thirty years of age, would be to raise a mutiny 
in every Board-room between Thames Street and Palace 
Yard. The utmost that a modem statesman can do for 
a son or a nephew is to nominate him to the privilege 
of competing with a dozen other lads in history and 
modem languages, with the prospect that, in case of 
success, he will obtain an income which would not have 
paid the wine-bill of a placeman in the days of Wey- 
mouth and Sandwich. Even the Duke of Newcastle 
would have scorned to put in his claim for the disposal 
of Buch paltry patronage as that to which his degenerate 
successors have limited themselves. 

But it was worth a man's while to be Secretary of 
State under the Georges. At a time when trade was on 
so small a scale that a Lancashire manufacturer consi- 
dered himself fairly well ofi* on the income which his 
great-grandson now gives to his cashier, a Cabinet 
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Minister, over and above the ample salary of his office, 
might reckon confidently upon securing for himself, and 
for all who belonged to him and who came after him, a 
permanent maintenance not dependent upon the vicissi- 
tudes of party, which would be regarded as handsome, 
and even splendid, in these days of visible and all-pervad- 
ing opulence. One nobleman liad eight thousand a year 
in sinecures, and the colonelcies of tliree regiments. 
Another, as Auditor of the Exchequer, inside which he 
never looked, had eight thousand pounds in years of 
peace, and twenty thousand in years of war. A third, 
with nothing to recommend him except his outward 
graces, bowed and whispered himself into four great 
employments, from which thirteen or fourteen hundred 
British guineas flowed month by month into the lap of 
his Parisian mistress. And the lucrative places which 
a statesman held in his own name formed but a part, 
and often the least part, of the advantages that he 
derived from his position. All the claims on his purse 
were settled, and all services rendered to him, honour- 
able and dishonourable ahke, were recompensed by 
fresh, and ever fresh, inroads upon the Exchequer. The 
patron of his borough, if he was a Commoner ; his 
mouthpiece in the Lower House, if he was a Peer ; the 
Gentleman of the Bedchamber, who stood his friend at 
Court ; the broker who, when the last loan was brought 
out, had got to know more than was pleasant about the 
allotment of the scrip ; his racing friend, who had 
nothing left to lose; his French cook, his children's 
tutor, his led captain, his hired poet, and his inspired 
pamphleteer, were all paid with nominations, or pacified 
with reversions.^ If a comfortable berth was already 

^ When Lord Holland went to Italy in 1763, he thought it necessary to 
provide for his son's tutor ; so he bequeathed him as a legacy to Lord Bute, 
who transferred him to George GrenviUe. Through thisieconmiendation he 
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occupied, at any rate the succession to it might still be 
worth the having. A Paymaster of the Works, or an 
Auditor of the Plantations, with plenty of money to 
buy good liquor, and plenty of time to drink it, did not 
live for ever ; and a next appointment to the Civil Ser- 
vice in the last century might be discounted as freely as 
a next presentation to a living in our own. 

When every desirable office was filled two deep, 
there still remained the resource of a pension ; a resource 
elastic, and almost unlimited, under a monarch who was 
never afraid of appearing before his Parliament in the 
character of an insolvent debtor. Those recipients of 
what, with an irony which the taxpayer was beginning 
to understand, was styled the Eoyal Bounty, who were 

afterwards obtained a pension out of the Priyy Purse of three hundred a 
year. Cowper did not exaggerate when he wrote, — 

" The leyee swarms, as if in golden pomp 
Were charactered on every statesman's door, 
* Battered and bankrupt fortunes mended here.' ** 

The Duke of Grafton procured fire hundred a year for an old Newmarket 
acquaintance who had squandered his fortune on the turf. A single happj 
Scotchman, in his character of Minister's friend, enjoyed a Captain's commis- 
sion for his son of ten years old, an income of three thousand in hand, and 
the reversion of a place valued at seventeen hundred pounds a year : — ^ I do 
not," said Wilkes, ** mean Scottish, but English pounds." Bute's hack writer 
in prose had a pension from the public of six hundred a year. His poet, 
one Dalrymple, who libelled Pitt in a performance entitled " Rodondo, or the 
State Jugglers," which is almost a literary curiosity on account of the bad- 
ness of the rhymes, was gratified with the Attorney-Generalship of Grenada. 
The Earl of Sandwich, not liking to trench upon his lay patronage, found it 
more convenient to have his lampoons written by gentlemen in holy orders, 
whom he could reward with Grown livings. Paul Whitehead, by using such 
powers of satire as he possessed against the enemies of men who had some- 
thing to give, ended by getting eight hundred a year as Deputy Treasurer 
to the Chamber ; whereas the trade value of his coUected works might have 
been something under eight hundred shillings. Dr. Johnson, speaking of his 
own ** London," the copyright of which noble poem he sold for ten guineas, 
said that he might, perhaps, have been content with less ; " but Paul White- 
head had a little before got ten guiness for a poem, and I would not take less 
than Paul Whitehead." 
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too disreputable to figure on the English Civil List, 
were quietly and snugly quartered on the Irish establish- 
ment. Decent men were not always willing to see them- 
selves enrolled in a column of names which, appro- 
priately headed by the Queen of Denmark, recalled the 
successive scandals of three reigns ; but squeamishness 
was not the failing of the age, and the Irish pensions 
were trebled in the first thirty years of George the 
Third. The English pension list grew steadily and 
silently, with occasional periods of sudden and very 
perceptible expansion. It was reckoned that every 
change of government, (and changes of government were 
far more frequent then than now,) cost the country 
from nine to fifteen thousand a year. A Minister, who 
was true to his order, never allowed himself to be 
shelved, or shifted, or degraded, or even promoted, with- 
out getting something for himself, his wife, or his son- 
in-law. Whenever the political cards were shuffled, the 
people paid the stakes ; and a dozen pensions had gene- 
rally been distributed, and half-a-dozen increased, before 
the Seals, the Key, and the Sticks had got into the 
hands where they were to remain for the next twelve- 
month. When Lord Northington ceased to be Chan- 
cellor in order to become President of the Council, he 
would not leave the woolsack till he had secured an 
immediate pension of two thousand a year, a prospec- 
tive pension of four thousand a year, and the reversion, 
for two lives, of the Clerkship of the Hanaper ; and this, 
although he had already provided for his daughters by 
vesting a rich sinecure with a trustee for their benefit. 
There were times when a disagreeable man who knew 
his own powers of annoyance, or even a weak man who 
had fathomed his own worthlessness, could make almost 
any terms he chose with those who desired to get rid of 
him ; and there was nothing whatever which a strong 
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man, by watching his occasion, might not obtain as the 
price of his services. Murray, in 1756, was offered a 
pension of six thousand a year, together with the first 
vacant Tellership, which was worth at least as much 
again, for his nephew, if he would remain in the House 
of Commons with the Attorney-General's income of 
seven thousand, in addition to his own enormous gains 
as leader of the Bar. But, almost alone among states- 
men, he refused to make his market out of the per- 
plexities of his colleagues. " Good God," he said, 
" what merit have I that you should load this country, 
for which so little is done with spirit, with a fresh 
burden of six thousand a year ?" 

As were the leaders so were the followers. " If any 
noble lord challenged me to assert that there is much 
corruption in both Houses, I would laugh in his face, 
and tell him that he knows it as well as I." So said Lord 
Chatham, plainly and openly, in his place among the 
Peers ; and there were few noble lords, and not many 
honourable gentlemen, whose personal experience was 
such that they would have had the right or the face to 
contradict him. Parliament, chosen by corrupt con- 
stituencies, was corruptly influenced by corrupt Ministers, 
of whom Junius told the hteral truth when he said that 
they addressed themselves neither to the passions nor to 
the understanding, but simply to the touch. The argu- 
ments, by which Grenville and Grafton persuaded their 
supporters, were bank bills for two hundred pounds and 
upwards, so generously dealt about at a Premier's levee 
that sometimes they were shpped into a hand which was 
ashamed to close upon them ; tickets for State lotteries, 
sold to members of Parliament in parcels of five hundred, 
and resold by them at a profit of two pounds a ticket ; 
Government loans subscribed for by the friends of 
Government at par, and then thrown on the City at a 
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premium of seven, and even eleven, per cent. Lord Bute 
and his adherents, by one such transaction, robbed the 
country of nearly four hundred thousand pounds, an 
ample share of which, (as was roundly asserted, and may 
with no breach of charity be believed,) found its way 
into Henry Fox's capacious pocket.^ Then there were 
favourable contracts for honourable members connected 
with commerce, or who were wiUing to be connected 
with commerce when they had a chance of supplying 
the fleet with sailcloth and salt pork at exorbitant rates, 
and of a quality which was left pretty much to their 
own sense of patriotic obligation. And a gentleman 
who liked to get his price without sacrificing his ease 
might have his choice of pensions, secret and acknow- 
ledged ; and of highly-endowed posts, in every chmate 
of the globe, whose functions could be performed, while 
seated at the wliist-table of Brooks's, by any one who 
had proved his fitness for public employment by buying 
a borough, bribing a corporation, or swamping a county 
with fictitious votes. George Selwyn, who returned 
two members, and had something to say in the election 
of a third, was at one and the same time Surveyor- 
General of Crown Lands, which he never surveyed. 
Registrar in Chancery at Barbadoes, which he never 
visited, and Surveyor of the Meltings and Clerk of the 
Irons in the Mint, where he showed himself once a week 

^ There surviyes a remarkable narratiTe of a dinner given by the Duke 
of Qrafton to thefaToured few who were behind the scenes when a new loan 
was brought upon the stage. Nothing could exceed the cleverness and pre- 
sence of mind with which Charles Townshend, then ChanceUor of the 
Exchequer, purposely over-acted his part of a headlong and puzzle-headed 
man of business in order to confuse the accounts, and retain for himself the 
lion's share of the booty. When such were the guardians of the public purse, 
there was point in the epigram suggested by an announcement that the pre- 
cincts of the Treasury were to be patrolled after dark. 

" From the night to the morning 'tis true all is right ; 
But who will secure it from morning to night P " 
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in order to eat a dinner which he ordered, but for which 
the nation paid.^ 

When oflSces, whose unfulfilled duties were sup- 
posed to lie in England, had been heaped upon one 
individual in such profusion as to excite, not indeed the 
moral disapprobation, but the hungry jealousy of liis 
brethren, a judicious pluralist, who could scent a job 
across the seas, was still only at the beginning of his 
acquisitions. Ireland, the natural prey of the place- 
hunter, had to contribute towards the bribing of our 
own senate before she proceeded to satiate the rapacity 
of her own. Her richest salaries were transmitted to 
London, and her most elevated functions were dis- 
charged by deputies at Dublin, while her native poli- 
ticians were fain to content themselves with the leavings 
which Westminster and Whitehall disdained. An 
English Duke was Lord Treasurer of teland ; the mouth 
of an English orator had been eflFectually stopped witli 
the Chancellorship of her Exchequer ; ^ Rigby was her 
Vice-Treasurer, with three thousand five hundred a year, 
and had actually contrived to become her Master of the 
Rolls as well, at a time when a member of the Irish 
Parliament thought himself lucky if he could make up 
his bundle of plunder out of such incongruous materials 
as Commissionerships of the Linen Board, cornetcies in 

^ The liberties of England were in as much danger in 1770 through the 
pocket as they had been in 1640 from the sword. " Every man of conse- 
quence almost in the kingdom/' wrote Bishop Watson, ''has a son, relation, 
friend, or dependant, whom he wishes to provide for ; and, unfortunately for 
the liberty of this country, the Crown has the means of gratifying the ezpec- 
tatkm of them all.** 

' Hamilton, whose single speech has given him a sobriquet by which he 
is much better known than by his Christian names of William Gerard, was 
provided for out of the Irish Treasury for life ; and a long life it was. Forty 
years after his famous performance he still moved in society, haughtily mea- 
suring out predons morsels of sarcasm with the economy which became a 
man who had earned a quarter's salary by every sentence that he had 
ottered in pablic. 
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the Dragoons, fragments of Church preferment, odds 
and ends of pensions, and employments in the revenue 
too humble for their fame to have crossed the Channel. 
And, when Britain had been drained dry, and there was 
nothing more to be squeezed from Ireland, Ministers, 
in an evil hour for themselves, remembered that there 
were two millions of Englishmen in America who had 
struggled through the diflSculties and hardships which 
beset the pioneers of civilisation, and who, now that 
their daily bread was assured to them, could afford the 
luxury of maintaining an army of sinecurists. The 
suggestion cannot be said to have originated on the 
other shore of the Atlantic. " It was not," said Junius, 
" Virginia that wanted a Governor, but a Court favourite 
that wanted a salary." Virginia, however, and her 
sister colonies, were not supposed to know what was 
best for their own interests, or, at any rate, for the 
interests of their masters ; and plenty of gentlemen 
were soon drinking their claret and paying their debts 
out of the savings of the fishermen of New Hampshire 
and the farmers of New Jersey, and talking, with that 
perversion of sentiment which is the inevitable out- 
growth of privilege, about the " cruelty " of a Secretary 
of State who hinted that they would do well to show 
themselves occasionally among the people whose sub- 
stance they devoured. And yet in most cases it was 
fortunate for America that her placemen had not enough 
public spirit to make them ashamed of being absentees. 
Such was the private character of many among her 
official staff that their room was cheaply purchased 
by the money which they spent outside the country. 
The best things in the colonies generally fell to bankrupt 
members of parliament, who were as poor in political 
principle as in worldly goods ; and the smaller posts 
were regarded as their special inheritance by the rifl- 
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raff of the election committee-room and the bad bar- 
gains of the servants' hall. "In one word," we are 
told, and told truly, " America has been for many years 
the hospital of England." 

The aspect of their mercenary ParUament affected 
all thoughtful citizens with a feeling akin to despair. 
There was no hope of amendment except through 
repentance ; and repentance implied at least a rudi- 
mentary sense of shame. But a Ministerial hireling 
cared nothing whatever for the disapproval of any one 
outside the House of Commons who did not happen to 
be a freeman in his own borough ; and among those 
with whom he lived, and whose esteem he valued,' 
public employment was looked upon as a sort of per- 
sonalty of which everybody had a clear right to scrape 
together as much as he could, without inquiring whether 
the particular post he coveted ought to exist at all, 
or whether he himself was the proper man to hold 
it. " If," wrote Sir WiUiam Draper, " Lord Granby is 
generous at the pubUc expense, as Junius invidiously 
calls it, the public is at no more expense for his Lord- 
ship's friends than it would be if any other set of men 
possessed those offices ; " and so self-evident did this 
proposition appear to Lord Granby's friends that they 
did not thank their champion for going out of his way 
to defend a system which, in the eyes of those who 
Uved by it, needed defence as Uttle as did the institu- 
tion of private property. 

" If I had a son," said a member of the House of 
Commons, to the House of Commons, at a moment 
when he was angry enough to be candid at the expense 
of his own past history, and that of half his hearers, 
" I would say to him : ' Get into Parliament. Make 
tiresome speeches. Do not accept the first offer ; but 
wait till you can make great provision for yourself and 
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your family ; and then call yourself an independent 
country gentleman.' " The picture was not over-drawn. 
The first lepson taught to a political apprentice, both 
by example and by precept, was to mock at principle, 
and fight for his own hand. Lord Shelbume relates 
how, at the coronation of George the Third, he found 
himself next to Lord Melcombe, against whom he had 
an electioneering grievance, and whom he at once pro- 
ceeded to take to task. His charges were met by an 
impudent equivocation, which, with the innocence of 
one-and-twenty, he would not allow to pass unnoticed. 
" Well ! " laughed his elder. " Did you ever know 
anybody get out of a great scrape but by a great he ? " 
In the course of the next year the young man, for want 
of a more promising confidant, invited Henry Fox to 
sympathise with the theory that " gentlemen of inde- 
pendent fortune should be trustees between the King 
and the people, and make it their vocation to be of 
service to both, without becoming the slaves of either ; " 
but the only response to his aspirations which Lord 
Shelbume could get out of the Paymaster was the 
recommendation to come up to London, and ask for 
a place. "This will lead directly to what I suppose 
you aim at. You'll never get it from that trusteeship 
that you speak of; nor, to say truth, should you get it 
till you have got rid of such puerile notions." 

It is impossible to deny that, in these cynical 
phrases, Henry Fox expressed the creed of five out of 
six of his contemporaries. The prizes within the Par- 
liamentary arena were too tempting, — the pressure 
from without, under a system of representation nothing 
better than illusory, was too fitful and feeble, — for 
statesmen to find their interest in turning from the 
chase after incomes and ribbons to the pursuit of under- 
takings which might promote the welfare of the people. 
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" Parties," said Lord Mansfield in 1 767, " aim only at 
places, and seem regardless of measures." " The cure," 
wi-ote George Grenville, " must come from a serious 
conviction and right measures, instead of annual 
struggles for places and pensions ; " and the times must 
indeed have been bad when George Grenville took to 
preaching. Unfaithful to the nation when in office, 
politicians no longer pretended to be true to each other 
in opposition. Amidst the turmoil of selfish ambitions 
and rival cupidities which was seething around him, a 
man did not venture to rely on others, and soon ceased 
to merit that others should rely on him. Outside tlie 
ranks of the little band which surrounded Lord Rock- 
ingham, there were not a dozen members who could be 
counted upon to work in concert during a single session ; 
and the notion of a patriotic and disinterested statesman 
being able to keep his followers together throughout 
the weary years tliat must pass between the hour when 
a great question is first mooted, and the hour when its 
advocacy is finally crowned with success, would have 
.supplied Lord North's jovial colleagues with material 
for hilarity during tlie longest carouse that ever was 
remembered by the butler at the Pay Office or the 
Admiralty. 

While the ties which united men, who professed to 
be acting for the pubUc, were too often but a rope of 
sand, fidehty was anything but eternal between those 
who were bound together by the golden fetters of office. 
Where mutual respect did not exist, there could be 
httle mutual loyalty ; and a statesman who one year 
liad been making out pensions to the courtiers who had 
obliged his colleague, and warrants against the printers 
who had libelled him, next year would be thundering 
against him in Parhament, and plotting against him in 
a hundred constituencies, while the Temples of Friend- 

I 
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ship wliich they had dedicated to each other at their 
respective country-seats were still standing unroofed as 
a monument to political inconstancy. It is the nature, 
said Bacon, of extreme self-lovers to set a house on fire 
if it were but to roast their eggs; and men whose 
device was " Every one for himself, and the Excliequer 
for us all," did not hesitate to undermine a government 
in order to bring about an absurdly small accession of 
dignity or emolument for themselves. During the 
earUer years of George the Third, administrations fell 
so frequently that an anonymous statistician, tlie very 
pecuHar flavour of whose humour betrays Burke in 
disguise, calculated that five Prime Ministers maintained 
themselves for an average of just fourteen months apiece 
from the day when they kissed in, to the day when they 
were kicked out. Meanwhile the minor constellations 
of the ofiicial galaxy were darting about Uke fragments 
of glass in a kaleidoscope. Five hundred and thirty 
placemen went in and out, or up and down, between 
the great Commoner's resignation in 1761, and Lord 
Chatham's resumption of power in 1766. As one 
ghttering transmutation succeeded another, with profit 
to the scene-shifters, but utterly barren of entertain- 
ment to the spectators, the pit and the galleries some- 
times hissed, but for the most part looked on with 
contemptuous and silent indifierence. The great mass 
of Englishmen had learned by repeated experience that 
a change of Ministry brought them no economy in their 
expenditure, no removal of ancient abuses, no beneficent 
additions to their Statute-book, — nothing but ever- 
growing files of quarterly receipts signed with the least 
honoured names in the three kingdoms. A profound 
distrust of pubUc men ; a discontent which afibrded the 
matter, and suggested the title, of the most instructive, 
if not the most eloquent, political treatise in our Ian- 
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guage ; and that sullen disbelief in a peaceful remedy 
which is the gravest of national maladies, were eating 
their way fast and deep into the hearts of the people.^ 

" Certainly great persons had need to borrow other 
men's opinions to think themselves happy." ^ So said 
a famous student who, to his cost, was likewise a 
Minister of State ; and the truth of the saying will 
hardly be questioned by a modern servant of the Crown, 
who knows what it is to sacrifice health and sleep, books, 
art, field-sports, and travel ; who during four days in 
the week enjoys no social relaxation beyond the whis- 
pered hope of a count-out exchanged with an overworked 
colleague, and who looks for no material recompense 
over and above a precarious income, half of which is spent 
upon perfunctory festivities that consume the few poor 
evenings which the House of Commons spares, and the 
other half barely replaces the capital that has been 
lavished on the elections of a hfetime. But those re- 
ceived commonplaces about the sweets of oflSice, which 
are little better than dreary irony when apphed to the 
councillors of Queen Victoria, meant a great deal in the 
ears of a statesman who had the privilege of serving 
her grandfather. With no annual bill of a hundred 
clauses to turn into an Act on pain of being pilloried 

^ Burke, in the first page of the Thoughts on the Cause of the Present 
Discontenta, sums up the nature of the public uneasiness in one sweeping and 
majestic sentence. ** That goTemment is at once dreaded and contemned ; that 
the laws are despoiled of all their respected and salutary terrors ; that their 
inaction is a subject of ridicule, and tiieir exertion of abhorrence ; that rank, 
and office, and title, and all the solemn plausibilities of the world, have lost 
their rererenoe and effect ; that our own foreign politics are as much deranged 
M our domestic economy; that our dependencies are slackened in their 
affection, and loosed from their obedience ; that we know neither how to 
yield or how to enforce ; that hardly anything above or below, abroad or at 
home, is sound and entire ; but that disconnexion and confusion, in offices, in 
parties, in families, in Parliament, in the nation, prevail beyond the disorders 
of any former time : these are facta universally admitted and lamented.'' 

' Lord Bacon's eleventh Essay, '' Of Great Place." 

I 2 
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as an idler by half the newspapers in the country ; witli 
a dozen bribed burgesses for constituents, and a couple 
of hundred bribed supporters to cheer him as soon as 
he rose from the Treasury bench ; his lot included the 
comforts as well as the gains of pubhc life, while the 
toil and the ferment, the scheming, the declaiming, the 
writing of pamphlets, the framing of Resolutions, the 
arranging of deputations, county meetings, and petitions, 
were for the opponents who laboured to dislodge him. 
The veriest stranger, who for the first time threw his 
eyes round the House of Commons, could distinguisli 
at a glance the 

" patriots, bursting with heroic rage," 
from the 

" placemen, all tranquillity and smiles." 

With everything to get, and nothing to trouble him, a 
Minister of the eighteenth century regarded office as a 
Paradise from which no man of sense would be so 
infatuated as to banish himself on any quixotic grounds 
of public duty. That was the doctrine of the school 
in which was reared the only English statesman who 
has left a reputation of the first order, acquired, not in 
power, but while self-condemned to an almost lifelong 
opposition; who manfully and cheerfully surrendered 
all that he had been taught to value, for the sake of 
principles at which he had been diUgently trained to 
sneer. So that to one who began his course weighted 
and hampered by the worst traditions of the past we 
owe much of what is liighest and purest in our recent 
political history ; and the son and pupil of Henry Fox 
became in his turn the teacher of Romilly and Mackin- 
tosh, of Earl Grey, Lord Althorpe, and Earl Russell. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

George the Third — His education — Hib assiduity in public business — Hia 
theoij of personal goyernment — The Eing^s Friends — The King's inter- 
ference in the details of Parliament and of elections — His dislike of the 
Whigs — Formation of the Whig psrty — Lord Rockingham's administra- 
tion — His dismissal — Lord Chatham's Government, and the successive 
changes in its composition — General election of 1768 — ^Fox chosen for 
Midhurst — His political opinions and prejudices — He selects his party, and 
takes his seat — Lord Shelbume — Fox as a young politician. 

The venality and servility of Parliament presented an 
irresistible temptation to a monarch who aimed at ex- 
tending the influence of the Crown. George the Second, 
whose sohd and unambitious intellect had taught him 
that the true secret of kingcraft was to get the best 
ministers he could find, and then leave them responsible 
for their own business, had seen England safe through 
immense perils, and had died at the very height of pros- 
perity and renown.^ "In times full of doubt and 
danger to his person and his family," he maintained, as 
Burke most truly said, the dignity of the throne, and 
the liberty of the people, not only unimpaired, but im- 
proved, for the space of three-and-thirty years. A 
different policy from his, pursued during the next two- 

' ** What an enviable death ! In the greatest period of the glory of this 
country and of his reign, in perfect tranquillity at home, at seventy-seven, 
growing blind and deaf, to die without a pang before any reverse of fortune ; 
nay, but two days before a ship-load of bad news ! " — Walpole to Mann, 
Oct 28, 1760. " Upon the whole," (wrote Lord Waldegrave, in his old em- 
ployer's lifetime), '' he has some qualities of a great prince, many of a good 
one, none which are essentially bad ; and I am thoroughly convinced that 
hereafter he will be numbered among those patriot kings under whose 
government the people have enjoyed the greatest happiness.** 
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and-twenty years, mutilated the Empire, loaded the 
nation with debt, reduced the military reputation of 
Britain lower than it ever stood before or since, made 
formidable inroads upon freedom and rendered the 
Crown itself so irksome a burden that its wearer thought 
very seriously of resigning it. Then at last, when the 
disorders engendered by the system of personal govern- 
ment, as understood by George the Third, were at their 
height, the author of that system, most happily for his 
own fame, yielded himself to the domination of a 
stronger will even than liis own. Our poUtics once 
more flowed along the constitutional channel from 
which thenceforward they rarely diverged. Events 
nearer to our time, and far more startling in their 
magnitude and more agreeable to our patriotic feelings, 
threw into the shade the Middlesex election and the 
American revolution; and one who, during the best 
years of his life, had been known as the most wilful and 
the least prosperous of rulers, came to be remembered 
as a good easy man, under whose auspices, as a reward 
for his virtue, Trafalgar was added to the roll of our 
victories. The popular impression of George the Third 
is derived from the period when he had Pitt for a 
master, and Nelson for a servant, and has Uttle in 
common with the impression whicli has stamped itself 
upon the minds of those who have studied him when 
he was as much the rival as the sovereign of Fox.^ 

It is hard to say whether the monarch or the subject 
suffered most from the folly of a parent. Frederic, 
Prince of Wales, died when his son was twelve years 
old, and left him an example which he did not desire to 
emulate.^ There was no family likeness between the 

^ '* Here 18 a man,'' said Dr. Johniion in 1784, ^' who has divided the 
kingdom with Ceasar : so that it was a douht whether the nation should be 
ruled bj the sceptre of (George the Third, or the tongue of Fox.'' 

' *' He had great yirtues," said a foolish clergyman in his funeral sermon 
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trifler who could see nothing in the fruitless heroism of 
Fontenoy except an occasion for stringing together a 
score of fooUsh couplets about Mars and Bacchus, and 
the grave and laborious administrator who always re- 
garded the nation's misfortunes as his own. Half-a- 
dozen love-songs, which lost something of their silUness 
in a French dress ; the memory of a few practical jokes, 
perpetrated at the expense of his own dependants ; and 
some bad traditions of filial jealousy and undutifulness, 
were all the teaching which George the Third inherited 
from his father. But the training to which he was sub- 
jected by his mother had a marked and durable effect 
upon his character and his actions. A narrow-minded 
intriguing woman, with the Continental notion of the 
relations between royalty and the rest of mankind, the 
Princess did her utmost to imbue the essentially Enghsh 
nature of her son with the ideas that pervaded a petty 
German Court before Europe had been traversed 
throughout its length and breadth by the legions of 
Napoleon and the doctrines of Mirabeau. Ambitious 
to see him governing as arbitrarily as an Elector of 
Saxony, and forgetting that to secure the conquests of 
Clive and Wolfe abroad, and to moderate between Pitt 
and Murray at home, required very different qualifica- 
tions from those which sufficed a potentate whose best 
energies were spent on setthng how large a service of 
Dresden china was to be given as commission to a 
cardinal who had purchased him a Correggio, she 
wiUingly allowed his strong mind to remain unculti- 
vated by study and overgrown with prejudices. As 
far as any knowledge of the duties and the position 
which were before him was concerned, she kept him in 

on the Prince of Wales. " Indeed, they degenerated into yicefi. He was 
▼ery generous, but I hear that his generosity has ruined a great many 
people ; and then hie condeacension was such that he kept very' bad com- 
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the nursery till within two years of the time that he 
mounted the throne. All that bedchamber women 
and pages of the backstairs could tell him about royal 
prerogative and popular rights she took care that he 
should learn ; but at that point his political education 
ended. There was some talk among his many tutors of 
having a treatise on international commerce A\Titten for 
his instruction ; but the work stopped with the choice 
of a title, and the sovereign of a nation which led, and 
at one conjuncture in his reign almost monopolised, the 
traffic of the globe, went through life ignorant of 
every tiling connected w^itli maritime trade to a degree 
which w^ould have been hardly becoming in a King of 
Bohemia. The Bishop of Norwich prepared him for the 
task of ruling a community the individual members of 
wliich, to an extent unknown elsewliere, had long been 
in the habit of thinking for themselves in matters of 
religion, by teaching him to view with suspicion and 
dislike all except one of the many forms of faith which 
prevailed in his dominions. Another of his preceptors 
enjoyed the reputation of being a Jacobite ; and the 
belief that this gentleman had contrived to instil his 
principles into the mind of his pupil in part accounted 
for the enthusiasm with which, after the death of George 
the Second, the old malcontents of '15 and '45 hastened 
to transfer their allegiance from the white rose to the 
white horse. It is easy to imagine the scandal that was 
created among the Whig families by the intelligence 
that one of the very few books which their future king 
was ever authentically known to have read Avas a Jesuit 
liistory of their own great and glorious Ee volution. 

If to be a Jacobite was to regard himself as " the 
great servant of the Commonwealth," in the sense in 
which that phrase was employed by James the First, 
George the Third was indeed a worthy successor of the 
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Stuarts. He possessed all the accomplishments which 
are required for doing business, as business is done by 
kings. He talked foreign languages like a modem 
prince of the blood, and he wrote like the master of 
every one with whom he corresponded. The meaning 
of the brief and blunt confidential notes in which he 
made known his wishes to an absent Minister never 
failed to stand clearly out through all his indifferent 
spelling and careless grammar. Those notes are dated 
at almost every minute from eight in the morning to 
eleven at night ; for, as long as work remained on hand, 
all hours were working hours with the King. Punctual, 
patient, self-willed, and self-possessed ; intruding into 
every department ; inquiring greedily into every detail ; 
making everybody's duty his own, and then doing it 
conscientiously, indefatigably, and as badly as it could 
possibly be done ; he had almost all the qualities which 
enable a man to use, or misuse, an exalted station, with 
hardly any of the talents by means of which such a 
station can be reached from below- If he had been 
born a private gentleman, his intellectual powers would 
never have made him a Junior Lord of the Treasury ; 
but his moral characteristics were such that, being a 
king, he had as mu^h influence on the conduct of affairs 
as all his Cabinet together. A Frederic the Great 
without the cleverness, he loved his own way no less 
than his German brother, and got it almost as fre- 
quently ; with this difference in the result, that in the 
score of years, during which he governed according to 
his favourite theory, he weakened England as much as 
Frederic ever aggrandised Prussia. 

That theory is stated, as concisely as George the 
Third stated everything, in the letter which recalled 
Pitt to his councils in 1766. "I know," wrote the 
King, " the Earl of Chatham wiU zealously give his aid 
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towards destroying all party distinctions, and restoring 
that subordination to government wliicli can alone 
preserve that inestimable blessing, Liberty, from de- 
generating into Licentiousness." It certainly required 
self-assurance nothing less than royal to invite a states- 
man to re-enter the Cabinet for the express purpose of 
bolstering up a policy the first-fruits of which, five 
years before, had been his own expulsion from ofiice. 
To rise above faction, to regard nothing but individual 
worth, to " distribute the functions of State by rota- 
tion," to " withstand that evil called connection," to 
" root out the present method of parties banding to- 
gether," — such were the fine words under which the 
King disguised his unalterable intention to be the real, 
as well as the titular, ruler of the nation. He had 
taken to lieart the fable of the bundle of sticks, the 
very last advice which his own grandfather would have 
given him on his death-bed, and he was firmly resolved 
that no combination of his subjects should ever be 
powerful enough, or permanent enough, to make head 
against his single will. Blind to the truth of Burke's 
noble saying, that private honour is the foundation of 
public trust, and friendship no mean step towards 
patriotism, he never scrupled to exert his authority, 
and to expend his own powers of persuasion and the 
nation's money, in order to foster disunion among poli- 
ticians who had been accustomed to act together in 
Parliament and in oflSce, to break up alliances, to sow 
suspicions, to efface the recollection of past dangers 
surmounted in common and old services mutually 
rendered and received. He wished public men to 
transfer their fidelity as lightly as he himself transferred 
that which the London Gazette styled his "confidence." 
Knocking Chancellors of the Exchequer and First Lords 
of the Treasury doAvn like ninepins, changing liis ad- 
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visers " as a parson changes his churchwardens/' he 
reduced the administration of the country to such con- 
fusion and disrepute that in his more thoughtful hours 
he stood aghast at the success of his own performance. 
" How many Secretaries of State have you corresponded 
with ? " he asked an ex-Governor of Gibraltar. *' Five, 
Sire," was the reply. " You see my situation," said 
the King. " This trade of politics is a rascally business. 
It is a trade for a scoundrel, and not for a gentleman." 
He had only himself to thank. Since his day, as 
well as before it, English monarchs have occasionally so 
far failed in their constitutional obligations as to show 
themselves partisans ; but all the preference which, 
from time to time, the Crown hats displayed towards one 
or another of the existing parties never produced a 
tithe of the mischief which was brought about by this 
king who had set his heart upon creating a party of his 
own. When he first took that calamitous project in 
hand he found everybody, whose services as an effective 
and respectable supporter were worth securing, already 
enlisted under the banner of some recognised Parlia- 
mentary captain. Of what sort of materials, asked 
Burke, must that man have been made, who could sit 
whole years in the House of Commons, with five hundred 
and fifty of his fellow-citizens, "without seeing any 
one sort of men whose character, conduct, or disposi- 
tion would lead him to associate himself with them, to 
aid and be aided, in any one system of public utility ?" 
The only recruiting ground that was left open to His 
Majesty's operations lay among the waifs and strays of 
pohtics ; among the disappointed, the discontented, and 
the discredited ; among those whom Chatham would 
not stoop to notice, and Newcastle had not cared to 
buy ; and out of such material as this was gradually 
organised a band of camp-followers promoted into the 



1 24 THE EARLY HISTORY OF ch. iv. 

ranks, at the head of which no decent leader would 
have been seen marching through the lobby. These 
mercenaries, who dubbed themselves the King's Friends, 
(as if, said Junius, the body of the people were the 
King's enemies,) were the very last persons whom George 
the Third himself would have compUmented with such 
a title. They were attached to him whose friendship 
they boasted not by the bonds of affection and fami- 
liarity, but by a secret understanding in accordance 
with which they placed their conscience and their honour 
at his absolute disposal, while he, on his part, undertook 
that they should get, and under all circumstances should 
keep, the best of everything that was going. He loved 
to surround himself in his privacy with kindly honest 
folk, not too clever to relish his garruUty and give him 
plenty of their own in return, nor so much men of the 
world as to put him out of conceit with his simple 
habits and homely pleasures.^ But while he chose the 
associates of his intimacy among the best, if not the 
wisest, of the class from which the companions of 
royalty are drawn, he was altogether indifferent to the 
personal character of those whom he hired as his tools. 
Among the King's Friends in the Peers, the Steward of 
the Household was an avowed profligate. The Earl of 
March, whom to call an avowed profligate would be to 
absolve with faint blame, remained a Lord of the Bed- 
chamber for eight-and-twenty years, under eleven suc- 
cessive Prime Ministers. Another Lord of the Bed- 

> Lord Carlisle declined the Bedchamber on the avowed, and moetavow- 
able, ground that it would not admit him to personal relations with his 
sovereign. " I have no reason," he wrote, " to expect, however long I may 
continue, that either bj assiduity, attention, and respect, I can ever succeed 
to any kind of confidence with my master. That familiarity which subsists 
between other princes and those of their servants whose attachment they 
are convinced of, being excluded from our Court by the King's living so 
MMM^Knch in private, damps all views of ambition which might arifle from that 
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chamber, who received a special mark of the royal 
gratitude in the shape of a regiment, which had been 
taken from the most respected soldier in the army as a 
punishment for giving an independent vote in the House 
of Commons, had run away from his beautiful wife with 
at least one girl of family. A third King's Friend, after 
making the Crown his accomplice in an impudent but 
unsuccessful attempt to swindle his creditors, was judged 
too bad to remain even in the Bedchamber, and was 
accordingly packed off to Virginia as its Governor. 
And as for the nobleman who had charge of the Great 
Wardrobe, it is enough to say that he and the Earl 
of Sandwich were the only members of the Medmenham 
Club whom Wilkes thought worthy of being admitted 
to a private reading of the Essay on Woman. 

These were very different people from the excellent, 
if somewhat commonplace, colonels and chaplains who, 
as they gossipped round her tea-table, were sketched 
to the hfe by Miss Bumey in those Memoirs which, in 
their delightful prolixity, (unavoidable when describing 
such a Court as George the Third's,) are a full compen- 
sation for the loss of another Cecilia, or even another 
Evelina. The King knew very well whom he could 
venture to live with after his own fashion, and had no 
notion of giving Lord Bottetort, or Jerry Dyson, the op- 
portunity of manufacturing a good story out of the pretty 
playful ceremonies Avith which the Royal household ob- 
served a Princess's birthday, or of amusing a supper- 
table at White's with a reproduction of the wry faces 
they had made over His Majesty's barley-water. What 
he wanted from his so-called friends was not their com- 
pany or their conversation, but their votes. He kept 
up just so much communication with them as to inform 
them, at second hand or at third hand, which of the 
measures, that he had empowered his Cabinet to intro- 
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duce, they were to impede and, if possible, to defeat ; 
and what Minister, whom he had spoken fair in the 
Closet, they were to worry in Parliament, and malign at 
the Clubs. Of the politicians whom this system bred 
and fostered, no one who appreciates what is most valu- 
able in our national form of government, and most 
honourable in our national character, has ever yet 
brought himself to speak with patience. The " immortal 
infamy," prophesied for them by the far-sighted among 
their contemporaries, has been conferred on them in 
overflowing measure by the greatest prose writers of the 
nation which they disgraced and well nigh ruined. But 
the closely-reasoned and brilliantly-worded invectives in 
which Burke and Macaulay have done for the Bang's 
Friends what Tacitus did for the informers of the Eoman 
empire are not so damaging to George the Third and 
his political retainers as the unstudied expressions of 
vexation, and even of anguish, which were wrung from 
the lips of statesmen who had been stabbed in the back 
at the instigation of a master whom they were faithfully 
and diligently serving. Lord Kockingham, in his quiet 
way, told his sovereign to his face that the eflbrts of 
His Majesty's Ministers had been thwarted by the officers 
of His Majesty's household, " acting together hke a 
corps." Lord North, piqued by the inspired insolence 
of a subordinate placeman, complained, with more of 
metaphor than was usual to him, that his pillow was full 
of thorns. And Mr. Grenville, who had a temper 
with which neither King, nor King's favourite, did well 
to trifle, declared straight out that he would not hold 
power at the will of a set of Janissaries, who might at 
any moment be ordered to put the bowstring round his 
neck. 

The King maintained his Parliamentary body-guard 
in a state of admirable discipline. As James the Second 
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was his own Minister of Marine, and William the Third 
his own Foreign Secretary, so George the Third selected 
as his special department the manipulation of the House 
of Commons. He furnished the means, and minutely 
audited the expenditure, of corruption. He protected 
and prolonged a bad system which, but for him, would 
have died an earlier death by at least sixteen years. 
Every reformer of abuses, who had got hold of a thread 
in the web of bribery and jobbery which was strangling 
tlie commonwealth, was discouraged from following up 
his clue by the certainty that it would lead him sooner 
or later to the door of the royal closet. The King knew 
the secret history of all the hucksters of politics, — the 
amount at which they appraised themselves, the form 
in which they had got their price, and the extent to 
which they were earning their pay by close attendance 
and blind subservience. There never was a Patronage 
Secretary of the old school who might not have sate at his 
feet with advantage. He had the true Treasury Whip's 
eye for a division, and contempt for a debate. When 
he had studied the list of Ayes and Noes, and the names 
of the speakers for and against, he had sufficient materials 
to decide liow he was to distribute his smiles and his cold 
looks, — who was to be enriched, who was to be warned, 
and ^vho was to be beggared. For arguments, however 
unanswerable, — for protestations of loyalty, however 
sincere and pathetic, — he cared as little as for the virtues 
and the deserts of those who had the misfortune to differ 
from him. He was never more inexorable than when 
dealing with the officers whose courage and conduct, 
by sea and land, had prepared for him so extensive an 
empire and so splendid a throne. Conway, whose name 
was a proverb for romantic daring,^ lost his regiment 

' " I don't pretend," said a sufficiently brave officer, " to be like Harry 
Conway, who walks up to the mouth of a cannon with as much coolness and 
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and his place in the Bedchamber because, in the debate 
on General Warrants, he stood by the liberties of his 
country as quietly and fimily as he had confronted the 
claymores at CuUoden, and the Irish bayonets at Fonte- 
noy. Barr^, with a Frencli bullet still in his face, 
begged the Speaker no longer to address him by his 
mihtary title, since, by voting for Wilkes, he had forfeited 
the rank and the employment wliich had been bestowed- 
on him as the brother in arms of Wolfe. But summary 
dismissal inflicted, in order to point the example, the 
most ruthlessly upon those who had the most distin- 
guished services or the largest families, was not the only 
expedient adopted in order to deter oflScers from doing 
their duty as members of ParUament. Their Sovereign 
had in store for them another mark of his displea- 
sure, which they felt as perhaps only soldiers can feel 
it. " The last division," wrote George to his Minister, 
(and it was a specimen letter,) " was nearer than some 
persons will have expected, but not more than I thought. 
I hope every engine will be employed to get those friends 
that stayed away last night to come and support on 
Monday. I wish a list could be prepared of those who 
went away, and those that deserted to the minority. 
That would be a rule for my conduct in the Drawing- 
room to-morrow." When the King, amidst a circle of 
exultant placemen, turned his back upon men who had 
never turned theirs upon his enemies, and sent them 
home to read in the Gazette that some hohday hero, 
who had never marched further a-field than Hounslow, 
liad been promoted over their heads, they would carry 
their grievance to the Minister at whose command they 

prace as if he was going to dance a minuet/' At the hattle of Laffelt, 
the Steenkirk of the eighteenth century, Conway got so near death that one 
French hussar had him by the hair while the sword-point of anothtf was at 
his breast. 
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had sailed across the world to encounter the wounds 
and jungle fevers which were all that remamed to them 
as the reward of half a score of campaigns. There is 
something indescribably pathetic in the little personal 
attentions by which Lord Chatham, in his helplessness 
and isolation, endeavoured to repay to the sUghted and 
injured veterans some part of that debt of gratitude 
which his Sovereign had thought fit to repudiate.^ 

To those who can for a moment forget the misfor- 
tunes which the perversity of George the Third entailed 
upon his country, there is an element of the comical in 
the roundness and vehemence with which he invariably 
declared himself upon the wrong side in a controversy. 
Whether he was predicting that the pubUcation of 
debates would " anniliilate the House of Commons, and 

^ In 1773 Ohatham drafted a memorial with his own hand for an officer 
who had heen passed over for political reasons ; '' a wanton species of oppres- 
sion," he says, "fatal to the army or the constitutioD." " If the spirit of 
service,** he writes in another place, " could he killed in an English army, 
such strokes of wanton injustice would bid fair for it." In the same year his 
sympathy was requested for the half-pay captains in the Navy, who had 
been rudely shown the door by a Ministry which was on the eve of a war 
that reft from England the half of Chatham's conquests. '* With these 
men,'' wrote Barr^, " your Lordship gave law to the world. Your bungling 
successors are perfectly ignorant of the use or application of such valuable 
instruments.'' One method by which Ohatham gratified the old partners and 
instruments of his renown was by hanging their portraits in a place of honour 
in his house at Burton Pynsent. A compliment of this nature, paid to Ad- 
miral Saunders, who had commanded at Quebec, called from him a letter 
which breathed salt in every line. " You have put,'* he writes, " a plain 
5eaman under great difficulties. I assure you I find it a great deal harder 
to make a proper answer to your Lordship's civilities than to execute any 
orders I ever received from you. Your Lordship has made an exchange 
with me, that I am a gainer by in every way. You have my picture, and I 
will keep your Lordship's letter, as a thing I am at least as proud of, as of 
the mark I wear of the King's approbation of the services I meant to do, in 
that time which was truly glorious. I am more pleased with your thinking 
me a friend to liberty than with all the rest. I am so to the bottom, and 
}ou may depend upon it. I think the country can have no glory without 
it," Saunders had suffered for his opinions, and, if he had lived longer, 
would undoubtedly have sufiered more. 

K 
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tlie eighteenth century. As year by year he gathered 
strength, he grew ever bolder in the use of it, and 
more hostile to those who had the magnanimity to 
resist his seductions and the courage to thwart his will. 
For, among the mob of high-born self seekers and needy 
adventurers who hustled each other round the throne, 
the dignity of English statesmanship was still upheld 
by a few men to whom their bitterest enemies never 
denied the praise of being faithful to their opinions and 
to each other. The nucleus of the Liberal party, as it 
has existed ever since, was formed during the turbid 
and discreditable period that intervened between the 
fall of Pitt in 1761 and the fall of Grenville in 1765. 
Loathing the corruption which was rising around them 
Uke a noisome tide, and foreseeing the perils of that 
dehberate warfare against the freedom of the press, 
which began with the arrest of Wilkes, and ended, after 
the lapse of more than half a century, with the acquittal 
of William Hone, a small knot of friends found them- 
selves drawn together fully as much by moral as by 
political sympathy. High in rank, with rare excep- 
tions ; young in years ; and most of them too rich, and 
all too manly, to be purchased, their programme, as 
now it would be called, consisted in little more than a 
determination to prove to the world that there yet 
remained somebody who might be trusted. The opinions 
and aspirations of the Duke of Kichmond, Lord John 
Cavendish, and Sir George Savile, are clearly set forth 
in a confidential letter addressed by the Duke of Port- 
land to their common chief, the Marquis of Bockuigham. 
" As to the young men of property, and independent 
people in both Houses, it is holding out a banner for 
them to come to, where interest cannot be said to point 
out the way, and where nothing but public good is to 
be sought for, on the plainest, honestest, and most dis- 
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interested tenns." The creed up to which these men 
endeavoured to act was embodied by Burke in a single 
sentence. " The principles of true politics/* he said, 
" are those of morality enlarged, and I neither now do, 
nor ever will, admit of any other ; " a doctrine which 
in our day has been repeated almost in the same words 
by another great spokesman of the same party.^ 

These sentiments might have been mistaken for the 
commonplaces of opposition by such as were old enough 
to remember how the Patriots of 1740 talked while 
they were on the left hand of the Speaker, and how 
they acted after they had taken their seats on the 
Treasury bench ; but Lord Eockingham and his fol- 
lowers had been in office just long enough to show that, 
when they crossed the floor of the House, they did not 
leave their principles behind them. They came to the 
rescue at a moment when the enforcement of the Stamp 
Act in America had brought the empire to the very 
verge of civil war, and when the violent and despotic 
proceedings, in which the prosecution of Wilkes had 
involved the executive government, had agitated the 
mind of England with alarm and disaffection. In that 
dark hour George the Third besought Lord Rocking- 
ham to stand between him and the resentment of his 
subjects, at home and across the seas. The proposal to 
saddle themselves with the responsibility of striving to 
undo the consequences of foolish and criminal measures 
which they had strenuously opposed, had no great 
charms for men, all of whom valued their reputation, 
and some their ease, a great deal more than anjrthing 
which office could bring them. Nothing, said Burke, 
but the strongest sense of their duty to the public 

* '^ It iB not only true in moralB," said Mr. Bright in 1877, ** ^^t true in 
Btatesmanship ; and, in fact, I would not dissociate them at all, what is true 
in morals from what is true in statesmanship." 
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could have prevailed upon them to undertake the 
King's business at such a time. Unattractive, however, 
as the invitation was, it was frankly and loyally ac- 
cepted. The colonies were pacified by timely concilia- 
tion ; measures were taken to guard against the repe- 
tition of those encroachments on personal liberty which 
had set the nation in a blaze ; and, as soon as his crown 
was once more secure, the King began to plot the 
destruction of the Ministry which had saved liim. 
Lord Eockingham by his wise and courageous policy 
had earned the confidence, and even the affection, of 
the people ; but, in the phrase of the day, he had ruined 
himself in the Closet. One who lived behind the scenes 
for twenty years was accustomed to say that a man in 
office, who could bring himself to utter the simple 
form of words " That is wrong," would carry his point 
in council though everybody was against him. Lord 
Eockingliam was a brief, a bad, and a most reluctant 
speaker ; but he had a way of hstening to a question- 
able proposal which was more alarming to George the 
Third even than the eloquence of Pitt or the lengthi- 
ness of Grenville. A sovereign who had it in view to 
appoint a young gentleman of fourteen, the heir to a 
pocket-borough. Comptroller of petty customs in the 
port of London, or to confer a secret pension on a 
member of Parhament who was not yet prepared to let 
it be known that he had changed his party, naturally 
Uked to be met half-way by his confidential adviser. 
But Lord Rockingham, who to the end of his Ufe found 
it difficult enough to express his thoughts, never rose 
to the higher art of concealing them ; and the monarch 
very soon acquired a dread of his amiable and modest 
servant, the frequent manifestation of which is a high 
and involuntary tribute to the power of unswerving and 
unassuming virtue. 
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The Eockinghams took office in the summer of 
1765, and by Christmas the King had made up his 
mind to be rid of them. As soon as ParUament 
assembled after the hohdays, he set his accustomed 
machinery to work. Th^ farce began by the Master 
of the Harriers begging an audience for the purpose of 
humbly acquainting His Majesty that his convictions 
would not allow him to support the repeal of the Stamp 
Act. His Majesty, with the air of an Henry the Fourth 
commending and forgiving a Chief Justice Gascoigne, 
assured his faithful retainer that he was at hberty to 
follow the dictates of his conscience. Having obtained 
their cue, the King's Friends voted in a body against 
the Bang's Ministers ; but the consequences of a breach 
with America, as expounded by Burke and Pitt in 
speeches of extraordinary force, convinced a nation 
which still was more prudent than its sovereign, and 
the attempt to save the Stamp Duty was defeated by a 
clear majority of two to one. George the Third, in his 
disgust and disappointment, at once fell intriguing in 
every direction against his own Cabinet. Bute, Bedford, 
and Grenville became in turn the object of his advances ; 
but none the less did he continue to smile upon the 
servants whom he was eagerly making an opportunity 
to discharge. " The late good old King," said Chatham, 
in the House of Lords, " had something about him by 
which it was possible for you to know whether he liked 
you or disliked you ; " but in this respect the reigning 
monarch did not take after his grandfather. Lord 
Rockingham afterwards declared that he had never 
enjoyed such distinguished marks of the royal kindness 
as during a period when the influence of Great Britain 
was paralysed in every foreign capital by the knowledge 
that the existing Prime Minister would not remain in 
office ten minutes after a successor could be found for 
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him, and when all the placemen of the King's faction 
were openly denouncing and obstructing the Govern- 
ment. Dyson, the King's spokesman in the Commons, 
and Lord Eglinton, his acknowledged agent in the 
Lords, carried on a persistent and vexatious opposition 
which would have been contemptible if maintained on 
their own account, but which rendered legislation next 
to impossible when it was notorious that they had the 
CJourt behind them. Lord Strange, the Chancellor of 
the Duchy of Lancaster, went about everywhere assert- 
ing, with the air of one who was fresh from a confiden- 
tial interview, that, when they claimed the royal sanction 
for the repeal of the Stamp Act, the Ministers had been 
taking a Uberty with the name of their Sovereign. 
Lord Kockingham was not the man to curry favour by 
passing himself off as the dupe of a perfidy which was 
almost insolent in its transparence. He refused to leave 
the Presence until his Majesty had disavowed Lord 
Strange in his own hand on three separate scraps of 
paper, which are still in existence, worth exactly as 
much as they were on the day when they were written. 
He never saw the King without demanding that the 
mutineers should be brought to order, and never quitted 
liim without an assurance that their conduct was shame- 
ful, and a promise that the next fault should be their 
last.^ But at length the plot was ripe, and its projector 
no longer had need to dissemble. Early in July 1 766 
Lord Chancellor Northington, ill at ease with colleagues 
whose public spirit was as Uttle to hia taste as the 

' On one occasion Rockingham came to the Palace primed with a fla- 
prrant case of insubordination on the part of Lord Eglinton. " Oh,** said the 
Kin^, '' that is abominable ; but Eglinton is angry with me too. He says 
I have not done enough for him.'' George the Third at last went so far as 
to pledge himself that, if Dyson did not mend his ways, he should go in the 
^^^^|me of the next winter ; but by that time His Majesty clearly foresaw 
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decency of their private habits, got up a quarrel with 
them over a proposed Code for Canada, absented him- 
self from their councils, and, on hearing that the 
Cabinet had met without him, swore roundly that it 
should never meet again. Next morning he drove to 
Eichmond, advised the King to send for Pitt, and 
assisted in the concoction of a letter inviting the great 
Commoner to place himself at the head of " an able 
and dignified " government ; and on the same evening 
George the Third dismissed his Ministers without a 
sentence of thanks, a word of apology, or a syllable of 
explanation beyond the singularly timed remark that 
he had not two faces. The Chancellor was loaded with 
pensions and sinecures as the wages of his treachery ; 
but Lord Eockingham and his friends gained nothing 
by their year of power except the consciousness of 
having done their best to serve a master who was the 
reverse of grateful. Alone among all the administra- 
tions which preceded them, and several which followed 
them, they went out of office, the poor among them as 
poor, and the rich no richer than they had entered it ; 
lia\dng done more for the advantage of the nation by 
setting its rulers an example of disinterestedness than if 
they had succeeded in placing half a score of useful and 
enl^htened measures on the pages of the Statute-book.^ 

* The political satiie of the day swarms with passages indicatbg the 
light in which George the Third was regarded by his subjects at the period 
when he held the purse-strings of bribery, committed the welfare of his 
kingdom to Sandwich and Grafton, and conspired with Northington and 
Rigby against Burke and Rockingham. 

** Of yice the secret friend, the foe professed ; 
Of every talent to deceive possessed ; 
As mean in household savings, as profuse 
In vile corruption's scandalous abuse ; 
Mentally blind ; on whom no ray of truth 
E'er glanced auspicious e'en in bloom of youth. 
What though inimitable ChurchiU's hearse 
Saved thee from aU the vengeance of his vene, 
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And now the King's theory of what a Ministry ought 
to Im? was tested under the most favourable possible 
oinMunstances as against the theory of Burke. Party, 
siiid Burke, is a body of men united to promote the 
national interest by their joint endeavours, upon some 
inmioular principle in which they are all agreed. 
Tarty* said I lis Majesty, is a bixly of men combined to 
liindor a beneficent ruler from selecting for public em- 
ploymont the lH>st and wisest of liis subjects, wherever 
ho can uKVt willi them. The Earl of Chatham, (for by 
that name l^lt was ihenceforwanl known,) liad so small 
a |vrs*.mal following that his only resource was to patch 
up a gvn-ernmont our of the most respectable odds and 
cuds on which ho cvniKl lay his hands. He would gladly 
have strouiTthonovl his Cabinet bv a lanre draft from the 
ranks of :ho la:o adruiuistrarion : but most of Lord 
KvvkiUirhauiV frtonvU prvtVrrovl to retire with their 
loavlor, aniuls: :ho cvnt:cruptuou< :istonishment of po- 
l:;\V. iv.a!ik:rAl.- Cotiwsv and the Duke of Portland 
rx.*v.iA:r.<\:, bi::^rly :o rv^rv: erv lor^r ihat they had sepa- 

>V Vmcv "io^^ :iitf ^^cA.'m ^Ila: iitfsr«ets the StAte.** 

rW# "^"n"^ ^t»^vii X* 'ihr wvr»d lit :*"V. :^«r ro Mr*. CAtheiine Macaulay, 
.SKV -kitvMs^ *s>^ ^ t«f ^cra^nictift v'O.^.'OAcit^r .'l" :a«^ Sc*JArt«L AVIIkes called her 
« ^>^« ia4v-«dui. >*^ii-it. 'Ji * *r»r x* :h«* sev^mpen, speaks of " future 
t, :\\«, HKm<«^ *:CL*^)tfr<»«.'«M, laa Xlacao^a^^ vi^.^ 3»t be inclined to furnish 
^j>^ ^\«c>4i %'14 .J^ H»«« ji-«k « T-ift* 'iit>rorT.* G»t thought her book '* the 
«K)«4 i^imN**, tiiaiW<tM. -tita. V< V>a'rx ^.-^ysrUad that we have had yet** 
1^ ^y^}e "»|> -v> -H'« ^«Mm-iii^<^ ^•tfi'>( «»:^ oojvct of «i>me of Dr. Johnson's 
jLKffiw*^ W« .'««^iit»> hfc hjjL-wibC UKttviv. V'k^; but the prediction con- 
llg|M»l ^ '^^ xva|f«««^ {ti«.>\tia Stvnr ««» '.VbJxUied with curious completeness 

• *• tV» '*WA» ♦* Aio»»%-»nu >*r v>t^»w Sarile, and Lord John Caven- 
jl§4^' ^M ^ to^K^t*, ' *^^ iv»vai^ V :i*tr party, and from that point of 
Vmo«4^ %.|»<xk .M «t;* -.c ijAT .n«aaiKmwt. remained inflexibly attached to 
^^ .^^^ ,»w.»»i^ '^.iH XuSswkaml" Nothing more forcibly brinjrsout 
WW AtJMipufc^Ko M^v ^UvM .>*f ?M>iac i* h*i &llen since the great days of 
^M«^«»%i« >a%H. * mw ^<KA a «««r ia the mouth of one who affected, 
M^ '.V »thviH '^^ MMPm »Mli^ s^ F^» Hampden, and Eliot 
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rated themselves from tlieir former colleagues ; and the 
Duke of Grafton, sliaking himself free from associates 
whose influence had hitherto preserved him from him- 
self, surrendered, little as he then knew it, his last 
chance of descending to posterity as a reputable states- 
man. Poor Charles Townshend who, as successor of 
Lord Holland, had been revelling in the easy profits of 
the Pay Office, was unceremoniously thrust up into the 
barren and laborious duties of Chancellor of the Ex- 
chequer. From among his own adherents Chatham 
nominateil Barr6 to high, and Lord Shelburne to exalted, 
office; while Lord Northington reeled down into the 
Presidency of the Council, to make room on the 
Woolsack for Lord Camden, who had shown his inde- 
pendence on the Bench by discharging Wilkes from 
imprisonment, and in the House of Lords by denying 
the right of Parliament to tax America. 

The experiment of a government based upon what 
George the Third called the principle, and Burke the 
cant, of " Not men but measures," could not have been 
more fairly tried, or have resulted in more rapid and 
hopeless failure. An administration whose original 
members had ability far above the average, and cha- 
racters for the most part irreproachable enough to have 
qualified them for sitting in a modern Cabinet, passed 
no laws that were not bad, took no important step that 
was not disastrous, and in little more than two years, 
bv the gradual elimination of its nobler elements, had 
degenerated into an unscrupulous and unhonoured 
cabal. Before the end of the fourth month one of 
tliose disagreements, which were of weekly occurrence 
in Lord Chatham's motley and ill-assorted troop, led to 
the retirement of all who had temporarily transferred 
their allegiance from Lord Rockingham to his suc- 
cessor ; all, that is to say, but Conway, whom his evil 
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genius, Horace Walpole, persuaded to hold his ground 
until he could no longer retreat with credit. Next, the 
Prime Minister, under the burden of a mysterious 
aflSiiction, withdrew himself from spoken, and, at last, 
even written communication with his bewildered Cabinet, 
and left the field open for Townshend's fantastic clever- 
ness and unspeakable folly. But death carried off 
Townshend before the laughter which greeted his Cham- 
pagne speech had well died away, and while men still 
beUeved that, in imposing a tea-duty on the American 
colonies, he had done a smart stroke for the benefit of 
the Enghsh Exchequer ; and Lord North, who had all 
the quahties of a public man which Townshend lacked, 
except public spirit, took the vacant place at the 
Exchequer, The Duke of Grafton, who was First Lord 
of the Treasury, and as much the head of the Govern- 
ment as anybody could be at a time when a good fit of 
the gout might at any moment restore Lord Chatham 
to himself, now began seriously to look about for fresh 
recruits to supply the places of those who had fallen or 
deserted. Prepared, in his distress, to offer the very 
best of terms, he instinctively turned to the Bedfords. 
With them, as every parUamentary tactician knew, it 
was a question of the bounty money, and not of the 
banner. They were always to be had ; but, as has been 
wittily and compactly said, tliey were to be had only in 
the lot. Their unrivalled knowledge of the market had 
taught them that by sticking together they would each 
of them get quite as much, and keep it twice as long. 
An attempt already had been made to bring about an 
alliance between them and the Eockinghams ; but the 
Duke of Bedford insisted, as a preliminary condition, 
that Conway should be displaced in order to make 
room for the whole of his own connection; and the 
negotiation was broken off because Lord Kockingham^ 
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with rare nobility of mind, declined to sacrifice an old 
comrade who had sacrificed him.^ Grafton, with 
nothing to forgive, was less considerate ; and in January 
1767 the entire Bloomsbury contingent marched into 
the ministerial camp over Conway's prostrate body. 
Lord Gower became President of the Council in the 
room of Lord Northington, who carried down into 
Hampshire, for the solace of his declining years, a 
cellar of port and a budget of loose stories which, if he 
had remained in place, would have been critically appre- 
ciated by his new colleagues. Rigby, who had the 
promise of the Pay Office, and the immediate enjoyment 
of an Lish Vice-Treasurership, refused to kiss hands 
until Conway had ceased to be Secretary of State ; and 
the Seals were accordingly at once handed to Lord 
Weymouth, while Lord Sandwich took over the salary 
and the patronage of the Post Office. The first Parlia- 
ment of George the Third was now fast running to an 

1 The accounts whicli have "been left of this conference of July 20 
1767 forcibly iUustrate the morals and manners of the Bloomsbury gang, as 
they were called from the London residence of their leader. The Duke of 
Bedford, who was worthy of better clients, made a feeble effort to arrive at 
an understanding with Lord Rockingham about a common policy ; but he 
could not keep his followers for five minutes together off (lie subject that 
was next their hearts. Rigby bade the two noblemen take the Court 
Calendar and give their friends one, two, and three thousand a year all 
round. Not a single member, he declared, of the present Cabinet should be 
saved. "What,'' interposed Dowdeswell, "not Charles Townshend?'* 
'* Oh," said Rigby, " that is different. He has been in opposition." " So has 
(/onway," cried Dowdeswell, "But Conway is Bute's man," was the 
reply. "Pray," was the rejoinder, " is not Charles Townshend Bute's?" 
" Ay, but Conway is governed by his brother, who is Bute's." " So is 
Townshend by his brother, who is Bute's." "But Ladv Ailesburv is a 
Scotchwoman." " So is Lady Dalkeith." Any one who turns from this des- 
picable wrangle to Lord Stanhope's narrative of the overtures made by Pitt 
to the Whigs in 1804, and of the spirit in which they were received, may 
estimate the reformation which forty years had wrought in the tone of 
English politics ; and, to whatever party he may himself belong, he will 
acknowledge the debt which, on that score, if on no other, our country owes 
to Fox. 
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end. A dissolution was at hand, and the mccuning 
Postmaster-General learned with dismay that the SxaTiiT.e- 
book forbade him to make use of his official autic-riTT 
for the furtherance of political objects. When borc»u£rlif 
were in question, Sandwich cared nothing for the spm\ 
of the law ; but, as he had just enough respect for the 
letter to keep within it, he resolved to see the elevrt3<:»n5 
out before assuming nominal possession of a dignity every 
atom of the solid iniiuence attached to which he was de- 
termined ruthlessly to employ in the interests of his parry. 
The general election, which was held in the spring 
of 1 768, dis(!l()sed a state of things most alarming to aU 
except the dull, the thoughtless, and the dishonest. 
There was nothing fanciful in the parallel which it 
pleased contemporary writers to draw between the 
England of Chatham and the Rome of Pompey and 
Lucullus. Once again in the course of the worlds 
history immense foreign conquests had been made by a 
free and self-governing people. Once again political 
institutions, which had served their purpose as a ma- 
chinery for enabling a nation to conduct its domestic 
affairs, were exposed to a sudden and unexpected strain 
by tlie additional burden of a vast external empire. 
And once again tlie spoils of distant provinces were 
brought home to purchase the votes of electoral bodies, 
in(!apable of discliarging, or even understanding, their 
increased resj)()nsibilities, and altogether out of sympathy 
with what was most intelligent and respectable in the 
community. The unreformed constituencies of England 
and Scotland no more represented the British energy, 
foresight, and valour which had triumphed under CUve 
and llawke, than the corrupt mob which gave its 
suffrages to the candidate who distributed the largest 
doles, exhibited the most numerous pairs of gladiators, 
and threw open the statehest public baths for the lowest 
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fees, had a right to speak for the Marsian farmers and 
Ligurian mariners whose swords and oars liad re- 
conquered Spain and conquered Asia. The offices of 
electioneering agents had been besieged, through the 
winter which preceded the election, by rich army- 
contractors eager to sit in the first Parhament that had 
been chosen since the Peace of Paris had allowed them 
to wind up their accounts with the War Office ; by 
planters who had acquired their notions of constitutional 
government in the management of a sugar estate in 
Barbadoes ; by Members of Council from Calcutta and 
Madras, who out of a nominal salary of thirty pounds a 
month accumulated baronial, and even ducal, revenues 
so fast that the Directors complained that none but 
inexperienced youths remained beyond the seas to fill 
the most elevated posts in the service of the Com- 
pany. The country was literally deluged with money. 
"Without connections," said Lord Chatham, " without 
any natural interest in the soil, the importers of foreign 
gold have forced their way into Parliament, by such a 
torrent of corruption as no private hereditary fortune 
could resist." The sums lavished upon bribery in the 
counties and the great cities exceeded all that had been 
heard of in the past, and the patrons of close boroughs 
got anything they hked to name. George Selwyn 
received nine thousand pounds for the double seat at 
Ludgershall. The Mayor and Aldermen of Oxford, 
i^dth a sort of perverted pubhc spirit, refused to elect 
any candidate who would not undertake to assist them 
in wiping off their town debt. Some boroughs were 
advertised in the newspapers ; others were negotiated 
on the commercial travelling system by attorneys who 
went a round of the country-houses on horseback ;^ a 

' Hickev, the moet notorious of these fellows, survives in Goldsmith^s 
^* RetaliatioD,'' with the character of ** a blunt pleasant creature,^ and in com- 
panj that is far too good for him. 
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great change since the autumn of 1640, when Pym and 
Hampden rode up and down England to promote the 
election of staunch and trustworthy Puritans, " wasting 
their bodies much in carrying on the cause." Wilkes, in 
a piece marked by more humour than dehcacy, (which, 
to do him justice, was seldom the case with what he gave 
to print,) challenged his readers to deny that a share in 
the British legislature was bought and sold as pubUcly as 
a share in the New Kiver Company. It fared ill with 
those noblemen and gentlemen who had been looking 
forward to the dissolution as an opportunity of giving 
their heirs the advantage of a senatorial career. Lord 
Chesterfield applied betimes to a ParUamentary jobber 
with an offer of five-and-twenty hundred pounds if a 
safe seat could be provided for young Mr. Stanhope, 
whose education had by this time been brought to as high 
a point as nature seemed wiUing to sanction ; but the man 
told him plainly that already there was no such a thing 
as a borough to be had, since the East and West Indians 
had secured them all at the rate of three, four, and, (as 
the market hardened,) of five thousand pounds a seat.^ 
There was one father who had no intention of allow- 
ing any difficulty about money to interfere with his 
ideas of paternal duty. Five thousand pounds were the 
same as five hundred to Lord Holland, when it was a 
question of doing something to make Charles a man 

* " Mayor, — But, after all, Master Touchit, I am not so over-fond of 
these Nabol)6. For my part, I had rather sell myself to somebody else. 

" Touchit. — And why so, Mr. Mayor P 

" Mayor, — I don't know. They do a mortal deal of harm in the country. 
AMiy, wherever any of them settles, it raises the price of provisions for 
thirty miles round. People rail at seasons and crops. In my opinion, it is 
all along with these folks that things are so scarce. 

** Touchit, — You talk like a fool. Suppose tliey have mounted the beef 
and mutton a trifle. A'n*t we obliged to them too for raising the value of 
boroughs P You should always set one against t'other." 

Foote's << Nabob," act iL scene 2. 
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before his time. Though the lad had barely turned 
nineteen when ParUament was dissolved, a family 
arrangement was made for introducing him into public 
life as soon as he cared to enter it. Lord Hchester was 
anxious to find some serious occupation for liis son, 
Lord Stavordale, wlio was very little older than Charles, 
and had plunged almost as deep in the pleasures of the 
town ; so the two brothers clubbed together to hire 
their boys a borough, as they might have rented them 
a manor to shoot over in the vacation. They selected 
Midhurst, the most comfortable of constituencies from 
the point of view of a representative ; for the right of 
election rested in a few score of small holdings, on which 
no human being resided, distinguished among the pas- 
tures and stubbles that surrounded them by a large 
stone set up on end in the middle of each portion. These 
burgage-tenures, as they were called, had all been bought 
up by a single proprietor. Viscount Montagu, who, when 
an election was in prospect, assigned a few of them to his 
servants with instructions to nominate the members and 
then make back the property to their employer.^ Tliis 
ceremony was performed in March 1 768 ; and the steward 
of the estate, who acted as returning officer, declared 
that Charles James Fox had been duly chosen as one of 
the burgesses for Midhurst, at a time when that young 
gentleman was still amusing himself in Italy. He re- 
mained on the Continent during the opening session of 
the new Parliament, which met in May in order to 
choose a Speaker,^ and transact some routine business ; 

^ In the year 1794 the number of permanent voters for Midhurst was re- 
turned as one. By that time Lord Egremont had acquired the burgage- 
holds at a cost of forty thousand guineas. 

* They chose Sir John Oust, who went through the time-honoured farce 
of self •depreciation, and duly submitted to be forced up the steps of the 
Chair, expostulating with carefully graduated yehemence which grew 
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and it was not until the following winter that he made 
liis first appearance upon a stage where, ahnost from the 
moment of his entry, he became the observed of all 
observers. 

Cliarles Fox began his pohtical course utterly un- 
provided with any fixed set of political opinions. Older 
than his years in nothing but his looks and his oppor- 
tunities, his outfit for ilie career of a statesman consisted 
in a few superficial prejudices, the offspring rather of 
taste than of conviction ; a few personal alliances which 
he liad formed for himself; and not a few personal dis- 
likes which he had for the most part inherited from his 
father. Lord Holland, by this time, was the Ishmael 
of English politics. By Chatham, and Chatham's follow- 
ing, he could not even hope to be forgiven. The un- 
kindness and, as he regarded it, the ingratitude of the 
Bedfords for ever rankled in his memory. Against the 
Grenvilles he had a grudge of a more solid nature. In 
November 1764 it was intimated to George Grenville 
that Charles Townshend had his eye upon the Pay Office. 
" I rather understood," wrote the Prime Minister's in- 
formant, " that he would be content to wait for Lord 
Holland's death. He said he wished him dead, and so 
he believed did everybody." But the Paymaster's 
health, as we learn in a boyish letter from his son, 
mended during the winter ; and in May 1 765 the King, 
urged by Grenville, who was urged by Townshend, com- 
manded him to resign the prize for the retention of 
which he had sacrificed the last shred of his reputation, 
and become embroiled in the most disagreeable of his 
hundred quarrels. And finally, when Grenville fell and 
was succeeded by Rockingham, Lord Holland made 

fainter as he ascended from the floor. The poor man had more reason for 
his reluctance than he knew of at the time, for a single session of Wilkefi 
killed him. 



N 
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advances, equally unexpected and unwelcome, towards 
a reconciliation with the party whom more than all 
others he had unpardonably injured ; advances which 
the new Minister received with a quiet scorn that 
brought painfully home to the old statesman the con- 
sciousness that he was feared as little as he was confided 
in, and honoured even less than he was loved. 

With the capacity for self-deception which is no- 
where so potent as in the breast of a politician. Lord 
Holland contrived to regard himself as a good, easy man, 
upon whom the world had borne too hard. "Don't 
ever, Charles," he would say to his favourite boy, " make 
any exception, or trust as I did. 

* Of all court service know the common lot : 
To-day 'tis done ; to-morrow 'tis forgot.' 

Well ! I may thank myself, and have nothing to do but 
to forget it." Charles was quite prepared to resent the 
wrongs of a father from whom he had known nothing 
but kindness ; and, with a strange ignorance of his own 
nature, looked upon himself as destined to live upon 
bad terms with nine out of ten of his equals and con- 
temporaries, lie could see no party which he was 
inclined to join, and no idol which he would condescend 
to worship. He dutifully refused to admire Chatham, 
though his animosity was softened when the caprice of 
that great man, by oversetting the Rockingham adminis- 
tration, did something to expiate the slight which the 
Whigs had put upon Lord Holland. The Bedfords, one 
and all, he cordially detested. " As for poUtics," he 
writes from Florence to Macartney in 1767, " I am very 
little curious about them, for almost everything I hear 
at this distance seems unintelligible. I am ill-natured 
enough to be very sorry whenever I hear there is any 

chance of the Bedfords being pleased, and that is all I 

L 2 
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care about." " You said/' he complains from Naples to 
another correspondent, " you would write to me if you 
could find anything I should like to hear. In your 
last to Ste, you say the Bedfords have been cruelly 
used. Did you not think I should be glad to hear that? 
But I am sadly afraid you are imposed upon^ and they 
have not been so ill-used as I always wish them to be. 
Let them feel how sharper than a serpent's tooth it is to 
have a thankless friend. They are now, I understand, 
joined with Lord Rockingham, the only party whom 
they have not already tried at. Lord Bute, the Duke 
of Grafton, and Lord Chatham have sent them empty 
away, and I hope and believe, if the others come in, 
they will serve them in the same manner." The 
letters which Charles Fox wrote and answered during 
the last twelve or fifteen months of the period which, 
(little as he would have approved the expression,) 
must be called his boyhood, show that he was already 
keenly alive to politics, though his interest in them was 
entirely of a personal and petty description. He was 
greatly exercised about his father's ambition to exchange 
his Barony for an Earldom, and it was at his suggestion 
that Lord Holland showed himself at Court, in order to 
press his suit for a favour which was flatly and un- 
graciously refused.^ When Lord Carlisle was made 

^ ** Dear Charles,*' (Lord Holland writes,) " I hope I shall Dot mind it ; 
but your advice has been followed with as bad success as possible. I was at 
Court yesterday for the first, and I believe last, time. I had as much to say 
as any man ever had, and said it. I saw obstinate determined denial, with* 
out any reason given ; nor had I any occasion to follow your advice, ' to take 
a shuffling answer for a denial,' for I was not flattered even by a shuffling 
answer, but told it would be very inconvenient to do it now, without 
being told why." At the time Lord Holland was learning from the royal 
lips how low he had fallen, his old rival was receiving, though not en- 
joying, the most signal homage that a sovereign ever paid to a subject 
Letters in the King's hand were going thrice a week to Lord Chatham, pray- 
ing him to emerge from his retirement, if it were but for the space of a single 
interview \ entreating him to leave no means untried for restoring bis in- 
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Knight Commander of the Thistle, his schoolfellow ex- 
pressed his delight in a sentence that would have raised 
high the paternal hopes of Lord Chesterfield. " I think 
it," he says, " one of the best things that has been done 
this great while." But the very enthusiasm and energy 
with which he discoursed on coronets and green ribbons 
would have indicated to a discerning judge that Charles 
Fox was not the stufi'out of which gold sticks are shaped. 
Making no pretension to a pubUc spirit which seldom 
springs of itself in the breast of an EngUsh lad still in 
his teens, and which grows all the more healthily for not 
having been forced ; expatiating in a free, dashing style 
on whatever happened to be the genuine humour of the 
moment ; throwing into the all-absorbing business of the 
private theatricals, which were the special and time- 
honoured pastime of his family, more heart and sense 
than can be found in all the Bedford and Grenville cor- 
respondence together ; he gave promise of a sincerity, 
an audacity, an intensity which would some day be un- 
wonted and most salutary elements in tlie stagnant and 
vitiated atmosphere of St. Stephen's. 

Fox took his seat in November 1768, and enrolled 
himself without hesitation in the ranks of the Minis- 
terialists. Lord Holland had chosen a most opportune 
moment for sending him into Parliament. In the opinion 
of that veteran placeman, there was only one bench in 
the House on which a wise man would care to sit ; but 
room would not easily be found there for the son of one 
who had quarrelled to the death with almost every 
possible Prime Minister. If Chatham had still been at 
the head of afiairs, and Shelburne Secretary of State, 

Talnable health ; and earnesUj beseeching hun, if he could ^ve nothiDg else, 
not to deprive His Majesty's government of the protection of his name. 
Such were now the relative positions of a pair of statesmen who, ten years 
b0fiDre, stood on a level in the estimation of mankind. 
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Charles Fox could not have looked for office, and 
indeed would have had too much spirit to accept it ; 
but between the spring and the winter sessions of 1 768 a 
great change had been effected in the constitution of the 
Ministry. Lord Shelburne had always desired to keep 
the Bed fords at a distance, and had been at daggers 
drawn with them ever since their introduction into the 
Government. His faults and his virtues ahke rendered 
it more than difficult for him to act with them as col- 
leagues. From tlie beginning to the end of Lord Shel- 
burne's life fate seemed to have ordained that things 
should never go easily inside a Cabinet whicli held him, 
and the key to that fatality is no longer a mystery. His 
racy and very candid autobiograpliy bears on every page 
the impress of an acute, a forcible, and a most original in- 
tellect, whicli had failed to work itself free from conceit 
in the most subtle of all its innumerable forms. A man 
who has too much sense to overrate his own qualities 
will often make amends to his self-esteem by underrating 
his neighbour's ; and Lord Shelburne, while he had too 
strong a sense of the becoming to praise himself even in 
his private diary, could not endure to admit, with regard 
to others, that any fame was deserved, any motives pure, 
or any conduct meritorious. While still a youth, he 
occasionally put enough restraint upon himself to 
preserve an outward show of respect for some powerful 
and eminent statesman who was old enough to be his 
father ; but there was no reverence in his composition, 
and in his secret thoughts he had less mercy for his 
patrons than a reasonably good-natured politician 
bestows upon his adversaries. Lord Bute gave him his 
unreserved confidence at a time when that confidence 
was well worth having, and offered him high preferment 
long before he had earned it by his public performances. 
Lord Chatham, against the wish of the King, made him 
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Secretary of State at nine-and-twenty ; and, in requital 
for their kindness, he amused the leisure of his later years 
by drawing characters of Bute and Chatham less pleasing 
than any wliich can be found elsewhere than on the fly- 
sheet of a lampoon. A man who Hved so much in the 
world as Lord Shelburne could not conceal from tlie 
world so marked a feature of his disposition ; and liis 
reputation for incurable treachery, for which nothing 
that he actually did, when judged by the standard of his 
age, will sufl^ciently account, was principally due to the 
consciousness from which his political associates could 
not free themselves, that, however fair he might speak 
them to their faces, at the bottom of his soid he regarded 
them as one less honest and less capable than the other. 
If Lord Shelburne, (to borrow an expressive phrase 
from the dictionary of French politics,) was a bad bed- 
fellow under the most favourable circumstances, he was 
not likely to he comfortably with his head on the same 
lx)lster as the Bedfords. Constitutionally unable even 
to work for the good of the nation in hearty concert 
with men who desired to benefit the nation as sincerely 
and eagerly as himself, he found his position intolerable 
in the midst of intriguers who grudged him his prema- 
ture advancement, who scouted him because he was not 
of their clique, and who, if they had not dreaded him 
for his insight and ability, would have despised him for 
his public spirit ; for Shelburne, in his disinterested zeal 
for the advantage of the commonwealth, was a genera- 
tion ahead of his time. He was too clever to be blinded 
when any scheme for plundering the Exchequer was in 
train among those who were paid to protect it ; and 
there existed no means of buying the complicity of a 
great nobleman, who was at the same time so good a 
man of business that he knew how to live in style and 
in comfort on one-fourth of the income which he drew 
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from his estates.^ This standing incompatibiKty in 

private aims was aggravated by differences of opinion on 

the gravest and most pressing matters of state. Nothing 

had done so much to emphasize and promote the anti- 

])athy between His Majesty's Ministry in London and 

Ills Majesty's subjects in America as the accession of the 

Hinlforils, wlio came into office breathing fire and fiiry 

against the nx*aloitrant colonies. Shelburne, the pupil 

of C^hatham and the friend of Franklin, and one of the 

verv few Knuflish statesmen who had taken the trouble 

to nuike himself master of a pR)blem as intricate and 

iiunueiitous as ever statesmanship was called upon to 

M>lve. had come to the conclusion that timely and per- 

.visteut measures of conciliation would mend the breach 

betwivn the mother countiy and her dependencies, 

wilhout couunissioning a single additional sloop-of-war, 

or putting another soldier on Ix^ard a transport. Rigby, 

ou the other hand, who cursed and swore when the 

rr|HV»l of the Stamp Act was alludetl to in his presence, 

i\\\k\ Saiuhvioh, who never s|x^ke of the Americans 

except as ivU^ls and cowanls, oj>enly proclaimed that 

lhr\H* battalions and half-a-dozen frisrates would soon 

Kring New York and Mass;iohusetts to their senses. 

They iHH'an^e Ministers on an express understanding 

that the Hritish Internment, in its dealings with the 

ri\*\invial A^^s^nubUes, should thenceforward employ 

uuvli>yui!«\\l \\vrvnon and insist uj>on unconditional 

miImuUmv^u ; and they grusjHxl at this congenial policy 

\\\\\\ t^o j^tvater rx^i Kvause they regarded it as one of 

I he iwv* lex ei^ which might be so welded as to force 

ShellMU ue \n;: of the Oiibinet, 

IKey havl another x^vajx^n forged to their hands in 

^ « |.^\<>|SK%'4Vwi\* «wi J>'ii3W^w, "U^U me that a man of high rank, who 
Im^\^ k(A x^vt «( ad^k^Rk ^Miv ^^ all that he ought to have, all that can ha 
IM^ ^%v M'^'^>4Y wxl^ *3i^ ftivantMv, for fire thousand poands a year.'* 
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the question of Corsica. That island had long been 
rather a thorn than a jewel in the crown of its mistress 
Genoa, who had enough ado to preserve her own inde- 
pendence without trencliing upon the liberty of others. 
The Genoese, after more than one abortive negotiation, 
sold their intractable little dependency to Louis the 
Fifteenth ; a bargain which ultimately proved serious 
for France and fatal to Genoa, inasmuch as one incident 
in the transaction was that Napoleon Buonaparte was 
born a Frenchman. The agreement between dealer and 
customer was signed in May 1 768 ; but the delivery 
of tlie goods was a less easy matter. The islanders 
made a stout resistance ; their cause was dignified by 
the respectable character, and recommended to the 
notice of Europe by the cosmopolitan accompUshments, 
of their leader ; and the jealousy of England was espe- 
cially excited by the prospect of her ancient enemy 
acquiring a foothold in tlie Mediterranean. The atten- 
tion of London society had been attracted to Corsica by 
a well-timed book of travels ; for Boswell, who had 
been sent abroad to study law, had found his way to 
Paoli's head-quarters, and, returning home with plenty 
to tell, had written what is still by far the best account 
of the island that ever has been pubhshed. Sympathy 
for Corsica was as much the fashion with the English 
Whigs as sympathy for America became, seven years 
later, among the more enUghtened members of the French 
nobility. Burke lent his eloquence to the cause. The 
young Duke of Devonshire, then on his travels in Italy, 
assisted the patriots with money, and, (which in his case 
was a much surer proof of devotion,) gave himself the 
trouble of collecting subscriptions for their benefit. 
Cliatham's old admirals, who had beaten the French 
three-deckers up and down the Channel, were wild at 
the notion of a fleet of heavy-laden troop-ships being 
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allowed to sail unmolested between Toulon and Ajaccio. 
The theory that British interests would sufTer by our 
acquiescence in the subjugation of Corsica, a theory 
which was backed by the high authority of Frederic the 
Great, was warmly urged by Shelbume in the Cabinet, 
and would have prevailed but for the strenuous oppo- 
sition of the Bedfords. Riglit or wrong, the party of 
neutrality were supported by the mercantile community, 
who during a generation past had been fighting the 
French for one year out of every two, and were in no 
hurry to begin again ; and by the Jacobites, who could 
not persuade themselves that it was safe to encourage 
people like the Corsicans, with so very much the air of 
insurgents about them, unless we were prepared to give 
at least the appearance of approval to the doctrine of 
lawful resistance. Lord Mansfield declared with satis- 
faction that the Ministry was too weak, and the nation 
too wise, for war ; and Dr. Johnson, the most pithy 
exponent of the common-sense view, whenever common 
sense coincided with Toryism, shocked his ardent disciple 
almost out of his allegiance by bidding him mind his 
own affairs, and leave tlie Corsicans to theirs.^ 

^ How real was the effect produced by Boswell's narrative upon the 
opinion of his countrymen may be gathered from the unwilling testimony of 
those who regretted its influence, and thought little of its author. '^ Foolish 
as we are," wrote Lord Holland, " we cannot be so foolish as to go to war 
because Mr. Boswell has been in Corsica ; and yet, believe me, no better 
reason can be given for siding with the vile inhabitants of one of the vilest 
islands in the world, who are not less free than all the rest of their neigh- 
bours, and whose ipland will enable the French to do no more harm than 
they may do us at any time from Toulon.** Horace Walpole credited Bos- 
well with having procured Paoli his pension of a thousand a year from the 
British Exchequer. Gray confessed that the work had pleased and moved 
him strangely, and had shown that " any fool may write a most valuable 
book by chance, if he will only tell us what he heard and saw with veracity.*' 
It is difficult to understand how Gray could have failed to recognise in the 
Tolume which delighted him the indications of that rare faculty, (whose 
ponent elements the most distinguished critic? have confessed themselves 

bUe to analyse,) which makes every composition of Bo8weU*8 readable. 
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K Chatham had been in a state to make liimself even 
occasionally felt in tlie councils of the Government, 
Shelburne, in spite of every species of annoyance and 
humiliation, would have stood to his post for the sake 
of preventing the terrible mischief which was sure to 
follow as soon as the Bedfords were in uncontested pos- 
session ; but before November 1 768 the great orator 
was no longer a Minister. For weeks past he had never 
addressed the King except to renew his passionate and 
plaintive appeals to be relieved from the unendurable 
position of being called the ruler of the country when he 
had ceased for the time to be master of himself; and he 
wrote to his colleagues only for the purpose of adjuring 
them to assist him in persuading Ilis Majesty to accept 
the resignation of a useless and afflicted servant. At 
length George the Third humanely yielded ; Cliatham 
was permitted to send back tlie Privy Seal ; Shelburne 
anticipated the machinations of liis enemies by a volun- 
tary retirement ; and, if Lord Camden and Lord Granby 
liad been prudent enough to follow liis example, the 
Cabinet, though it could boast no other merit, would at 
length have been homogeneous. Grafton became Prime 
Minister as a matter of course ; and Charles Fox, whom 
at that age it was not easy to scandalise, readily attached 
himself to a leader whose bearing and address were as 
full of grace as his conduct was devoid of it, and whose 
public errors, as the event showed, were due to infirmity 
of purpose rather than to perverseness of disposition.^ 
In the full belief that Providence had cut him out for 

from what he intended to he a p^ave ar<rument on a point of law, down to 
his most slipshod verses and his silliest letters. 

^ After a parliamentary experience of seven years, Fox, who was not 
given to flattery, assured the Duke of Grafton that he regarded him as ^' a 
person with whom I have always wished to agree, and with whom I should 
act with more pleasure in any possible situation than with any one I have 
been acquainted with." 
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is a constitutional trait.^ He succeeded, because all the 
world in concert could not have kept him in the back- 
ground ; and because, when once in the front, he 
played his part with a prompt intrepidity, and a com- 
manding ease, that were but the outward symptoms of 
the immense reserves of energy on which it was in his 
power to draw. He went into the House of Commons, 
as into the hunting-field, glowing with anticipations of 
enjoyment, and resolved that nothing should stop him, 
and that, however often he tumbled, he would always 
be among the first. And first, or among the first, he 
always was, alike in the tempestuous morning of his 
life, and in the splendid calm of the brief and premature 
evening which closed his day of unremitting ill-fortune 
and almost unrequited labour. 

^ ** We must reckon success a constitutional trait. If Eric is in robust 
health, and has slept well, and is at the top of his condition, and thirty 
years old, at his departure from Greenland he wiU steer west, and his ships 
will reach Newfoundland. But take out Eric, and put in a stronger and 
bolder man, and the ships will sail six hundred, one thousand, fifteen hun- 
dred miles further, and reach Labrador and New England. There is no 
chance in results. W^ith adults, as with children, one class enter cordially 
into the game, and whirl with the whirling world ; the others have cold 
hands, and remain bystanders. The first wealth is health. Sickness is 
poor-spirited. It must husband its resources to live. But health answers 
its own ends, and has to spare ; runs over and inundates the neighbourhoods 
and creeks of other men's necessities.** 
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CHAPTER V. 
1 768- 1 769. 

Fox'9 maiden speech — Wilkes — His early life — The North Briton, and the 
Essay on Woman — Persecution of Wilkes — His exile — Churchill — ^Re- 
turn of Wilkesy and his election for Middlesex — Disturbances in London 
— Fatal affray between the troops and the people — Determination of the 
Court to crush Wilke& — Conflict between the House of Commons and the 
Middlesex electors — Enthusiasm in the City on behalf of Wilkes — Ding* 
ley — Riot at Brentford — Weakness of the civil arm — Colonel Luttrell — 
Hb cause espoused by the Foxes — Great debates in Parliament — Rhe- 
torical successes of Charles Fox — The King and Wilkes — Burke on the 
Middlesex election — Proceedings during the recess — Recovery of Lord 
Chatham — His reconciliation with the Grenvilles and the Whigs. 

When Fox first spoke, and on what subject, is, and will 
ever remain, a doubtful matter. His eldest brother 
Stephen had entered Parliament at the same time as 
himself, and was quite as eager to be conspicuous, until 
experience taught him that public life is an element in 
which one of a family may flounder, while another 
swims.^ Various paragraphs of five or six Unes, inter- 

* The verdict of a clever young man, hefore he is of an age to he cynical 
or jealous, may safely be taken about those of his coevals with whom he lives 
on terms of intimacy ; and two sentences from a letter of Lord Carlisle's are 
perhaps as much notice as the second Lord Holland can claim from a pos- 
terity which has so much else to read about. The letter refers to a fire 
which had destroyed Winterslow House near Salisbury, where Stephen Fox 
lived after his marriage. " There is something,*' wrote Lord Carlisle, "so 
laughable in Stephen's character and conduct that, though he were broke 
iipon the wheel, or torn between four wild horses like Damien, the persons 
live the most with him would never be grave or serious upon any cala- 
happening to him. If Lady Mary was much alarmed, or if the birds 
xmIIj burnt to death. I should be very sorry. As this is the first mis- 
that erer happened to Stephen, which he did not bring upon himself, 
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calated between the more generously reported speeches 
of established orators, are by some authorities ascribed 
to Charles, and by some to Stephen ; but the inquiry 
may be left to those who hold that biograpliy should 
consist in long-flowing and discursive attempts at the 
solution of a series of third-rate problems. It is pro- 
bable that Charles first opened his lips in a short dis- 
cussion which arose on the question whether Sir Wilfrid 
Lawson, late High Sheriff of Cumberland, should be 
examined with regard to an election petition presented 
by Humphrey Senhouse, resident in that county ; and, 
if such is the fact, he did wisely in learning the sound 
of his own voice on an occasion when nothing was 
expected from him except plain sense plainly put. 
Whatever may have been the topic of his maiden ad- 
dress, his air and manner so caught the fancy of an 
artist who happened to be among the audience that 
in the dearth of any more suitable material, (for, to 
guarantee the secresy of debate, paper in every shape or 
form was rigorously excluded from the gallery of the 
House of Commons,) he tore off part of his shirt, and 
furtively sketched a likeness of the young declaimer 
on which, in after days, those who were fondest of him 
set not a little store. 

Xo sooner did he feel himself firm in the saddle 
than, all on fire to win his spurs, he plunged straight 
into the heai*t of the most obstinate and protracted affray 
that has raged within the barriers of Saint Stephen's. 
Parliament was then in one of the acute stages of a con- 
troversy, trivial in its origin, but most memorable in its 
consequences ; for so strong were the passions which it 
aroused, and so vital the principles which it called in 

tU compasBioiiate thoughts and intentions may be turned from Charles to 
him.'' Oharles was just then at the very bottom of an apparently inextric- 
able pecuniftry quagmire. 
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question, that during its progress our two great political 
parties were moulded into the shape and consistence which 
they have ever since retained. At the time when Wilkes 
was unknown to any but his creditors, men took sides 
in the House of Commons, and at elections, on grounds 
that were almost wholly personal ; the good attached 
themselves to a high-minded leader, and the dishonest 
to an unscrupulous one ; while the names of Whig and 
Tory had altogether lost their deeper meaning, and had 
ceased to be valued even as convenient badges. But 
long before the harassed tribune, after adventures which 
in duration of time and variety of incident can be 
paralleled only by the wanderings of Ulysses, was finally 
admitted to the undisputed honours of the Senate, the 
old party titles had once more come to signify quite as 
much as in the days of Somers and Harley. In the 
dark and evil times that closed the century, the sufferer 
by arbitrary power knew very well in which ranks he 
must look for those who were always ready to vindicate 
the liberty of speech, pen, and person. There is nothing 
exaggerated in Mr. Gladstone's declaration, that the 
name of Wilkes, whether we choose it or not, must be 
enrolled among tlie great champions of English freedom. 
That name, which was seldom out of the mouth of 
our great-grandfathers for three weeks together, had 
been stained and blotted from the first. The son of a 
prosperous distiller, who spent money as fast as he 
made it in the effort to live above his station,^ John 
Wilkes, before he came of age, was persuaded by his 
father into a marriage which he describes as a sacrifice 

^ Old Mr. Israel Wilkes kept a sumptuoas table, and a coach and aix, in 
which, (to the detriment of the proverb that a diaaenter'a second horse takes 
him to the parish church,) he was frequently drawn to meeting, although he 
began life a churchman. The explanation of the anomaly is that he had 
taken to wife the daughter of a rich nonconformist, who brought him 
BoMUm Squaxe as part of her dowry. 
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to Plutus rather than to Venus. His wife, a rigid 
Methodist, half again as old as himself, he treated 
shamefully. Like other famous men who have been 
bad husbands he has found apologists, some of whom 
had recourse to the astounding theory that his domestic 
disagreements arose from a conscientious difference in 
religious views ; the lady being a dissenter, while the 
gentleman, though he not unfrequently honoured her 
chapel by his attendance, made a point of never com- 
municating except with the Church of England. His 
more prudent defenders fell back upon the old cant 
which has stood greater writers than Wilkes in stead, 
that the wife was out of sympathy with tlie husband, 
and could not rise to the level of his higher aspirations ;^ 
a cliarge which, when brought to tlie proof, comes to 
very little more than this, that Mrs. Wilkes did not 
care to see her home made notorious as the centre of 
everything which was most disreputable in London 
society. The revels of Medmenham Abbey were re- 
hearsed almost nightly beneatli her roof in Great George 
Street ; and the poor lady, after a vain attempt to make 
her presence respected, was driven from lier own table 
in order to avoid hearing her husband bandy ribaldry 
and blasphemy with Lord Sandwich and Sir Francis 
Dashwood. Wilkes speedily ran througli her ready 
money and his own, and rendered lier existence so 
intolerable that she consented to abandon to him every- 
thing that she possessed, including her paternal estate 
at Aylesbury, on condition that he should covenant to 
let her live in peace with her mother on a separate 

' Carlyle, in his easay on Diderot, nobly rebukes those reprenerators of 
XDAnkind who, while they would banish tyranny from the globe, themselves 
have inflicted the most cruel of all conceivable injuries upon the rights and 
feelings of an individual. ** A hard saying is this, yet a true one : Scoun- 
drelism signifiee iojuBtice, and should be left to scoundrels.'' 

M 
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income of two hundred pounds a year. Wilkes cut a 
(lash for a while on the strength of his position as a 
country gentleman. He had already oflered himself 
unsuccessfully as a candidate at Berwick, with profes- 
sions which anticipated the relations of Burke to his 
Mristol constituents;^ and in 1757, at a cost of seven 
thousand pounds, he bought himself in as member for 
Aylesbuiy during the fag end of George the Second's 
hist Parliament. He became lieutenant-colonel in the 
Hacks Militia ; the jovial brotherhood of St. Francis 
noti(*iHl with pleasure that his dinners no longer bore 
the nuirks of a somewhat too notable housewife's fru- 
^'iility ; and his cellar would have been the best hi the 
rountv if the proximity of his borough had not for- 
bidden his vintages to mature. But the enormous ex- 
pense of representing a town near which he resided sent 
\Vilk(»s to the Jews, and he speedily had squandered 
rvery p(»imy which could be raised on the acres whence 
IiIh social consideration was derived. Then, in his 
ili'.spair, he turned once more upon the wife whom he 
liiKJ robbed, and, after a vain endeavour to coax from 
her perniissicm to mortgage her annuity, sued out a writ 
of Habeas Corpus in order to terrify her, by the threat 
I »f exerting his conjugal rights, into a surrender of the 
pittance which was all that his rapacity had left her. 
Mut the Court of King's Bench, having heard the story, 
rxt(»nded its protection to the outraged woman, and 
bade Wilkes molest her at his peril in a decree whose 
legal phraseology only slightly veils the indignation 
which had been aroused in Lord Mansfield by the heart- 
M8 and ingratitude of the husband. 



^^^^^lUUU III 

^ 1 M« 1 001 



I ** 1 oome here/* said ^Vilkes, " uncomipting, and I promise you tbat I 
ludl ever be uncorrupted. As I will never take a bribe, eo I will never 
XZm iniA 1 " but the Berwick freemen rejected this preacher of purity, 

AIIImmiIi b« had purchased nearly a couple of hundred of their number at 

flj^MpdsAhMd. 
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Such was the man whom the resentment of the Ein<r, 
and the extravagant injustice and violence of his Minis- 
ters, turned into a martyr and an idol. Indeed, if 
Wilkes had been less of a profligate, he might have missed 
something of his popularity ; for his ill-repute as a rake 
and a scoffer tempted his oppressors to employ against 
him weapons the use of which revolted the instinct of 
fair-play which is one of the few national qualities that 
Englishmen possess in as large measure as they take 
credit for it.^ When the Court, intent upon crushing 
its victim, had been baffled in a method of attack which, 
if arbitrary and informal, was at least bold and straight- 
forward, it thoughtlessly seized on what ai)peared to be 
a golden opportunity of wreaking its own grudges 
under the pretext of avenging insulted piety juid mo- 
rality. But the good sense of the British people, 
sliocked by the hypocrisy of a prosecution conducted 
in the interests of virtue, in which Sandwich played the 
conscientious informer, and March the austere judge, 
kept steadily in view the distinction between public 
actions and private vices. With the exception of the 

* Burke has put into the best of prose the sentiments with which nine- 
tenths of the decent and religious people of the country heard that Wilkes 
was to be pursued to his destruction because he had written a loose poem 
SDd an irreverent parody for the amusement of himself, and of those whom 
be credulously imagined to be his friends. ** I will not believe what no other 
man livings believes, that Mr. Wilkes was punished for the indecency of his 
publications, or the impiety of his ransacked closet. If he had fallen in a 
common slaughter of libellers and blasphemers, I could well believe that 
nothing more was meant than was pretended. But when I see that, for 
years together, full as impious, and perhaps more dangerous writings to 
religion, and virtue, and order, have not been punished, nor their authors dis- 
countenanced, I must consider this as a shocking and shameless pretence. I 
must conclude that Mr. Wilkes is the object of persecution, not on account 
of what he has done in common with others who are the objects of reward, 
but of that in which he differs from many of them ; that he is pursued for 
the spirited dispositions which are blended with his vices ; for his uncon- 
querable finnnesa; for his resolute, indefatigable, strenuous resistance 
igUDst oppreanon.'* 

M 2 



% 



1 64 THE EARLY HISTORY OF oh. v. 

Essay on Woman, which was never meant to be pub- 
lished, Wilkes had written nothing that was not sound 
in reason and respectful in tone. Number forty-five 
of the North Briton, if it had appeared in the 
Morning Clironicle as a leading article at the time 
when George the Third dismissed Pitt and sent for Ad- 
dington, or at the time when William the Fourth dis- 
missed the Whigs and sent for Peel, would have been 
regai'ded as a very passable effusion, rather old-fashioned 
in the tenderness with which it treated the susceptibili- 
ties of the monarch.^ Grave statesmen acknowledged 
that Wilkes, in his famous paper, had rendered a soUd 
and permanent service to the cause of Constitutional 
Government by the clear and attractive form in which 
he had laid down the doctrine that Ministers are re- 
sponsible for the contents of the Eoyal Speech. Every 
one who had read enough history to know the danger 
of a bad precedent in the hands of a masterful ruler 
was filled with alarm when the house of a politician ob- 
noxious to authority was rifled, and his person seized, 
under a process of flagrant illegality, and when the 
independence of the legislature was undermined by the 
shameless coercion and corruption which were put in 
practice in order to wring a justification of that ille- 
gality from an unwilUng Parliament. The common 
folk, who could not appreciate the perils which lurked 
beneath a general warrant, did not like to see a man 
ruined for writing what nine people out of ten were 

^ ** The personal character of our present sovereign makes us easy and 
happy that so great a power is lodged in such hands ; but the Favourite 
has given too just cause for the general odium. The prerogative of the 
Crown is to exert the constitutional powers entrusted to it in a way not of 
blind favour or partiality, but of vnsdom and judgement. This is t!ie spirit 
of our constitution. The people, too, have their prerogative ; and I hope 
the fine words of Dryden will be engraven on our hearts : Freedom is the 
English fiiubject*s Prerogative.** Such wbs the criticism to stifle and to 
poniah which Qeorge the Third set his kingdom in a flame. 
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thinking. They could understand how terrible were 
the odds against a private person engaged in a combat 
a outrance with a powerful Ministry, which, after stoop- 
ing to pilfer manuscripts and suborn printer's devils, 
did not scruple to employ in litigation the inexhaustible 
resources of the Treasury for the purpose of protecting 
itself and its instruments from the penalties of its tyran- 
nical deeds and its dastardly mancBuvres. They could 
admire the dignified silence that Wilkes opposed to the 
clamorous and officious treacliery of his former boon 
companions ; the cheerful and polite intrepidity with 
which he stood before the pistol of one Court bravo, or 
House of Commons bidly, after another ; and the easy, 
if somewhat impudent, pleasantry of the demeanour 
which, however low his lieart might sink within him, 
lie continued to maintain amidst the wreck of his 
crumbling fortunes.^ 

Until the wrongs of Lord Bute and his pupil had 
l)een revenged, Wilkes's life was never worth a week's 
purchase. Dr. Johnson spoke language more moderate 
than that which was current in the highest circles when 
he declared that, if he were king, he would send half-a- 
dozen footmen and have the abusive scoundi-el well 
ducked. It would have been easy to select the lialf-dozen, 

* The spirit and humour diBplajed in his correspondence with the Secre- 
taries of State, and the insolent stupidity of their joint answer, almost com- 
mand OUT sympathy for the contemptuous satisfaction with which, three 
moothfl afterwards, Wilkes heard that Lord Egremont, the heavier and more 
respectable of the pair, '' had paid the debt to nature, and been gathered to 
the dull of ancient days.** One of the two noblemen who, in the case of the 
Essay on Woman had been literary Accomplices before the act, turned 
King'*0 evidence against the author ; and the other was gratified with the Lord 
Lieutenancy of which Earl Temple had been deprived as a punishment for 
refusing to abandon an old friend in his trouble. The voluble fervour with 
which a lord of the Admiralty, who had been intimate with Wilkes in 
March, publicly disowned him in April, was too much even for the obse- 
quious majority of the House of Commons, and involved the time-server in 
an altercation which very nearly ended in a hostile meeting. 
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for there were volunteers in plenty. The Lord Steward 
of the Household was the first to force Wilkes into a 
quarrel, so conducted that the very seconds of the ag- 
gressor confessed that all which was brutal and foolish 
in the duel was on the side of the peer, while the 
chivalry of the institution was admirably sustained by 
the commoner. When the poor fellow crossed the 
Channel to enjoy a short respite in the company of his 
daughter, a schoolgirl whom he loved with a dehcacy 
and devotion that did much to redeem his character, he 
found himself dogged about Paris by a bloodthirsty 
Scotch captain ; and, after his return to England, he 
was challenged by a Scotch Colonial Governor, who, 
after the manner of his class, was playing truant from 
his province of West Florida. At length a member of 
Parliament, a hanger-on of Bute, and Treasurer to the 
Princess Dowager, after diligently practising at a mark 
on weekdays and Sundays alike, dared him to a solitary 
and unwitnessed encounter, ignored his undoubted right 
to the choice of weapons, and kept on firing till Wilkes 
was shot through the body. As he lay on the turf of 
Hyde Park, his first concern was for the safety of his 
opponent, who had so managed the affair that, if death 
had been the consequence, the eloquence and skill of all 
the ministerial lawyers together could not have per- 
suaded a London jury to bring in any verdict short of 
wilful murder. 

Neither his gallantry nor his misfortunes availed in 
the least to soften the industrious rancour of his ene- 
mies. He was turned out of the Militia. He was ex- 
pelled from his seat in the Commons. His writings 
were ordered to be burned by the common hangman ; 
a ceremony which very nearly terminated in tlie hang- 
man and the sheriffs being burned by tlie spectators. 
In an address fulsome enough to have proceeded from 
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the Parliament of the Restoration, the two Houses 
joined in praying His Majesty to indict the author of the 
North Briton. Tlie peers, as if not one of them had 
Boccaccio on an accessible slielf in liis library, were 
not ashamed to call for a prosecution on account of tlie 
Essay on Woman. Wilkes, as soon as he could be 
moved, had been carried to Paris, partly that he miglit 
be nursed by his daughter, and partly to avoid the irri- 
tating attentions of the King's surgeons, whom the House 
of Commons sent almost daily to his bedside in order 
to watch for the moment when he would be sufficiently 
advanced in his convalescence to be persecuted afresh. 
His sufferings on the journey were such as it required 
all his fortitude to support ; ^ and, when once across the 
Channel, he thought it better to remain in exile than to 
run the gauntlet of two successive criminal informations, 
with all the Estates of the Realm for his prosecutors. The 
pubhc, to use liis own words, had no longer any call upon 
him. The illegality of imprisoning a man's person and 
seizing his private papers under colour of a nameless 
warrant, which left it for the discretion of the tipstaff to 
select his prey, had been estabUshed by Pratt, tlien pre- 
siding in the Common Pleas, in a series of courageous and 
enlightened judgements ; and for Wilkes to stand his trial 
under the old law of Ubel, as interpreted by Lord Mans- 
field, would have been to sacrifice his liberty and, 
feeble as he then was, his life, without any prospect of 
gaining a pouit in the interest of constitutional freedom. 
As long as the jury were only summoned to decide on 
the authorship of a paper, while the judge claimed to 
pronounce whether it was an innocent criticism or a 

' " My wound," be wrote from Dover, " has been a good deal fretted by 
the yfle jolts through the rascally towns of Stroud, liochester, and Chatham ; 
bat to-day I recover my spirits. I think Friday and yesterday were the 
most unhappy days I have known." 
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seditious libel, the Court of King's Bench was nothing 
better than a shambles where the Attorney-General 
pinioned the victim, and the Chief Justice knocked liim 
down. Wilkes, in a letter from France of January 
1 764, defined the view which he took of his obligations 
as a citizen in language which does him honour. " The 
two important decisions," he wrote, " in the Court of 
Common Pleas and the Guildhall, have secured for ever 
an Englishman's liberty and property. They have 
grown out of my firmness and the affair of the North 
Briton ; but neither are we, nor our posterity, con- 
cerned whether John Wilkes, or John k Nokes, wrote 
or published the North Briton, or the Essay on 
Woman." 

He was found guilty, and, on his not appearing to 
receive sentence, he was outlawed for contumacy. He 
resided four years on the Continent, much courted by 
Frenchmen, whose experience of lettresde (?acAe^ prompted 
them to make common cause with the a^rreeable mar- 
tyr of general warrants. The English colony at Paris, 
and in the Italian cities wliere he sojourned, received 
him -with a courteous curiosity wliich the first evening 
passed under the same ceiling with him seldom failed to 
convert into an admiring intimacy. The Secretaries of 
State had carefully instructed their agents in foreign 
parts to frown upon him ; and his natural tendency to- 
wards liot water was kept in check by the knowledge 
that, if he got himself into a scrape, it was as much as 
any Envoy's or Consul's place was worth to stir a 
finger to protect him. Before, however, he left the capi- 
tals to which they were accredited, our diplomatists 
generally contrived to procure themselves the treat of 
his society ; and Wilkes was not the man to break his 
heart because he was excluded from the doubtful joys 
of official hospitalities. As long as David Hume, over 
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Baron d'Holbach's burgundy, was willing to forget that 
he was Secretary of the British Embassy, Wilkes was 
only too glad that his reputation saved him from a ban- 
(liiet at the Ambassador s hotel, where " two hours of 
mighty grave conversation " were purchased by six 
more of faro. 

Wilkes had a real love of letters, and, had he been less 
ambitious, he might have left something that people still 
would care to read ; but he was not exempt from the hal- 
lucination which seduces pubUc men to attempt the his- 
torian during their fragments of leisure, with about as 
reasonable a chance of success as would attend a land- 
surveyor who turned landscape painter in the intervals 
of his business. A more hopeful task than a Constitu- 
tional history of England, in two quarto volumes, to be 
commenced and ended within two years at a distance of 
a thousand miles from the State Paper Office and the 
British Museum, was imposed upon him by friendship, 
and accepted with an alacrity wliich proved that he 
overrated his own industry and patience. Churchill, 
among whose innumerable faults ingratitude had no 
place, had started from England in the late autumn 
of 1764 to visit his banished patron. He got no 
farther than Boulogne, where he died of a fever in 
the arms of Wilkes, wliom he named his literary execu- 
tor, and who readily undertook the charge of editing 
the collected works of one who had never wTitten more 
forcibly than when he was avenging the author of the 
North Briton, and more sincerely than when he was 
praising him.^ Wilkes inscribed his sorrow, " m the close 
style of the ancients," upon a sepulchral urn of ala- 

' " Friends I have made^ whom envy must commend, 
But not one foe whom I would wish a friend. 
What if a thousand Butes and Hollands bawl ? 
One Wilkes hath made a large amends for all.'* 
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baster, the appropriate gift of Winckelman, and retired 
to a villa overiooking Naples witli the intention of not 
leaving it until lie had erected a more durable monument 
to Churchill in the shape of a volume of annotations 
whicli he fondly expected posterity to cherish as if they 
had been so many scholia on Horace from the hands of 
Maecenas or Agrippa. But, when the first grief had passed 
away, he began to be aware of the unusual difficulties 
wliich beset his hterary project. The letters in which 
lie applied to correspondents at home for information 
that could throw light upon the personal allusions in 
the " Duellist " and the " Candidate," where Sandwich 
was used worse than Wharton had been used in the 
" Epistle to Lord Cobham,"^ were not likely to pass un- 
scathed through a Post Office over which that not too 
scrupulous statesman ruled supreme. There was not a 
man in Europe, so Wilkes feelingly complained, who 
wrote to a friend under the same disadvantages as 
himself EQs more bulky manuscripts and his return 
proofs had little chance of escaping the searchers of 
the Enghsh Custom House ; and, though Voltaire 
pressed him to accept the services of his own printers, 
he prudently forbore to enter on business relations 
with the patriarch. As the work took shape, his un- 
erring perception of the absurd and the indecorous could 
not allow Wilkes to remain blind to the awkwardness 
of appearing before the critics of Tory magazines as 
the commentator on poems of which he himself was 
the hero. And as months, and still more as years went 

' The most pointed lines in the Duellist are indeed those whicli compare 
Sandwich to Wharton, and would fain suggest a rivalry between Churchill 
and Pope, 

" Nature designed him in a rage 
To be the V^liarton of his age ; 
But, having given all the sin, 
Forgot to put the virtues in." 
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better than the very worii." easily and rapidly stormed 
in his lifetime the citadel of fame, but he was not of thcrse 
whose names are engraver] upon its bulwarks. Wilkes 
had reckoned upon hb friend's poetry as a vehicle for 
conveying the story of his own wrongs to future ages. 
He confidently prophesied that, with the powerful aid 
of Churchill, he would give signal proof of the depth of 
liis " detestation for their common enemies." But he 
soon discovered his mistake. After working for a while 
with little heart, he ceased to work at all ; and the very 
meagre result of his labours which has found it5 way 
into print is in no sense such as to make us wish for 
more. 
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It was not long before he hit upon a method of 
showing his enemies that he was alive very much more 
efficacious than the republication of satires which were 
already moribund. While down at Midhurst Lord 
Montagu's grooms and gardeners, in their temporary 
capacity of landed proprietors, were choosing Fox to 
represent them in ParUament, less tranquil scenes were 
being enacted in the more immediate neighbourhood of 
London. Wilkes, who pined for home, had paid a 
secret visit to England as early as 1766, and liad ad- 
dressed to the Duke of Grafton a pathetic but far from 
undignified prayer for leave to remain, tranquil and 
obscure, in his native land. His letter produced him 
nothing except a verbal answer, framed to be evasive ; 
and he retired once more, to use his own playful words, 
from stern and inexorable Eome " to the gay, the poUte 
Athenians." But he got Uttle comfort out of liis his- 
torical parallels ; and, after digesting his misery and 
anger for another weary twelvemonth, lie appealed from 
the governors to the governed in a pamphlet which, 
even when expurgated by the caution of the booksellers, 
made public facts which it would have been cheap 
for the King to have surrendered a half yeai* of the 
Civil List to suppress. A story of grievous outrage, 
plainly and pointedly told as only a cultivated man of 
the world could tell it, reminded some, and informed 
others, that there were persons in high places who did 
not lack the will to revive the despotic cruelties of the 
Star Chamber. Widely and greedily read, the narrative 
which Wilkes had given to the press enlisted in his behalf 
the ardour and indignation of his fellow-countrymen ; 
and an opportunity was close at hand for turning those 
tents to account. A general election was coming, 
ddst of profound and all but universal discon- 
iile the discontented in vain looked around for a 
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question in support of which they could rally, and for 
a public man who dared to lead whither they cared to 
follow. Wilkism, as has been well remarked, was a half 
unconscious protest on the part of the nation against 
the corruption and oppression of its oligarchical rulers, 
and the misery and despair which their iniquitous laws 
entailed.^ The state of the popular mind, and the po- 
litical circumstances of the period, were much the same 
as wlien, at the beginning of the next reign, the national 
disaffection and dissatisfaction found vent in that out- 
burst of hatred which went near to overwhelm the 
enemies of Queen Caroline ; but in 1 768 the people had 
far more to say for tlieir clioice of a favourite than in 
1820. The instinct wliich carried them to tlie side of 
Wilkes, as Burke truly said, was justified by reason. 
Here at all events was one who had endured much in 
their cause ; who, if he had only been thinking of what 
was safest for himself, miglit have made his peace long 
ago at the expense of the common liberties of all citi- 
zens ; and who now was returning, poor and alone, to 
try conclusions with a government which had already 
expended ninety thousand guineas of English money on 
the chivalrous enterprise of overthrowing the champion 
of English rights. 

Wilkes soon followed liis manifesto, and showed him- 
self publicly about London hi February 1 768. His first 
proceeding was to send his footman to Buckingham 
House with a letter entreating His Majesty to let by- 
gones be by-gones, and his next to present himself as 
a candidate for the City. His appearance on the hus- 
tings in the Guildhall aroused an excitement that showed 
itself, after old EngUsli fashion, in betting so extensive 
and systematic that the wagers on his success were con- 

* This observation is made by Mr. John Morley, in his Historical Study 
of Edmund Burke ; a dissertation worthy of its subject. 
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solidated by a ring of enterprising brokers into a recog- 
nised stock, which was freely quoted on 'Change. Wilkes, 
however, had been too late in a field that was already 
occupied by four trusted and influential aldermen ; and 
he had attained as yet only to the first stage of a popu- 
larity which, before six months had gone, would have 
enabled him to carry any open constituency in the 
country at a moment's notice. He was defeated in the 
City; but his defeat served as an advertisement; and 
no tiling could exceed the enthusiasm created by his 
speech to the Livery on the last day of the contest, 
when he announced tliat, since thev would not have 
him as freemen of London, he should at once ask for 
their confidence as freeholders of Middlesex. 

Brentford was the polling place for the shire ; and 
the incumbent of Brentford chanced at that time to be 
Mr. John Home, a vounjr clerffvman who had formed 
himself on Wilkes, and had endeavoured to commend 
himself to his model by professions of impiety too strong 
even for the taste of one who had discussed religion in 
the cloister of Medmenham.^ Determined to carry by 
storm, since he could not conciliate, the fevour of his 
hero, and inspired by an uncontrollable hatred of in- 
justice, which in the course of his wayward life led him 
into much trouble, and entitled him to some pubUc 
gratitude, Home plunged over liead and ears into the 
turmoil of the election ; pledged all that he was worth 
in the world to set the best taps in Brentford running 

* A clever letter from IXorne, dated the 3rd January 1 766, full of sincero 
but very obtnirive adulation which "Wilkes never really forgave, affords a 
striking instance of the effect produced upon a man of sense when he sees 
his own least becoming features enlarged and reflected in the mirror of flat- 
ter}'. The indecent levity of the passage which commences, but unfortu- 
nately does not end, with the words, " You are now entering into a corre- 
spondence with a parson, and 1 am greaUy apprehensive lest that title should 
disgust,'' pleased Wilkes as little as Johnson was pleased by Boswell's apo- 
logy for being bom a Scotchman. 
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in the cause of liberty ; and rode and walked up and 
down the county with the praises and sorrows of Wilkes 
upon his very persuasive lips. The Ministerial candi- 
dates, who very soon discovered that the tide was against 
them, were in hopes that the violence of the mob would 
o-ive the House of Commons an excuse to unseat their 
opponent ; but they had to do with two as consummate 
tacticians as ever mounted a hustings or thumbed a poll- 
book. Ilorne kept his parishioners well in hand, and 
Brentford itself was as quiet as if the inhabitants had been 
choosing an overseer of the poor ; but on the morning of 
the election all the strategical points in the neighbourhood 
were occupied in force by the popular party. Before 
daylight six thousand weavers from Spitalfields had taken 
possession of Piccadilly and the Oxford road, and allowed 
no man to travel into the country without a paper in his 
hat inscribed ; " Number 45. Wilkes and Liberty ! " The 
couches of Sir William Proctor and Mr. Cooke, who ten 
days before had as fair a chance of being made knights 
of the shire by acclamation as any pair of candidates in 
the kingdom, never got further west than Hyde Park 
Corner, and did not return to town on their own wheels ; 
and it was with difficulty that the occupants of the ill- 
fated vehicles contrived to smuggle themselves into 
Brentford, only to find that Wilkes was pollhig five 
votes for every three of theirs. 

A single day decided the election ; and, when 
night fell, London had its first experience of scenes with 
which it soon learned to be famiUar. In the absence of 
the constables, who were all at Brentford, waiting for a 
riot w^hich never came, the crowd insisted on a general 
illumination, and enforced its decree by the customary 
process.^ Even prompt obedience did not save Lord 

' The glaziers, (so Foote tells us,) swore that a single night of the 
Middlesex election was worth to them all our Indian victories put together. 
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a temper for martyrdom ; and by breakfast time on the 
third day the tumults died out of themselves, leaving 
the recollection as yet of no irritating severity on the 
one side, and of nothing more dangerous than horse- 
play on the other. 

The disturbances hitherto had been of the nature of 
an election riot ; on a greater scale than other election 
riots, as London was larger than other cities ; but worse 
remained to come. Though once more a member of 
Parliament, Wilkes was none the less an outlaw ; and, 
to the disgrace of our system, the tribunal which had 
outlawed him, now that it had him in its power, could 
not make up its mind what to do with him. Among a 
population so contentious in its instincts that it will 
always take sides on every question, from a European 
war to a trumped up claim for an estate, the number of 
those who espouse the cause of a litigant or a prisoner 
is determined, not so much by the strength of his case, 
as by the length of time during which it has been before 
the public ; but, forgetting this marked trait in tho 
character of their fellow-countrymen. Lord Mansfield 
and his colleagues wasted two livelong months, of whicli 
every day gave Wilkes thousands of partisans, and 
every week brought with it an outbreak more formid- 
able than the last. He surrendered himself on the 
twentieth of April ; but, though he had given tlie Soli- 
citor of the Treasury long notice of his intention, the 
Judges of the King's Bench took till the twenty-seventh 
l>efore they would even decide to refuse him bail ; and 
meanwhile the feeling in his favour had risen to such a 
point that nothing but his own personal influence, 
strenuously exerted, secured a quiet Court in which to 
commit him. After having been drawn in triumph from 
Westminster to Bishopsgate, he stole away from his 
admirers in disguise, and got into jail with almost as 

N 
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much trouble as Grotius or Lord Nithisdale got out of 
it. The prison was blockaded all day and every day 
by a throng which patiently waited for the chance of 
his showing himself at the window. On the morning 
of the meeting of Pariiament the crowd, which had 
assembled in larger numbers than usual in the expecta- 
tion that Wilkes would be allowed to take his seat, found 
itself confronted by a detachment of the Guards, who 
had been marched down to keep order, and whom the 
opposition writers accused of having wilfully disturbed 
it. After some mutual provocation the troops fired, 
and five or six lives were lost ; and most unfortunate it 
was that the first blood shed in a quarrel which the 
nation persisted in regarding as Lord Bute's, was laid to 
the account of some Scotch soldiers, acting under the 
orders of a Scotch ensign. At length, on the eighth of 
June, Lord Mansfield reversed the outlawry, in a judg- 
ment the stately eloquence of which only partially con- 
cealed a framework of paltry technicalities ; and, after 
another interval of ten days, Wilkes was brought up to 
receive sentence on the original charges, and condemned 
to pay a thousand pounds, and be imprisoned for twenty- 
two calendar months, because, five years before, he had 
written two pieces, of which one did liim nothing but 
credit, and the other he had never published. 

And now George the Third had his opportunity. 
The moment had arrived for repairing, and even for 
turning to profit, the mistake which, when he was too 
young to know better, he had committed at the instiga- 
tion of the worst Ministers that ever advised him. A 
single flourish of the royal pen, at the bottom of a 
pardon, would have endowed him with a popularity 
such as no monarch since William the Third had de- 
served, and none since Charles the Second had enjoyed. 
By promptly and chivalrously remitting a sentence 
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which shocked everybody except Treasury pensioners 
and legal pedants, he would at once attract to himself 
that national confidence and afiection which had long 
gone a-begging for an object, and would relegate Wilkes 
k) an obscurity whence, but for the infatuation of his 
enemies, he could never have emerged. The member 
for Middlesex would have been powerless in a House of 
Commons, which cared even less than it cares now for 
reputations acquired outside its own walls, and least of 
all for such a reputation as his. He had not the gift of 
speaking well, and his taste and judgement were too 
sound for him to find pleasure in speaking indifierently. 
He would soon have fallen back into his natural station, 
— " a silent senator, and hardly supporting the elo- 
quence of a weekly newspaper." ^ There were those about 
the Court who were persuaded that it was wiser to leave 
Wilkes alone ; but already it was no light matter to 
counsel George the Tfiird against his wishes. It was 
the misfortune of his Ufe, (so Junius told him, meaning 
by tbe phrase that it was the fault of his disposition,) 
that he never became acquainted with the language of 
truth until he heard it in the complaints of his people. 
False pride carried the day ; and the King would not 

^ Junius is always excellent on the North Briton and the Middlesex 
election. Nothing can be more just than the passage in which he explains 
to the King how His Majesty had been the making of Wilkes. ** There is 
hardly a period at which the most irregular character may not be redeemed. 
The mistakes of one sex find a retreat in patriotism ; those of another in 
derotion. . . . The rays of the Royal indignation, collected upon him, 
served ouly to illuminate, and could not consume. Animated by the favour 
of the people on one side, and heated by persecution on the other, his views 
and sentiments changed with his situation. Hardly serious at first, he is 
now an enthusiast! Is this a contention worthy of a king P " " You have 
degraded," he says elsewhere to the Duke of Grafton, " the royal dignity into 
a base and dishonourable competition with Mr. Wilkes." ^* If George the 
Third," wrote Franklin in his journal, " had had a bad private character, 
and John Wilkes a good one, the latter might have turned the former out 
of his kingdom.' 

K 2 
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be satisfied without throwing down his glove to one who 
might have been something more than an antagonist but 
for vices which rendered even his antagonism degrading 
to the Crown. >/ 

The impulse that drove Parliament into a Ijfcie W 
conduct, which was saved from being criminal only hj 
its stupidity, came direct from the highest quarter. 'As 
early as the twenty-fifth of April the King, entering be- 
times on his vocation of managing the manager of the 
House of Commons, wrote to Lord North a letter, the 
first sentence of which contained the germ whence 
sprouted that rank overgrowth of scandal and sedition 
which was soon to deface our history. " Though en- 
tirely confiding in your attachment to my person, as 
well as in your hatred of every lawless proceeding, yet 
I think it highly proper to apprise you tliat the exclusion 
of Mr. Wilkes appears to be very essential, and must be 
efiected ; and that I make no doubt, when you lay this 
afiair with your usual precision before the meeting of 
the gentlemen of the House of Commons this evening, 
it will meet with the required unanimity and vigour." 
What were the lawless proceedings to which His Majesty 
referred he perhaps found it difficult to define, for the 
only contribution which lie made towards assisting Lord 
North to get up his case was a suggestion that, by going 
back forty years, a precedent might be discovered in the 
expulsion of a member who had been convicted of 
forgery. Armed with his meagre brief, the Chancellor 
of the Exchequer presented himself, first to his brother 
Ministers, and then before one of those general councils 
of the party, which, as a Unk in the delicate mechanism 
of parhamentary government, had not yet fallen into 
unmerited disuse. Both in the Cabinet and in the larcjer 
conclave the voice of common sense made itself heard. 
Granby, Hawke, and Conway, the three men of the most 
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approved valour in the kingdom, confessed that they 
had not the courage to face the consequences of a step 
which would make every second Englishman a rebel at 
heart, and convert London into a hostile capital. They 
succeeded so far that it was agreed to postpone action 
till Parliament met in the winter. As soon as the 
November sitting commenced, Wilkes himself was the 
first to take the field. His friends presented a petition 
calling the attention of the Commons to the harsh and 
arbitrary treatment which had been inflicted upon one 
who now belonged to their honourable selves, and 
praying in respectful tenns for inquiry and redress. So 
artfully was the document drawn, and so ably were the 
strings pulled from within the King's Bench prison, that, 
by the time the Session was a month old, Wilkes had set 
the two Houses by the ears. By a simple and bold 
stratagem he had persuaded the Commons to request 
the attendance of Lord Sandwich and Lord March, in 
order to give evidence about the intrigue by which the 
proof-sheets of the Essay on Woman had come into the 
hands of the authorities ; and those two noblemen, who 
knew Wilkes quite well enough to be aware that, if he 
once got them at the bar, he would set a mark on them 
that would outlast their lifetime, in an agony of appre- 
hension prevailed upon the Lords to reject the appUca- 
tion. The Commons, always forward to stand upon 
tlieir rights, persisted in their demand ; and the relations 
between the Houses were already at a deadlock, when 
an event occurred which encouraged the Ministry to 
assume the offensive, and deprived the world of an 
entertainment which would liave surpassed anything of 
the sort that had taken place since Cicero's cross-exami- 
nation of Clodius. 

A fortnight before the fatal tumult of the previous 
spring Lord Weymouth, as Secretary of State, had 
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written a letter to the magistrates, urging them freely to 
employ their power of calling out the military. Just at 
the moment when the dispute between the Lords and 
Commons was at its height, this letter appeared at full 
length in the St. James's Chronicle, headed by a few 
lines of comment, the violence of which would have 
been inexcusable if proceeding from any pen except that 
of the man for love of whom the victims of the cata- 
strophe had met their death. Wilkes, when taxed with 
the authorship at the bar of the Commons, told the 
Speaker that there was no need to call witnesses ; that 
he avowed the act ; that he gloried in it ; and that he 
had other rods in pickle for any Secretary of State who 
should again indite "so bloody a scroll." Bravely 
indeed did he on that occasion earn the fine compliment 
which was paid him in the " Vision of Judgment " by a 
poet who was as little of a time-server as himself ;^ but 
the mob of sinecurists and boroughmongers, who hooted 
down his advocates as a preliminary to passing sen- 
tence on his cause, had as much chivalry in them as 
a pack of prairie wolves round a wounded buffalo. 
Stifling discussion by clamour, and overriding all pleas 
of privilege and difficulties of procedure by enormous 
majorities, they beat back the defenders of justice and 
legaKty from point to point until they found themselves 

> <'That soul below 

I^okfl much like George the Third, but to my mind 
A good deal older. Bless me I is he blind P " 

" He is what jou behold him, and his doom 

Depends upon his deeds,** the Angel said. 
'' If you hare aught to arraign in him, the tomb 
Gives license to the humblest beggar's head 
To lift itself against the loftiest" '' Some,** 

Said Wilkes, " don't wait to see them liud in lead 
For such a liberty ; and I, for one, 
IlaTe told them what I thought beneath the sun.** 
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face to face mth the issue towards which their Eoyal 
employer so many months before had ordered them to 
direct their efforts. 

On Friday, the third of February 1 769, Lord Barring- 
ton, the man through whose mouth the King had thanked 
the soldiery for shooting half-a-dozen of his unarmed 
subjects in terms which would not have been too cold if 
addressed to the survivors of the column of Fontenoy, 
moved to expel Wilkes the House on the ground that in 
the course of the last six years he had published five 
seditious and impious libels. The debate was powerful, 
but the power lay all on one side. The good speakers 
on the Ministerial benches played their parts ill, and the 
bad vilely ; and the impiety of Wilkes was far outdone 
by the place-holders and place-hunters, who in every 
thii'd sentence invoked the mopt awful of names as a 
sanction for tlie incense which tliey were burning to 
such brazen images as Rigby and Weymouth. "I had 
rather," cried a learned serjeant, who looked to be a 
learned judge, " appear before this House as an idolater 
of a Minister than a ridiculer of my Maker. I never 
will believe that a man will render to Cajsar the things 
that are Caesar's if he does not render to God the things 
that are God's." Doctor Blackstone who knew that the 
production, which he censured as blasphemous, had been 
revised by two of the Ministers with whom he was going 
to vote, was not ashamed to announce that, when he 
saw religion made a jest, he thought it incumbent upon 
him to vindicate his Creator. George Grenville, on the 
other hand, packing into a weighty argument his rare 
stores of constitutional learning, and the then unequalled 
experience of his varied and industrious career, con- 
vinced every liearer who was at once disinterested and 
intelligent that the course on which the Government 
had embarked was in direct violation of Parliamentary 



184 THE EARLY HISTORY OF ch. t. 

precedent, natural equity, and national expediency. 
Grenville took special care that his speech, (the best, by 
universal consent, that he had ever made,) should stand 
on record word for word as it was delivered ; but it is 
only from hasty and disjointed notes, scribbled on the 
knee of a weary senator, that we can piece together 
even a fragment of the masterly reasoning with which 
Burke exposed the peril and the iniquity of overwhelm- 
ing a man, who had committed no single crime worthy 
of punishment, by gath^ng half-a-dozen peccadilloes, 
utterly disconnected in time, circumstance, and character, 
into one sweeping and accumulated indictment.^ Lord 
North answered an oration, which it would have taken 
a volume to refute, with a trite and flippant repartee, 

> " Accumulative crimes are things unknown to the courts below. In 
those courts two bad things will not make one capital offence. This is a 
serving up like cooks. Some will eat of one dish, and some of another, so 
that there will not be a fragment left. Some will like the strong solid 
roast-beef of the blasphemous libel. One honourable member could not 
bear to see Christianity abused, because it was part of the common law of 
England. This is substantial roast-beef reasoning. One gentleman said he 
meant Mr. Wilkes's petition to be the ground of eicpulsion ; another, the 
message from the House of Lords. ' I come into this resolution,' says a 
fourth, ' because of his censure upon the conduct of a great magistrate.' 
' In times of danger,' says a fifth, ' I am afraid of doing anything that will 
shake the government.' These charges are all brought together to form 
an accumulated offence, which may extend to the expulsion of every other 
member of this House. The law, as it is now laid down, is that any 
Tnembor who, at any time, has been guilty of writing a libel will never 
be fi*ee from punishment. Is any man, when he takes up his pen, certain 
that the day may not come when he may wish to be a member of Par- 
liament P This, Sir, will put a last hand to the liberty of the press." 
Wlien it came to 'his turn to justify a precedent under which every 
Prime Minister of the present century, who has written anything more 
pointed than a Queen's Speech, might have been excluded from Par- 
liament, Lord North had nothing to say except that Burke, like the 
shepherd-boy in the fiible, was always terrifying himself where there was no 
danger. Lord Temple, in a letter to Chatham, fully confirms Burke's de- 
scription of the debate. '* Every man," he says, '' dwelt on the crime he most 
detested, and disapproved the punishment for the rest. The various flowers 
of their eloquence composed a most delightful nosegay." 
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such as contents a noisy majority in a hurry to be in bed 
before daylight ; and the expulsion of Wilkes was carried 
by two hundred and nineteen to a hundred and thirty- 
seven, — ^Lord John Cavendish, like a good Whig, teUing 
for the Noes. And so the throng of members poured 
homewards along Whitehall at three in the morning, the 
wiser among the victors acknowledging to themselves a 
suspicion that Burke was not far wrong when he told 
them that the lateness of the hour, the candleUght, and, 
as he probably added, the interruptions from the pit, 
put him in mind of a representation of a tragi-comedy, 
performed by His Majesty's Servants, by desire of several 
persons of distinction, for the benefit of Mi*. Wilkes, and 
at the expense of the Constitution. 

The piece was fated to be run till both the author 
and the company were heartily tired of it. Trium- 
phant in Parhament, tlie King had forgotten that he 
still had the country to reckon with. "Nothing," he 
wrote to Lord North, with an optimism as royal as his 
grammar, " could be more honourable for Government 
than the conclusion of the debate, and promises a very 
proper end of this irksome afiair this day." And yet 
signs were abroad which might well have shaken his 
confidence. Mr. Cooke, the ministerial member for 
Middlesex, had only survived to enjoy his unpopularity 
for a few months. The freeholders invited Wilkes to 
select his own colleague. He named Serjeant Glynn, 
his trusty counsel, who, throughout the persecution of 
the press which raged in the first ten years of George the 
Third, maintained the independence of the bar as gallantly 
as did Erskine during the judicial reign of terror which 
disgraced the anti-Jacobin reaction ; and the recom- 
mendation secured the seat for Glynn as certainly as 
if Middlesex had been a Cornish borough, of which his 
client was lord of the manor. In the following January 
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Wilkes himself was chosen Alderman for the ward of 
Farringdon Without, and he thenceforward fought his 
battles beneath the shield of the redoubted municipaUty, 
which has always been the stronghold of liberty, while 
liberty was yet in danger. As soon as what had 
happened at Westminster on the morning of the fourth 
of February was known east of Temple Bar, the City 
gathered itself together for an obstinate duel with the 
Commons, as resolutely and briskly as ever in the seven- 
teenth century it made ready to resist the Stuarts. The 
fiery cross at once went round all the haunts of business, 
and that very evening a great gathering of the county 
voters was collected in the Mile End Assembly-rooms. 
From that time onward it became impossible for the 
bitterest enemies of Wilkes even to pretend to regard him 
as a vulgar and unfriended demagogue. The shrewdest, 
the most respected, and, (what the Court reUshed least,) 
the wealthiest men that ever drew a bill or consigned a 
cargo, contended for the honour of proposing or second- 
ing the tribune of the people. The zeal of the meeting 
rose into positive enthusiasm when a City magnate of 
the first order, himself a member of ParUament, bidding 
farewell to the traditional poUtics of his family, an- 
nounced that he would assert the right of constituents 
to the choice of their representatives as long as he had 
a shilling to contribute, or a leg on which to hop to 
Brentford. There was no talk of a Government candi- 
date ; but, in order to guard against a surprise, more than 
two thousand respectable freeholders flocked to the 
hustings at their own charges, and stood in pouring rain 
till their favourite was again member for Middlesex, 
without having been called upon to write aline, to speak 
a sentence, or to spend a farthing. 

The election took place on the sixteenth of February; 
and on the seventeenth Lord Strange, the most present- 
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able adherent of the Ministry, (for he was a placeman 
who declined to draw his salary,) moved that Jolm 
Wilkes, having been expelled the House, was incapable 
of serving in Parliament. The motion was passed by 
two hundred and thirty-five votes to eighty-nine ; and 
during the progress of the debate a hint was thrown out 
from the Treasury bench that any gentleman who had 
the courage to stand for Middlesex, and who could 
obtain a single score of supporters, should be declared 
by a resolution of the House of Commons to be a duly 
elected knight of the shire. The Government elec- 
tioneering agents accordingly searched the clubs for a 
gentleman who could poll twenty freeholders ; but the 
only candidate whom they persuaded to come forward 
fulfilled neither of their conditions. The hope of a seat 
which, if not of roses, would at all events be a cheap 
one, proved sufficiently potent to attract one Dingley, 
an ex-private of the Guards, who had made some 
money by mechanical inventions, which in themselves 
would have failed to secure him the immortality that he 
owes to one contemptuous epithet from the profuse 
repertory of Junius.^ Wilkes was unanimously re- 
elected. His opponent showed himself as near the front 
of the hustings as he could penetrate ; but he got no 
one to nominate him, and retired into private Ufe, if we 
are to believe Junius, with a broken heart, and certainly 
with a broken head. As soon as the Commons met on 
the following afternoon, Kigby moved to annul the 
election. Burke told his brother members that Wilkes 

^ " Eyen the miserable TXngley/' says Junius to the Duke of Grafton, 
" could not eecape the misfortune of your Grace's protection." The most pro- 
minent among the evils that befell Dingley, on account of his meddling 
with politics, was his haying been knocked down by an attorney ; which 
appears to haye impressed the public imagination as an inversion of the 
natural order of things. He died shortly after, of Grafton's friendship, as 
Joniua would have it; but more probably from natural oauses. 



l8S THE EARLY HISTORY OF ch. t. 

had grown great by their folly, parodying for his purpose 
a fine passage from an old Eoman play, which eighteen 
centuries before had been quoted against Pompey ; ^ and 
Mr. Thomas Townshend, whose name one of the happiest 
couplets in Goldsmith's " KetaUation" has in all human 
probability Unked with Burke's for at least as many 
centuries to come, reminded his hearers that a heavy 
account would some day be exacted from them if they 
continued to postpone all useful legislation for the sake 
of a frivolous and interminable squabble. But the 
House had gone too far to retrace its steps ; and the 
leaders of the opposition allowed the election to be 
declared null and void without putting friend or foe to 
the trouble of a division. 

The temper of the popular party was just then ex- 
asperated by an untoward circumstance which had 
attended the recent election for Middlesex, in which 
Serjeant Glynn had been opposed to Sir WilHam Proctor. 
Sir WiUiam had hired a gang of Irish chairmen, who 
would gladly have plied their cudgels gratis on either 
side in any quarrel ; and, at two in the afternoon, while 
the polhng was going on in perfect tranquillity, and 
when Glynn was already well to the front, these fellows 
were suddenly turned loose upon the scene. Acting 
with the vigour and cohesion which they had learned 
in a hundred faction fights, they overset the tables, 
seized the books, knocked down everybody who had not 
Proctor's colours in his hat, frightened the sheriffs into 
a pubhc-house, and, to use the expression of a bystander, 
sent the whole county of Middlesex flying before them. 
One poor fellow, the son of a gentleman in the neigh- 

* " NoBtr^ stuititid tu es Mag^us.^ The original line, and the use made 
of it by a Roman actor who was playing to the hack henchea over the 
heada of fifteen rows of disgusted knights and senators, may be read in one 

of the earliest letters to Atticus. 
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bourhood, who had been quietly watching the voters as 
they came and went, died beneath the bludgeon of a 
notorious ruffian, whose most frequent alias was Mac- 
quirk. The murderer was brought to trial, and con- 
demned to be hanged ; but His Majesty was advised to 
remit the sentence on grounds which would not have 
induced a jury of South African Boers to acquit a 
Dutchman charged with kiUing a Hottentot. Contrast- 
ing this sinister clemency with the military execution 
wliich had lately been done upon a parcel of shop-boys 
for throwing a few handfuls of mud and calling a Scotch 
sergeant Sawney, the people came to the conclusion that, 
in the view of their rulers, Wilkites might be butchered 
Avith impunity. But vengeance, which spared the 
humble instrument, overtook the statesman who, by his 
culpable and interested lenity, had made the crime his 
own ; for it was the pardon of Macquirk that first drew 
down upon the Duke of Grafton the enmity of that 
writer who has handled his fame after such a fashion 
that it would be well for him if he had no fame at all. 
Junius spoke but the sentiments of all law-loving and 
law-abiding members of the community when he asked 
the Prime Minister how it happened that in his hands 
even the mercy of the prerogative was cruelty and 
oppression to the subject.^ 

' Thoee who would enjoy Junius at his beat should study the earlier let- 
tersy before bis head was turned, and his style debased, and while he still con* 
fined himself to questions which were within his knowledge and his abilities. 
Until he undertook to outwrite Burke, and argue points of law with Mans- 
field, his productions have all the merit of excellent leading-articles thrown 
into a personal, and therefore a more efibctive, form. It is hardly to be ex- 
pected that he should still be read by people who have more than enough to 
do in keeping themselves conversant with the politics of their own day ; but 
it is easy to imagine the delight with which a conunon-councilman, who had 
subscribed his fifty pounds to the Society of the Bill of Rights, and had run 
for his life at Brentford^ would find such writing as this on his breakfast- 
table of a morning. 

" As long as the trial of this chairman was depending, it was natural 
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The election was over on Thursday the thirteenth of 
April, and on Friday it was reversed by the House of 
Commons. Charies Fox, who had been canvassing and 
haranguing for Luttrell all over the county, tiU his head 
was full of arguments which he was burning to try upon 
ParHament, got his opportunity in a debate which was 
short, and but for him would have been tame, inas- 
much as the conclusion was foregone, and the chief 
orators were saving themselves for the morrow. A 
Saturday sitting seemed a portentous novelty in those 
idle and pleasant times ; but it was understood that the 
Government had a proposal to make of such gravity 
that, to use Eigby's words, it was worth while for the 
merchants once in a way to give up their villas, and the 
lawyers their fees. There was Uttle work done on that 
Saturday in London either by high or low. The ap- 
proaches to Westminster were thronged far and near, 
and the House was crammed for thirteen consecutive 
hours by a crowd of eager speakers and hearers, trans- 
ported beyond themselves by emotions the trace of 
which can easily be discerned beneath the conventional 
phraseology of the reporter. Mr. George Onslow, amidst 

and murderom) battle with fire-arms, arisinfif out of a trade dispute, was 
maintained in the East end of London from eight in the evening till five in the 
morning, without a magistrate daring to show himself. Benjamin Franklin^ 
the most trustworthy of observers, was then living in Craven Street, and has 
left some record of what he witnessed. Sawyers destroying saw-mills; 
coal-heavers pulling down the houses of coal-dealers ; sailors on strike un- 
rigging all the outward-bound merchantmen, and closing the port of London 
till their pay was raised ; the very tailors marching down in their thousands 
to overawe Parliament ; — such was the aspect which the British capital pre- 
sented to the decent and demure Philadelphian. " While I am writing/' he- 
says on the fourteenth of May, " a great mob of coal-porters fills the street, 
carrying a wretch of their business upon poles to be ducked, for working al 
the old wages.'* In these days, before such a procession had got a hundred 
yards down the Strand, the ring-leaders would be already on their way to 
Bow Street. 
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a scene such as his father never witnessed during the 
three-and-thirty years of his Speakership, or witnessed 
only when Walpole fell, rose from the Treasury bench 
to move that Henry Lawes Luttrell ought to have been 
returned a knight of the shire, to serve in the present 
Parliament for the county of Middlesex. Alderman 
Beckford, expressing, as was beheved, the mind of 
Chatham in his own headlong and fantastic language, 
denounced what he characterized as the rank Tory 
doctrine of the Ministry with an animation which called 
down upon him a furious rebuke from Onslow. Onslow, 
in his turn, brought George Grenville to his feet, who, 
waxing eloquent in his old age, vindicated the law of 
the land as against the will of the House with such 
vehemence that, when he sate down, he spat blood. Mr. 
Ralph Payne, a youthful rhetorician of the study, who 
was detected in the act of puUing his speech out of his 
pocket, received from an assembly, every third member 
of which was panting to give vent to the passions of the 
hour in the words of the moment, such a handling that 
he was glad to exchange his senatorial ambition for the 
peaceful dignity of a colonial governorship, and to seek 
in Antigua an atmosphere more endurable than that of 
the House of Commons during one of its periodical tor- 
nadoes. Another aspirant obtained, but did not merit, 
a better fate. Charles Fox won the attention of all, and 
the admiration of most, by a fluency and a fire which pro- 
mised much better things ; but, in spite of his sword and 
his laced coat, he was still a schoolboy at heart, and his 
speech owed its immediate success to an impertinence that 
accorded only too well with the prejudices of the hot- 
brained partisans whom he was addressing, who wanted 
nothing more refined or accurate than the assurance 
that the contest lay between all that was respectable on 
tlie one side, and the lowest scum of BiUingsgate and 
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Wapping on the other.* Burke, who complimented the 
young aristocrat of yesterday with the honour of a 
rebuke, was hailed by one of those volleys of affected 
merriment with which the House of Commons, in its 
worst fits, greets an unpalatable statement, that cannot 
be confuted, from a man too eminent to be refused the 
semblance of a hearing. The insolent impatience, how- 
ever, which harassed the undaunted and unwearied 
guardian of constitutional freedom throughout the whole 
course of a noble and unanswerable oration, could not 
stifle the voice of one who justly boasted that, when he 
was pleading the cause of the people, he feared the 
laugh of no man. At three in the morning of Sunday 
Luttrell was declared duly elected by a hundred and 
ninety-seven votes to a hundred and forty-three ; a dimi- 
nution ip the majority, and a still more ominous increase 
in the minority, which proved that Burke had not braved 
his audience, or Grenville shortened his hfe, for nothing ; 
and which deterred Lord North from offering any re- 
sistance to a proposal that the electors of Middlesex 
should be allowed fourteen days within which they might 
petition against a decree that reduced them to a poUtical 
level with Normandy pea,sants. 

They petitioned accordingly ; and the hearing of 

' " Stephen Fox," wrote Horace Wijpole, " indecently and indiscreetly 
said : ' Wilkes had been chosen by the scum of the earth ; ' an expression- 
after retorted on his family, his grandfather^ birth being of the lowest ob- 
scurity. Charles Fox, with infinite superiority df parts, was not inferior to 
his brother in insolence." Henry Cavendish, wha was present, which Wal- 
pole was not, gives Charles the credit of a piece of vituperation which cer- 
tainly was not worth the claiming. 

Stephen Fox's anxiety about the state of public affairs amused bis ac- 
quaintances, and the memory of it continued to amuse them when he was 
uo longer among the living. Lord Carlisle, writing from Castle Howard in 
1777, frays : — " We watch with eager expectation for Ameriotn news. We 
are very ministerial on this side of the country, but yet we want something 
to keep up our spirits. I protest I am like Stephen Fox, who used to wiite 
in the newspapers and sign himself ' A stander-by who has his feart.*. *^ 

2 
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their case was fixed for the eighth of May. The House, 
as usual, commenced pubUc business at two in the after- 
noon, in spite of the remonstrances of an elderly mem- 
ber who entreated his colleagues, as they valued their 
health, to return to the early hours of their ancestors ; 
little foreseeing that two in the afternoon would come 
to be the time for beginning what, in compUance with 
the perverted habits of his descendants, is denominated 
a morning sitting. Although FarUament was on the 
eve of breaking up for the summer, the attendance was 
the largest that had been known throughout that stir- 
ring Session. The Ministers had been careful to bring 
back from Paris those of their men who had anticipated 
the recess, and to summon others from the North who 
hitherto had not thought it worth while to leave their 
country-houses; and it was an allusion which Burke 
made in the course of the evening to the industry of 
the Treasury officials that first rendered the term 
" whipping in " classical. Never, to all appearance, had 
there been a less favourable occasion for a very young 
man, who had no pretence to the stores of special 
knowledge which are presumed to lurk beneath the 
folds of the long robe. The debate was remembered 
in the Inns of Court as the greatest field night which 
the profession had enjoyed for a generation. The dis- 
cussion was opened by paid advocates ; though John 
Lee, the counsel for the petitioners, a distinguished 
lawyer whom it is on record that the Court tried in vain 
to buy, was quite the man to have done so congenial 
a piece of work for nothing ; while Serjeant Whitaker, 
who led on the other side, would gladly have returned 
his fee ten times over to have been out of the case, when 
he found that his activity against Wilkes had suggested 
him as a victim for the merciless mimicry of Foote.^ 

> Foote, who had foiled as an actor io plays written bj others, made a 
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After the wigs and gowns had played their part, 
and the House was left to make up its mind by the aid 
of its own lights, few members ventured to speak, and 
still fewer to speak at length, except those who were 
learned by title, or those whose learning was so exten- 
sive and so profound that a seat on the woolsack would 
have added little to the authority with which they dis- 
coursed on all that related to the constitution. Dr. 
Blackstone, who had deserted the studies which have 
given him a fame worth twenty judgeships for the hot 
and sordid arena of party strife, where the richer prizes 
of his calling could alone be won, deUvered it as his 
" firm and unbiassed opinion " that Mr. Wilkes was dis- 
qualified by common law from sitting in ParUament. 
He was silenced, to the deUght of the profane, by a 
layman, who, on such a point, was every whit as good a 
lawyer as himself ; for George Grenville triumphantly 
cited the passage in the first and ungarbled edition of 
the Commentaries, where the Doctor had laid down, 
with the clearness which is his distinguishing merit, that 
every British subject, unless he came within certain de- 
great and contiiiuouB success over a period of thirty years, from 1747 on- 
wards, by a series of performances something between the comedies of 
Colman and the At Homes of Mathews. The central attraction in each of 
Foote's pieces consisted in one or more characters, which were imderstood to 
be modelled from living notabilities, whose gait, dress, tone, and gesture were 
reproduced with Aristophanic fidelity. After carrying his imitations through 
the whole gamut of respectability from Whitefield down to Dr. Dodd, Foote 
at length bethought himself of bringing on the stage a vulgar and dissolute 
fine lady, whom the town should recognise as the Duchess of Kingston. 
That infamous virago had recourse to a nameless and horrible retaliation, 
against which poor Footers holiday weapons were powerless, and he died 
a broken man in 1777, leaving a coUection of dramas, flimsy, but not 
worthless, as literature, and highly valuable as a picture-gallery of man- 
ners. Whitaker was taken off in the Lame Lover as Sergeant Circuit ; an 
amusing peraonage, but not nearly so amusing as the Lame I<over himself. 

Fox, though he had suffered at his hands, thought Foot4) ** excellent ** 
both as a writer and an actor ; and in private society, with every intention to 
Ignore his presenceihe hadj like others, found him irresistible. 




198 THE EARLY HISTORY OF ch. t. 

finite catteries of disqualification which did not include 
Wilkes, was eligible of common right. Thurlow, soon 
to be Solicitor-General, spoke temperately for the Minis- 
ters ; and Sir Fletcher Norton, who had been Attorney- 
General until he got something better, forgetting, or 
more probably not caring, that the whole political and 
legal world knew him as the author of the celebrated 
apothegm, that a judge who did his duty would regard 
a resolution of the House of Commons no more than 
the bluster of so many drunken porters, had now the 
face to maintain that such a resolution possessed the 
binding force of the ancient and immemorial traditions 
and principles on which are founded the obligation of 
a contract and the ownership of an estate. Wedder- 
burn, who had entered Parhament as one of Bute^ 
henchmen, and who still sat for a Ministerial borough, 
declared himself for the Middlesex electors with the 
el^ant melancholy of a patriot who was sacrificing 
everything to his conscience, and the consummate art 
of a schemer intent upon nothing but his interests. 
Those honourable and learned members who went the 
Northern circuit, and who knew Wedderbum's profes- 
sional history, heard with surprise that one who had 
thought nothing of violating to his own pecuniary profit 
the unwritten custom of the bar was prepared to make 
himself a martyr for the sacredness of the common 
law;* but no such unworthy scepticism troubled the 
Whig country gentlemen, who delivered themselves up, 
without suspicion or reserve, to the pleasure of applaud- 
ing the eloquence, and extolling the integrity, of a jurist 
in whom they already recognised a second Somers. 

^ Lord Campbell, in chapter cbuT. of hia Livea of the ChaDcelloTSy nar- 
rates, in a manner nothing short of thrilling, how Wedderbam, by practice 
sharper than sharp, got hold of the business of an Attorney-General who had 
left circuit 
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Wedderbum had outdone Grenville, and Burke far 
outdid Wedderbum. In a magnificent declamation, 
woven close with new thoughts and old facts, he urged 
the House to reflect upon the perils that would ensue if 
members were to be expelled and nominated by the 
majority of the day. Was that assembly, he asked, a 
calm sanctuary of justice, into which no passion or cor- 
ruption entered ? Or was it rather the theatre and stage 
on which the several factions had fought their battles, 
and where they had in turn exercised on each other their 
detestable vengeance? The Ministers, in their eager- 
ness to justify a bad deed by bad examples, had dug up 
the shields and helmets which showed that the House 
had once been the field of blood, and had gathered to- 
gether an arsenal of fatal precedents from the evil years 
of the civil wars, when the majority expelled the mino- 
rity, and was itself expelled in turn ; when the Lower 
House was reduced to forty-six members, and the Upper 
House abolished by a curt and hasty resolution of the 
Commons; when the King was beheaded, and the 
standing army brought in to overawe ParUament, and 
injustice was heaped upon injustice, as if man would 
scale heaven. 

Wedderbum and Burke were still unanswered when 
Charles Fox rose ; but, when he resumed his seat, the 
supporters of the Ministers, and most of their opponents, 
pronounced that the lawyer and the statesman had both 
met their match. How commanding must have been 
the manner of the young speaker, how prompt his 
ideas, and how apt and forcible the language in which 
he clothed them, may be estimated by comparing the 
effect of his rhetoric upon those who were present, and 
the fame of it among those who heard it at secondhand, 
with the scanty morsels of his argument which have 
survived the evening on which it was delivered. The 
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two or three sentences which oblivion, so kind to him 
as long as he needed her services, has permitted to stand 
in judgement against him, have a flavour of boyishness 
about them for which nothing could have compensated 
except rare and premature excellence in the outward 
• accomplishments of the orator. He had still enough of 
the undergraduate in him to imagine that he was speak- 
ing like a statesman when he informed the House that 
he should adore Colonel Luttrell to the last day of his 
life for his noble action, and that he would not take the 
will of the people from a few demagogues, any more 
than he would take the will of God Almighty from a 
few priests. But what he had to say he said in such a 
manner that he came unscathed out of a controversy, 
on an intricate point of law, with lawyers who were 
straining every nerve to make or sustain a professional 
reputation of the very first order. Horace Walpole, 
who had a grudge against Lord Holland and all that 
belonged to him, bears reluctant testimony to the im- 
pression produced upon the old stagers of the Commons 
by the appearance in their midst of one who was bom 
a debater as Buonaparte was bom a general. Mr. Henry 
Cavendish, the volunteer reporter of an otherwise 
almost unreported ParUament, was betrayed into break- 
ing the rule of abstinence from personal criticism which 
is among the canons of his art, and, though himself a 
violent partisan of Wilkes, could not forbear from 
noticing that " Mr. Charles Fox spoke very well." If 
such was the involuntary tribute which the young man's 
deserts exacted from those who loved neither his cause 
nor his family, it is easy to conceive the satisfaction 
with which the fondest of parents, and the most cynical 
of politicians, learned that his son had already made 
good a place in the front rank of Parliamentary combat 
by the ability that he had displayed against the most 
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formidable exponents of doctrines which in the voca- 
bulary of Holland House were designated as the cant 
of patriotism. In a letter where a father's pride shows 
not ungracefully through the measured and business- 
like phraseology of a veteran of St. Stephen's, Lord 
Holland refers to the discussion of the eighth of May, 
" in which," he says, " I am told, and I willingly believe 
it, that Charles Fox spoke extremely well. It was all 
oflThand, all argumentative, in reply to Mr. Burke and 
Mr. Wedderburne, and excessively well indeed. I hear 
it spoke of by everybody as a most extraordinary thing, 
and I am, you see, not a little pleased with it. My son 
Ste spoke too, and, (as they say he always does,) very 
short and to the purpose. They neither of them aim 
at oratory, make apologies, or speak of themselves, but 
go directly to the purpose, so I do not doubt they will 
continue speakers ; but I am told Charles can never 
make a better speech than he did on Monday." ^ 

At two in the morning on Tuesday Luttrell's election 
was confirmed by two hundred and twenty-one votes to 
a hundred and fifty-two, and later in the same day the 
King prorogued ParUament. He concluded his speech 
by laying a solenm injunction upon the Peers and 
Commoners to exert themselves, each in their several 
counties, for the maintenance of that public peace which 
never needed to have been broken if he had been con- 

1 The speech which gave sueh ^eUght to Lord Holland is nowhere 
mentioned without some indication of the surprise that was excited 
hj its extraordinary merit. Sir Charles Bunhurj, who had been se- 
lected from among many rivals for the shortlived honour of being married 
to Lady Sarah Lennox, was at Paris when he received his report of what at 
that time he might still be supposed to view as a family triumph. " Bir. 
Charles Fox," writes his correspondent, " who I suppose was your school- 
fellow, and who is but twenty, made a great figure in the debate Isst night 
upon the petition of the Middlesex freeholders. He spoke with great spirit, 
in very parliamentary language, and entered very deeply into the question 
on constitutional prindples." 
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tent to rule as his grandsire, and his grandsire*s prudent 
and cool-headed adviser, had ruled before him. " Quieta 
non movere^'' said Horace Walpole, " was my father's 
motto, and he never found it a ally one." It was useless 
for the nation to pray that it might be godly and quietly 
governed, so long as it had Ministers whose characters 
were such that the highest tribute they could pay to 
religion was to keep outside the church doors, except on 
the day when they took the Sacrament in order to 
qualify for their offices, and so long as it was ruled by 
a sovereign who turned his realm upside down because 
he could not be convinced that four years of exile were 
a sufficient punishment for a political lecture which 
George the First would have passed over with indiffer- 
ence, and George the Second would have accepted as 
deserved.^ But the third George would not be satisfied 
without dragging his critic to the light of day, and 
forcing him in self-defence to assume the attitude of a 
rival, whom a good half of his subjects preferred to 
himself. He could not stir abroad without meeting 
some evidence of his unpopularity, which he was too 
much of a man to shrink from facing ; and the partisans 
of his adversary came to seek him under his very roof, 
sometimes in the shape of an unruly mob, and sometimes 
of grave and authoritative deputations, armed with a 
respectful but resolute protest against a policy which 
the petitioners, as by custom bound, attributed to his 
Ministers, but which he and they well knew to be his 

^ When ParlismeDtmetin the winter of 1756 a mock Eingfs speech was 
hawked about the streets. The Ministers urged that the authors should be 
unearthed and punished, but (George the Second expressed a hope that the 
penalty would be of the mildest, as he had read both speeches, and, so far as 
he coidd understand them, thought the spurious one the better of the two. 
The Lords were foolish enough to press the matter, and the culprit was con* 
demned to fine and imprisonment ; but the King waited for his opportunity, 
and took care that, after a due interval, the fine should be remitted and the 
imprisonment curtailed. 



1768-69. CHARLES JAMES FOX. 203 

own. When a counter-deputation was organised, and 
a hundred or so of Gty merchants, or people who 
passed for such, set forth to St. James's for the purpose 
of presenting a loyal address, the native Londoners, 
indignant at the notion of Jews and Dutchmen presum- 
ing to thank the King for having hindered Englishmen 
from exercising their political rights, shut the gates of 
Temple Bar, stopped the coaches, and so maltreated 
their occupants that out of the whole cavalcade hardly 
a dozen reached their destination, after a delay which 
scandalised the Presence Chamber, and in such a pickle 
as disturbed it out of its proprieties. The Lord Steward 
himself went down into the crowd, and, when his white 
staff was broken, betook himself to his hands, which in 
his case were noted weapons, and infused such spirit 
into the guard that fifteen of the rioters were arrested ; 
but the Grand Jury of Middlesex threw out the bills, and 
secured impunity for the most outrageous insult that 
any of our monarchs had endured since James the Second 
was hustled by the Kentish fishermen.^ 

^ The 'baUad*maker8 celebrated the events of the day in an Amoehean 
poem, entitled *' A Dialogue at St. James's Ghite between a Lord and the 
Mob.** The case is very fairly pat on both sides. The Mob says : — 

^ Let elections be free, and whoevw we choose, 
His seat in the House you should never refuse ; 
And if great men were honest, the poor would be quiet ; 
So yourselves you may thank for this bustle and riot.'' 

The Peer repHes : — 

" You've insulted the Crown, and for these honest cits, 
You've scared the poor gentlemen out of their wits. 
When they mustered on 'Change they w«re decent and clean. 
But aie now so bedaubed they're not fit to be seen. 
If such tumults as these were in France or in Spain, 
Plve hundred by this time had surely been slain : 
But the King loves you all with such ardent affection 
He'd lay down his life for the people's protection." 

Whether or not the King loved, or could be expected to love, his people 
at that predae moment, he certainly was not afraid of them. His coolness 
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While George the Third, if he had listened to timid 
counsellors, would have remained a prisoner in his own 
palace, Wilkes, whether in jail or out of it, inspired a 
loyalty, and exerted a power, which any monarch might 
have envied. Junius who, when he was dealing with 
Dukes and Commanders-in-Chief, thought a single 
courteous sentence a waste of ink, deluged him with 
private letters of advice as reverential, and, it must be 
allowed, as tedious, as courtly bishop ever penned for the 
edification of royal pupil. He had his flatterers and his 
champions ; his volunteer grand cellarers and stewards 
of the household ; his inspired scribes in every news- 
paper, and his laureates on every kerbstone. His 
revenues for the time being, if not princely according 
to English ideas, would have been despised by few indeed 
among the minor potentates who then figured in the 
Almanach de Gotha. The Whig statesmen had for some 
years past subscribed among themselves to provide him 
with an income ; a more judicious use of their party 
fund than if they had spent the same amount twenty 
times over in the purchase of rotten boroughs. When 
these secret supplies failed to keep pace with the mani- 
fold demands of his public position, and his somewhat 
generous notions of personal comfort, a number of 
baronets, aldermen, and members of the House of 
Commons formed themselves into an association with a 
title which recalled the most significant historical 

theD, and on a subsequent occasion, when he was hooted on his way to the 
House of Lords, roused the admiration even of those who theuiaelTes were 
most indifferent to the hostility of the populace. " He carried himself so,** 
wrote Lord Holland, " that it was hard to know whether he was concerned 
or not. A lord who is near him told me that after the great riot at St. 
Jameses, or rather in the midst of it, you could not find out, either in his 
countenance or hb conversation, that everything was not quiet as usual." 
Lord Holland, who never could conceive of people acting either wisely or 
foolishly from any motive but one, was absurd enough to believe that the 
mob had been hired by French l^old. 
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reminiscences, and a political programme ambitious 
enough to keep the liberalism of the country busily 
employed for fifty years to come. But the Society for 
Supporting the Bill of Eights found that it had quite as 
much as it could do in supporting Wilkes; and the 
contributions, which were to have been devoted to 
impeaching Ministers and restoring annual Parliaments, 
soon went in paying his outstanding debts, and enabling 
him to drink claret and keep a French valet. In the 
course of eighteen months, through this agency alone, 
at least as many thousand pounds had been raised and 
disbursed in his behalf.^ He was constantly receiving 
less splendid, but very material, testimonials of sympathy 
from every class of his fellow-countrymen. Wine, 

> The Society for the Bill of Rights drained a very wide area of patriotic 
munificence. Newcastle-on-Tyne subscribed handsomely. The Assembly of 
South Carolina, in a yery full house, voted as much of their paper currency 
as would purchase bills of exchange for fifteen hundred pounds sterling. A 
great deal of money came to Wilkes direct. A nobleman presented him 
with three hundred pounds as late as 1778. Two ladies of rank gave him a 
hundred pounds apiece ; and a party of gentlemen, who used a tavern near 
Covent Garden, requested him to accept a purse of twenty guineas and a 
hamper of their favourite liquor. 

Nothing could exceed the adoration of which Wilkes long continued to 
be the object, or the variety of the forms in which it was expressed. In July 
1769 a clergyman pulled the nose of a Scotch naval ofiicer for talking di»- 
paragingly of the member for Middlesex, and then ran him through the 
Bwoid-arm in Hyde Park. The Chevalier d'Eon sent Wilkes a dozen smoked 
Russian tongues on his birthday, with a wish that they had the eloquence of 
Cicero, and the delicacy of Voltaire, in order worthily to celebrate the occa- 
sion. A gentleman of Abergavenny announced his intention to construct a 
miniature Stonehenge, dedicated to Liberty, and begged of him " a few strong 
words " by way of an inscription. Another correspondent wrote to ofler 
his friendship and fortune ; proposed to marry his daughter, as an excuse 
for giving Wilkea himself ten or fifteen thousand pounds; and ended by 
leaving him a handsome legacy. Large and frequent tribute came from an un- 
known person who signed himself Philo-Wilkes, and who addressed his hero as 
'* EximiouB Sir." As for poetry, or what its authors thought such, Wilkes 
was nothing less than the M»cenas of the whole ChurchiU school, until it 
had drunk itself into extinction. With his puUic &me, and his long credit, 
the only form of opulence known in that circle, he commanded the sincere 
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game, fruit, and poultry reached him nearly every day, 
and from most counties south of the Tweed. Those 
who had nothing else to give phu^ their suffrages at 
his disposal. He nominated members of Parliament, 
Sheriff and Recorders of London, and mayor&of county 
towns, at his pleasure. The theatres were his owa from 
the first.^ Gtarrick who, when playing Hastings in 
" Jane Shore," had pronounced some lines derogatory 
to the majesty of the people with such an emphasis as 
would have been laid upon them by a baron and a 
courtier of the fifteenth century, found that it was safer 
to quarrel with the Lord Chamberlain than with the 
unofficial censors who watched the stage in the interests 
of Wilkes and liberty, and was glad to get off with 
nothing more severe than a friendly admonition. Captive 
as he might be, it was no light matter to trifle with a 
man whose name, or symbol,* was chalked upon every 
door and shutter between Paddington and Brentford, 
and was seldom out of the sight of a traveller between 
Brentford and Winchester ; and who hung in effigy on 
the signposts of half the ale-houses in the kingdom, 
swinging, (so he heard, or pretended to have heard, a 
loyal old lady say as he walked behind her,) everjrwhere 

and devoted admiration of thoee ill-starred and ill-deserving bards. One 

extract from poor Robert Lloyd will more than suffice as a specimen of their 

encomiums : — 

'* Wilkes, thy honoured name. 

Built on the solid base of patriot fame, 

Shall in truth*s page to latest years descend, 

And babes unborn shaU hail thee £ngland*s friend.'* 

^ During the period of his first persecution, when the King was at Dnuj 
Lane, a piece was given out for the next night called *' All in the Wrong.** 
The galleries at once saw their chance, and cried, amidst general clapping 
of hands, " Let ti« be all in the right. W^ilkes and Liberty 1 " 

^ Alexander Cruden used to vary the labour of revising the third edition 
of the Concordance by wiping out Number 45, wherever he saw it, with a 
great sponge which he carried with him on his walks ; a task which, aa 
biographer relates, defied even such industry aa his. 
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but where he ought. When he brought his action 
against the Earl of Halifax, the survivor of the two 
Secretaries of State who, six years before, had launched 
the immortal General Warrant which had been the 
beginning of mischief, the jurymen imagined that they 
had established their character for patriotism by giving 
him damages to the amount of four thousand pounds ; 
but they had failed to make allowance for the exacting 
affection of the populace, who thought their champion 
moderate in estimating his wrongs at five times that 
paltry sum ; and, when the verdict was known, the 
gentlemen who were responsible for it had to be 
smuggled out of court along a back passage, and to fly, 
if not for their lives, at any rate for their periwigs. 
The most eminent statesmen, the most persuasive 
orators, were eager to conjure with the name of Wilkes, 
and the potency of the spell seldom fell short of their 
expectations ; but, when the gale was raised, and they 
desired to turn it to their own account, they discovered 
that the allegiance of the elemental forces was due to 
the taUsman, and not to themselves. The Whigs, as 
Eigby justly observed, endeavoured to separate the 
cause from the man, without perceiving that he alone 
had all the popularity which they were struggling to 
obtain. " If," said Horace Walpole, *" the Pai-liament 
is dissolved. Lord Chatham and Lord Eockingliam may 
separately flatter themselves, but the next Parliament 
will be Wilkes's." The roar of applause, which deafened 
Walpole and Rigby, penetrated even to the ears of a 
recluse in whose solitude the tumult of politics 
sounded faint and indistinct like the murmur of a distant 
city. " Whether the nation is worshipping Mr. Wilkes, 
or any other idol, is of little moment to one who hopes, 
and believes, that he shall shortly stand in the presence 
of the great and blessed God." So wrote poor Cowper 
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in 1768, while he still ventured to connect eternity with 
hope. 

History, which is very civil to the reformers who 
swore by Brougham, and the free-traders who swore by 
C!obden, has seldom any but hard or slighting words for 
the devotion and fideUty of the Wilkites. But strong 
emotions, which prevail among all classes, and outlast 
many yeai'S", are generally of a nature which may be 
analysed without bringing discredit on the heads or the 
hearts of those who entertain them. The mass of the 
community, which had little cause to bless or trust the 
House of Commons, was firmly persuaded that no one 
could be excluded from ParUament for any other reason 
than because he was too good to belong to it. George 
Grenville truly prophesied that, whenever a calamity 
befell the State, the multitude would account for it by 
a theory which satisfied all the requirements of popular 
logic. " Aye," they would say, " if Master Wilkes had 
been there, he would have prevented it. They knew 
that right well, and therefore they would not sufier 
him to come amongst them."^ The sagacious instinct 
which expressed itself after this homely fashion on 
club-night in the tavern, and during the meal-hour at 
the factory, was interpreted into the language of poli- 
tical philosophy in a treatise which young Englishmen, 
destined for a public career, would do well to study 
with something of the attention which they now expend 
on Aristotle's speculations as to whether the citizens 
of a well-ordered state should all dine at a common 
table. Burke's great pamphlet on the Discontents 
showed with marvellous clearness, and, considering 
who was its author, with still more remarkable brevity, 
that the patriots of 1 769, when they protected WUkes 

' Oayendiflh'a Debates; February 3rd, 1769. 
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in his rights, were in truth defending the common- 
wealth against an attack upon its liberties more covert 
and less direct, but quite as determined, as that which 
was planned by Strafford and repelled by the Long 
Parliament. The question of old had been whether 
the King was to tax and govern in his own name ; but 
that issue had been decided on Marston Moor. There 
now had arisen the equally momentous question whether 
he was to tax and govern in the name of the Parlia- 
ment. With Ministers whom , the Crown appointed, 
an Upper House which it might increase at will, and 
a Lower House full of men who had bought their seats 
and sold themselves, there was no check upon the 
excesses and foUies of arbitrary authority, except the 
presence, here and there on the benches, of members 
endowed with a " spirit of independence carried to some 
degree of enthusiasm, and an inquisitive character to 
discover, and a bold one to display, every corruption 
and every error of government." Those were the qua- 
hties, (so Burke reasoned,) which recommended a 
candidate to the few constituencies tliat still could be 
called free and open ; but they were distasteful to the 
professors of this doctrine of personal government that 
had been resuscitated after the lapse of a century and a 
quarter. These gentlemen, well aware that the deterrent 
force of an example depended on other circumstances 
than on the number of victims, and that the arrest of 
five members, if successfully conducted, would formerly 
have stifled liberty as effectually as the execution of 
fifty, had now resolved, by the expulsion of one, to 
establish in the minds of all the fatal conviction that 
" the favour of the people was not so sure a road as the 
favour of tlie court even to popular honours and popular 
trusts." From the Eestoration onwards, and still more 
decidedly since the Eevolution, the good opinion of the 

p 
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people had been the avenue which led to the greatest 
honours and emoluments in the gift of the Crown. 
Henceforward the principle was to be reversed, and the 
partiality of the Court was to become the only sure way of 
obtaining, and holding, even those honours which ought 
to be in the disposal of the people. 

To unmask this conspiracy against the nation, and 
to withstand it to the death, was a duty which the 
Whig party could not have shirked without making 
Vane and Eussell turn in their graves. Lord Eocking- 
ham and his followers were a mere handful ; but, when 
they faced the Court, they knew that they had the 
country behind them. Burke, a master in the art of 
putting into the most attractive form those incentives to 
political action which no true bred Whig statesman ever 
could, or ever will, resist, explained to his leader, in a 
series of skilful letters, that the Middlesex election 
united the two conditions, essential to a good party 
question, of being at once popular and practical. " The 
people," he said, " feel upon this, and upon no other 
ground of our opposition. We never have had, and we 
never shall have, a matter in every way so calculcated 
to engage them ; and, if the spirit excited upon this 
occasion were suffered to flatten and evaporate, you 
would find it difficult to collect it again when you might 
have the greatest occasion for it." And then he clenched 
his argument with an appeal to a maxim of policy that 
has earned the Whigs all the success, and most of the 
abuse, which between his day and ours have fallen to 
their share. " It was the characteristic," he wrote, " of 
your Lordship and your friends, never to take up any- 
thing as a grievance when you did not mean in good 
earnest to have it reformed." 

They were in earnest now, and fully resolved not to 
relax their efforts until the breach in the Constitution 
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had been securely and durably repaired. The day after 
ParUament was up, seventy-two members of the mmority 
dined together at the Thatched House Tavern, and 
toasted the Eights of Electors, the Freedom of Debate, 
and the First Edition of Dr. Blackstone's Commentaries, 
The hero of the evening was Wedderburn, who, as 
usage demanded, had placed his seat once more at the 
disposal of the patron against whose views he had voted 
and spoken. He was rewarded by hearing the health 
of the Steward of the Chiltern Hundreds drunk with 
three times three ; and the cheering swelled into a 
volume which exceeded the power of convivial arithmetic 
to compute, when, kissing the bottle, and laughing be- 
hind it at the dupes who did not know an adventurer 
when they saw one, he swore that he did from his soul 
denounce, detest, and abjure that damnable doctrine 
and position, that a resolution of the House of Commons 
can make, alter, suspend, abrogate, or annihilate the 
law of the land.^ Fortified by the exchange of patriotic 
sentiments, and primed with one-and-twenty bumpers, 
the Whig squires hastened down to their counties, and 
fell to the work of stirring public opinion, and concen- 
trating it upon the point at issue, by such primitive and 
clumsy methods as suggested themselves before the 
Catholic Association and the anti-Corn-Law League had 
brought agitation to the level of an exact science. The 
word was passed to petition the throne for redress 
of grievances. Burke, who directed the movement, 
informed his coadjutors, as the fruit of long observation, 
that the people about the Court cared veiy Uttle whether 
the occupants of the Treasury bench had a hard or an 

^ Lord Gliye, the leviathftn of boroughmongers, who, as an admirer and 
adherent of George GrenviUei waa temporarily connected with the opposi- 
tion, placed another seat at the disposal of Wedderburn on the morrow of 
the day that he reaigned his old one, 

f2 
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easy time of it, so long as no manifestations of popular 
dissatisfaction obtruded themselves upon the royal pre- 
sence. A string of sulky common-councilmen or justices 
of the peace, filing through the rooms at St. James's 
with an address about their invaded birthrights and 
the valour of their forefathers, and expecting to be re- 
ceived as graciously as if they were there to congratu- 
late the King upon the birth of a princess, would do 
more than a score of Parliamentary debates to arouse 
in George the Third a suspicion that his scheme for 
governing the country by weak, divided, and dependent 
administrations might end by being as disagreeable to 
himself as it was distressing to his subjects.^ 

Middlesex led the way, helping herself in order that 
she might be helped by others. Wiltshire, and Worces- 
tershire, and Surrey were not slow to follow her ex- 
ample. The Kentish petition bore the signatures of two 
thousand seven hundred freeholders ; though three skins 
of parchment, which had been going the round of the 
hop-districts, were not forthcoming. Wedderbum 
drafted the Yorkshire address, and made a progress 
through the three Eidings, declaiming against placemen 
and turncoats with a success which is said to have 
inspired Wilkes with a short-sighted and most super- 
fluous jealousy. Burke undertook the county which 
he had honoured by choosing for his home, and 
arranged that the voice of Buckinghamshire should 

* "The Middlesex petition," wrote Rigby on the 24th of May 1769, 
** was brought to Court to-day. The man who delivered it to the King, his 
name is Askew. His companions were Serjeant Olynn ; an old parson, Dr. 
Wilson, prebend of Westminster ; Messrs. Townshend, Sawbrid^, Bellas, 
and one other ill-looking fellow, whose name I could not learn. His Majesty 
received it with proper contempt, not speaking to any one of them ; but an 
impropriety seems to have been committed, by their being permitted to kiss 
the King's hand, all of them except the old parson and Sawbridge." The 
reasons for appealing direct to the King are very well put in Burke's letter 
to Lord Rockingham of July the second* 
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declare itself by the good old-fashioned process which 
had been familiar to Hampden. The Grand Jury voted 
a county meeting, which was advertised by handbills 
circulated at the races. When the day came, a local 
member of Parliament, who had been active for Wilkes 
at Westminster, gave spirit to the affair by riding into 
Aylesbury at the head of his tenantry. The assembly 
was moderated by the judgment, and animated by the 
eloquence, of the greatest writer and thinker who has 
ever given himself wholly to politics, and who on that 
occasion made it his pride to forget that he was any- 
thing more than a farmer of Buckinghamshire. And 
the proceedings were countenanced by the presence 
of George Grenville's son and heir,^ and crowned by a 
dinner for which every freeholder, from Lord Temple 
downwards, paid his shilling for himself ; though the 
Whig landowners took care that there should be 
plenty of good wine, in which to drink through a list 
of toasts that embraced the entire body of Whig prin- 
ciples. 

It was not in every county, however, that the most 
powerful nobleman was an ex-Lord Lieutenant, still 
sore from his dismissal. Wherever a great Whig pro- 
prietor was not irreconcileably embroiled with the 
Court, the Ministry worked upon his hopes with every 
bait that official ingenuity could devise, and upon his 
fears with an argument which, as things then stood, 
could not easily be answered. " The King," it was 
urged, " will regard your remonstrances and addresses 
as so much spoiled sheepskin. You may make fine 
speeches about the Bill of Eights, and drink to the 
immortal memory of Lord Chief Justice Holt,* from now 

^ ** A Torj senflible boj," said Burke, '* and as well disposed to a little 
iae^on as any of his fjunilj." 

' Lord CQiief Justice Holt was just then enjoying an enormous posthu- 
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till the next general election ; and Lord Montagu's 
butler, and Mr. Eliot's boatmen, will still vote as their 
masters bid them. When you have appealed to tlie 
country, and have got, (as in the present state of the 
representation you know very well that you will get,) 
nothing for your pains, what wiU remain to you except 
an appeal to the sword ? Unless you are prepared to 
go into rebellion against your own great and glorious 
Settlement, you had best leave this business of petition- 
ing to others." With such language in his mouth, 
Eigby made a summer tour through the east of England, 
and, by the admission of his opponents, checkmated the 
party of action in at least three counties. His patron 
was less successful in another quarter. The Duke of 
Bedford, by a freak of fortune, as his descendants 
dutifully maintain, but more probably from one of those 
subtle and undefinable external peculiarities the memory 
of which dies with the dead, had contrived to mono- 
polise a share of the public hatred which, if apportioned 
among his followers, would have given each of them 
almost as much as he deserved.^ A crack-brained 

mous popularity on account of the spirit with wliich, in the reign of Anne, 
he maintained the authority of the court of Queen's Bench against the arhi- 
trary encroachments of the Commons. The Wilkites made much of an 
apocryphal story ahout his having threatened to commit the Speaker to 
Newgate. 

' Walpole, who calls the Duke of Bedford " a man of inflexible honesty, 
and goodwill to his country/* says that his manner was impetuous, but that 
he was not aware of it. ** He is too warm and overbearing for the world to 
think weU of him ; " so the Duke would say of a statesman whose demeanour, 
whatever it might be, was more to the taste of the world than his own. 
This single touch, to those who have noticed how it is that public men come 
to be liked or disliked, goes further to explain the Duke*s unpopularity than 
all the malicious and unfounded stories, (the consequence of that unpopu- 
larity, and not the cause of it,) which Junius garnished and dished up to the 
eternal dishonour of the libeller rather than of the libelled. When one who was 
bountiful up to the utmost limits of common sense was reviled as a skinflint ; 
when a rigid patriot was charged with having eaten foreign bribes ; when a 
father as loving, and far wiser, than Lord Holland, was held up to execra- 
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Plymoudi doctor, whose practice was not so large but 
that he had plenty of leisure for politics, was canvassing 
Devonshire for signatures to a petition praying the King 
to discard his Ministers. The Bedfords, terrified by the 
threatened hostility of a county which, if it got its 
rights, would have sent to Parliament five-and-twenty 
members, adjured their chief to help them with his 
influence in a district where he exercised a princely 
charity. The Duke, always ready, at any cost, to 
oblige adherents who gave him nothing in return except 
rollicking company, which he should have been ashamed 
of enjoying, and periodical news-letters containing more 
impudence than wit, went down to the west of England, 
and with difficulty got back alive. He was safe as long 
as he stayed in Tavistock, where his meat was in every 
mouth, and cloth of his ordering on every loom ; but 
lie was stoned in the High Street of Honiton, and 
literally hunted out of the town with a pack of bull- 
dogs ; and at Exeter tlie vergers tried in vain to keep 
the mob out of the Cathedral when it was known that 
he was seated in the stalls. 

While the Ministers, by playing on the weakness of 
individuals, might hope to stifle opinion in counties 
which, like Nottingliamshire as described by Sir George 

lion for having inBolted the memory of an only son, whoee death all but 
killed him ; it may reanonably be concluded that nothing very bad could be 
proved against the object of such random calumnies. It is satisfactory to 
know that Junius had entirely to himself the gratification which the most 
infamous of all his slanders appeared to give him. Humbler lampooners 
who usually were only too glad to pick up his cast-off weapons, would have 
nothing to do with this poisoned shaft. The only tolerable couplets in a 
dull dialogue of the dead between Bedford and Beckford represent the Duke 
as speaking with feeling of his irreparable loss : — 

** Though fate, my Tavistock, soon set thee free, 
And early stole thee from the world and me. 
Thy merits ever will that world deplore, 
And thou wilt live when I shall be no more.*' 
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Savile, consisted of " four Dukes, two Lords, and three 
rabbit-warrens," they were powerless in the great cities, 
where men were afraid of nothing except the ill-will of 
the midtitude. Bristol voted contempt for its member, 
who had been bitter against Wilkes. Westminster 
petitioned, and Newcastle ; and a remonstrance to the 
King, outspoken to audacity, was sanctioned at a 
general meeting of the Livery in Guildhall, amidst a 
thunder of applause which, as Burke told Lord Eock- 
ingham, raised the idea that he had previously enter- 
tained of the effect of the human voice. The word had 
gone forth from the head-quarters of the opposition to 
prepare addresses caUing for an immediate dissolution ; 
in spite of Lord North's solemn warning that any such 
document would render all who signed it guilty of a 
breach of privilege, to be avenged with the gravest 
penalties that Parliament could inflict. But tlie Gty 
guilds, backed by ten thousand Yorkshire yeomen, 
could afford to laugh at the Serjeant and his mace ; and 
the demand that the Commons should be sent back to 
their constituents as unfaithful stewards was soon en- 
forced by one whose person, even when he stood alone, 
was as sacred as that of royalty itself. Lord Chatham, 
in seeking emancipation from oflBice, had obeyed one of 
those intuitive and irrepressible impulses which advise 
better than the most experienced physician. Within 
tliree weeks after he had sent back tlie Privy Seal the 
gout came to his rescue, in a series of attacks violent 
and frequent in proportion to the evil for which it was 
the long-expected remedy. It left him at last, happy, 
liopeful, and serene ; young, with the imperishable 
youth of genius, as when he broke his first lance by the 
side of Pulteney ; his ambition satiated, but his patrio- 
tism more ardent, and more enUghtened, than ever. 
Chastened by suffering, and taught by his own errors, 
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he was a humbler, but a far nobler man, than during 
the period when his immense success, too recent even 
for him to bear wisely, had made him wilful, captious, 
and exacting. In different quarters, and with very 
different feelings, it was recognised that he was no 
longer the Chatham of 1765. The first use which he 
made of his recovered faculties was to appear at St. 
James's, where the King learned, in the course of twenty 
minutes' conversation, that the most punctiUously loyal 
of his subjects was no longer the most obsequious. 
George the Third could scarcely believe his ears when a 
statesman, who had hitherto approached him with a 
subservience which would have been almost too pro- 
nounced for his royal brother of France, told him 
plainly that His Majesty had been badly counselled in 
the matter of the Middlesex election, and begged that 
justice might be done to his own disinterestedness in 
case he should find himself bound in conscience to 
oppose the Ministerial measures. 

Disinterested indeed must have been the aims of one 
to whom a place was a torment, and who had drunk so 
deep of glory that he had no relish for those periodical 
displays which sweeten the labours of opposition to 
vainer and shghter men. A fine speech could add 
nothing to his fame. A successful division would only 
surround him with importunate partisans, supplicating 
liim, for their sake, and for the sake of the country, to 
tear himself from all that he prized ; from the peaceful 
joys of a married life, the story of which reads like an 
idyl ; from the children in whose sports he renewed his 
boyhood, and a share of whose studies sufficed his not 
very rapacious appetite for printed literature ; from his 
planting, his riding, his long lazy excursions in search 
of the picturesque ; from his " farmer's cliimney comer," 
the smoke of which might be seen from the Vale of 
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Taunton, and his summer retreat in that lovely nook 
on the south coast where Devonshire marches with 
Dorsetshire.^ Hope of advantage or aggrandisement for 
himself he no longer entertained ; " but without hope," 
as he quietly said, " there is a thing called duty." The 
motive that brought Chatham back into public life was 
the highest and purest of those which impel to action ; 
and purity of motive produced, as it ever will produce, 
magnanimity of conduct. He who, when engaged in 
fighting his own battle, had never troubled himself to 
propitiate a foe, or to court an ally, betook himself, now 
that his views were no longer personal, to the work of 
forming and consolidating a party with as much industry 
as a young politician who has just begun to see his way 
into the Cabinet. Determined that it should not be his 
fault if the nation remained in the slough where it then 

^ Wilkes called Ghath&m the worst letter-writer of the age ; which, 
though a terrible charge in the eyes of Gilly Williams and George Selwyn, 
would be regarded with indifference by one who lived a little too consciously 
in the spirit of Themistocles, and did not care how destitute he might be of 
lighter accomplishments, if only he knew how to make a small state a great 
empire. There is, however, something attractive in Chatham's domestic cor- 
respondence, marked, as it is, by statelinees of manner contrasting mo«t 
quaintly with extreme simplicity of idea. Nothing can be prettier than his 
letters to his wife from Lyme Regis, where he was looking after the health 
of his younger, and the military studies of his elder, son. " We returned 
late," he writes, '' from the morning's ride, as the all-exploring eye of taste, 
and William's ardour, led us somewhat beyond our intentions. My epistle, 
therefore, being after dinner, eaten with the hunger of an American ranger, 
will be the shorter, and I fear the duller. It is a delight to see William see 
nature in her free and vrild compositiens ; and I tell myself, as we go, that 
the general mother is not ashamed of her child. The particular loved mother 
of our promising tribe has sent the sweetest and most encouraging of letters 
to the young Vauban. His assiduous application to his profession did not 
allow him to accompany us. He was generously occupied in learning to de- 
fend the happy land we were enjoying. Indeed, my life, the promise of our 
dear children does me more good than the purest of pure air." Liord Chat- 
ham's anticipations came true at least as often as those of most fathers ; bat 
William was destined to have as little leisure for contemplating the natural 
beauties of his native land as his brother was successful in fighting for it. 
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was struggling, — and discerning the hurricane that was 
brewing beyond the seas, with a glance which seldom 
deceived him when it swept a sufficiently wide horizon, 
— he girded himself to the effort of withstanding those 
enemies of England who called themselves her servants, 
but who were more dangerous to her welfare than the 
rulers and warriors of France whom he had so often 
foiled and humiliated. Conscious that his one poor 
chance of victory in such an unequal conflict depended 
upon his first having conquered himself, he laid aside 
the haughtiness which was his besetting fault, and the 
affectation that was his favourite weakness, and made 
it a duty to practise a consideration for others which 
hitherto had been sadly wanting. He sought and ob- 
tained a reconciliation in form with Lord Temple, who 
liad deserted him, and with George Grenville, who had 
sold him ; and, having performed the easier task of par- 
doning those by whom he had been injured, he turned 
to others who, as against himself, had not a little to 
forgive. Doing what he might to atone for the chief, 
and now irreparable, mistake in his career, he made 
frank and almost humble advances to a group of states- 
men who held his opinions, and who were imbued with 
principles as elevated as his own. Those advances were 
accepted with a hesitation which it is impossible to 
blame. It was not in human nature that the Eocking- 
hams should forget who it was that had lent the majesty 
of his name to excuse and dignify the conspiracy which 
overthrew them. So cruel a wound could not heal at 
the first intention. What had taken him again to Court, 
asked Burke> except that he might talk some " pompous, 
creeping, ambiguous matter, in the true Chathamic 
style ? " But Chatham had done, then and for ever, with 
bombast and mystery. Plainly and shortly he told every 
one whom he met what his policy was to be : — tender- 
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ness towards the American colonists; justice to the 
Middlesex electors. This policy he hoped to be per- 
mitted to pursue in company with those who had already 
made it their own, and to whom, if success crowned 
their common endeavours, he should cheerfully hand 
over the spoils of victory. " For my part," he said, " I 
am grown old, and unable to fill any office of business ; 
but this I am resolved on, that I will not even sit at 
Council but to meet Lord Kockingham. He, and he 
alone, has a knot of spotless friends, such as ought to 
govern this kingdom." That was the spirit in which 
the greatest of England's statesmen went forth to the 
last, and the most honourable, of his labours. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

1770. 

The effect produced upoD the political world hj the re-appearance of Lord 
Ghathmii — His speech upon the Address — Oamden and Granby sep^ 
rate themselTes from their colleagues — Savile rebukes the House ci 
Commons — Charles Torke and the Great Seal — The Duke of Gh!afton 
resigns — ^Dayid Hume — Lord North goes to the Treasury — George the 
Third, his Ministers, and his policy — George Grenyille on Election 
Petitions and the Ciyil List — Chatham denounces the corruption of 
Parliament — Symptoms of popular discontent — The City's Remon- 
strance presented to the King, and condemned by Parliament— Inmiinent 
danger of a collision between the nation and its rulers — ^The Letter to the 
King — Horace Walpole on the situation — The personal character of 
WilkeSy and its influence upon the history of the country — Wilkes regains 
his liberty — ^His subsequent career, and the final solution of the contro- 
versy about the Middlesex Election. 

Even Chatham's love of a stage effect must have been 

gi'atified to the full by the commotion which his political 

Resurrection excited. Nothing resembUng it can be quoted 

from Parliamentary history ; though the theatre supplies 

^ sufficiently close parallel in the situation where Lucio, 

^^ Measure for Measure, pulls aside the cowl of the friar, 

^^d discloses the features of the ruler who has returned, 

^^ the moment when he is least expected, to call his 

^eputy to account for the evil deeds that had been done 

^^ his name. Grafton, the Angelo of the piece, accepted 

^is fate as submissively, and almost as promptly, as his 

^^'amatic prototype. Still loyal at heart to the great man 

^tose authority he had abused, or rather permitted others 

^ abuse, he was dumbfoundered when Chatham, emerg- 

^ from the Koyal closet, met his greeting with the frigid 
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politeness of a redoubted swordsman who salutes before 
a mortal duel. The unfortunate Prime Minister knew that 
he had sinned too conspicuously to be forgiven, and envied 
in his heart those less prominent members of his own 
Government who could meet their old lord and master 
in the confidence that he would not be too hard on the 
poUtical frailties of such humble personages as a Lord 
Chancellor or a Commander-in-Chief of the Forces. 
Every one who had served under Chatham was as rest- 
less as an AusterUtz veteran who had just heard of the 
landing from Elba. Granby, the English Murat, could 
hardly be kept from at once resigning his immense 
appointments, rendered necessary to him by a profuse 
and ill-ordered generosity which would have been a blot 
on any character but that of a brave, an uncultured, 
and an unassuming soldier. Lord Camden, who so little 
approved the policy of his colleagues that he absented 
himself from the Cabinet whenever the business on hand 
related to the coercion of America or the suppression of 
Wilkes, and who for two years past had never opened 
his mouth in the House of Peers except to put the 
question from the Woolsack, viewed the re-appearance 
of Chatham as a tacit but irresistible appeal to a friend- 
ship which, from his school-days onwards, had been the 
ornament and deUght of his Ufe, and the mainstay of his 
professional advancement. 

And yet, though all that was best in the Ministry 
already hankered to be out of it, the Bedfords had still 
fair ground for hoping that a crisis might be averted. 
Horribly frightened, (to use Burke's energetic metaphor,) 
lest the table they had so well covered, and at which 
they had sat down with so good an appetite, should be 
kicked over in the scufile, they still could not bring them- 
selves to beUeve that Chatham would adopt the cause 
of tlie Middlesex electors. For when, during the first 



I770- CHARLES JAMES FOX. 223 

months of the late government, Wilkes applied to the 
Secretary of State for permission to live unmolested in 
England, the Duke of Grafton, clever in small things, 
had contrived to shift the odium of a refusal from liimself 
to the Prime Minister. The unhappy exile stole back 
to France, persuaded that he had a vindictive personal 
enemy in Lord Chatham ; who, as a matter of fact, had 
never been informed of his petition, and who, if he thought 
about him at all, regarded him as a cosmopolitan, able 
and willing to make himself at home in a country where 
claret was, and sheriffs officers were not. In the anguish 
of his disappointment Wilkes attacked his fancied op- 
pressor with an audacious and observant bitterness, 
admirably calculated to wound a man whom just then 
none dared to assail except with remonstrances against 
his overweening pride and predominating power, which 
were compliments more to the taste of their object than 
so many set panegyrics. The Bedfords, in January 
1 768, had been chuckling over the novel sensation which 
Chatham must have experienced at finding himself de- 
scribed, in a pamphlet that sold Uke wildfire, as the 
warming-pan for Lord Bute, as the first comedian of 
the age, as so puffed up by the idea of his own impor- 
tance that he was blind to the superior merit of a 
brother-in-law with whom he was on the worst of 
terms ;^ and the motives which, in January 1770, in- 
duced the great Earl to stand forth in defence of one 
who had never written so ingeniously as when he was 

^ ** A proud, insolent, oyerbearing, ambitious man is always full of the 
ideas of his own importance, and vainly inugines himself superior to the 
equality necessary among real friends. Lord Chatham declared in Parlia- 
ment the strongest attachment to Lord Temple, one of the greatest charac- 
ters our country can boast, and said he would live and die with his noble 
brother. He has received obligations of the first magnitude from that noble 
brother: yet what trace of gratitude was ever found in any part of his con- 
duct P " 




224 ^^™^ EARLY HISTORY OF ch. tt. 

trying to hurt the feelings of his advocate, were alto- 
gether outside the range of their comprehension. To 
forgive those who had something to give, and to forget 
where anything was to be got, was a form of mag- 
nanimity to which they themselves were at all times 
equal ; but not even Sandwich, writing confidentially to 
Weymouth, would have suggested that Chatham had 
any longer an eye to office. They accounted for his 
conduct after the fashion of their tribe. When it began 
to dawn upon them that a statesman who, if he played 
a selfish game, might have been in power for the rest 
of his natural life, deliberately preferred, at the bidding 
of his conscience, to brave the anger of a sovereign 
whom he adored, on behalf of a penniless adventurer 
who had libelled him, they gratified their malice, and 
preserved inviolate their theory of the springs of human 
action, by spreading a report that the most impassioned 
of speakers had at last harangued himself out of his 
senses. As, one after another, resolutions were laid on 
the table of the House of Lords expounding, in correct 
yet stirring phrases, the principles of freedom and jus- 
tice for which, time out of mind, all Englishmen worthy 
of the name had striven ; and as each successive decla- 
ration of pubUc right was enforced by outbursts of ma- 
jestic eloquence which have had the rare fortune to 
obtain a place in the familiar literature of a nation that 
ordinarily dwells but Uttle upon the oratory of the 
past ; ^ Rigby and his fellows hardened themselves 
against the voice of reason and the disapprobation of 
posterity by reminding each other that they had only 

^ Any one who has been behind the scenes during the preparations for 
Speech-day at a public school knows that, though a well-i«ad master may 
insist on an extract from Canning or Grattan, a boy, if left to himself, will 
choose something of Chatham's, and in most cases something which Chatham 
spoke in the spring of 1770. 
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to do with another " mad motion of the mad Earl of 
Chatham." 

Till Parliament met, (and the Ministry, anxious to 
postpone the evil hour, took the unusual course of dis- 
pensing with a winter session,) Lord Chatham, said 
Burke, kept hovering in the air, waiting to souse down 
upon his prey. And, indeed, nothing short of an Ho- 
meric simile could depict the panic and the scurry 
which ensued upon the first swoop of the eagle whose 
beak and talons were henceforward to be exercised on 
a new hunting-field. For the House of Lords had never 
really heard Chatham. During the short period that 
he sate there as Prime Minister he had not been himself 
either in body or in intellect. With breaking health ,^ 
and a bad cause, he had been confronted, not unsuccess- 
fully, by men who were armed for the unequal combat 
with no weapon except the knowledge that they were 
in the right. When, borrowing the jargon which was 
fashionable at the Palace, he declaimed against the most 
modest and long suffering set of statesmen that ever did 
the King's business as " the proudest connection in the 
country," he had been plainly told by the Duke of Rich- 
mond that the nobiUty would not be browbeaten by an 
insolent Minister. But no one ventured to rebuke him 
now. On the afternoon of the ninth of January, the 
first of the session of 1770, when the King had read 
his Speech and had returned to St. James's, the Lords 
were invited humbly to assure His Majesty that they 
w^ould dutifully assist him in doing as much mischief, in 
either hemisphere, as in his wisdom lie thought ad- 
visable. As soon as the noble seconder had stammered 
through his last sentence, Chatham rose to his feet, and 
informed the members of the Government that he was, 
and had the best of reasons to be, as loyal as any of 
them, and that he should give substantial evidence of 

Q 
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his loyalty by telling the truth to his royal master. 
And then, after a few sentences of goodwill towards his 
fellow-subjects in America, which Americans still quote 
with gratitude, he discoursed briefly and calmly of tlje 
question of the day, and concluded by calling on the peers 
to inform the mind of their Sovereign, and pacify the just 
irritation of his people, by declaring that the House of 
Commons, in proceeding of its own authority to inca- 
pacitate Wilkes from serving in Parliament, had usurped 
a power which belonged to all the three branches of the 
legislature.^ He had never spoken more quietly, or 
with more instant and visible results. As he resumed 
his seat, Lord Camden started up, displaying in word 
. and gesture the emotion of one in whom a long and 
painful mental struggle had been brought to a sudden 
end by a flash of conviction. He had accepted the 
Great Seafl, he said, without conditions, fully intending 
never to 'be led into courses which he could not approve ; 
but experience taught him that he had overrated his own 
independence. Often had he hung his head in Council, 
anfl showed in his countenance a dissent which it would 
have been useless to express in words ; but the time 
had come when he must speak out, and proclaim to the 
world thai; his opinions were those of the great man 

' The best point in Ohathaoi's first speech on this occasion was his allu- 
sion to the retribution which /eventually befell the nobles of Oastille, who 
had been cajoled by Charles the Fifth into helping him to corrupt the popu- 
lar element in the Cortes ; and its literary interest is derived from his ad- 
miring mention of Dr. Robertson, whose style was just then the delight of all 
British readers, and whose profits were the envy of most Southron author«. 
" I cannot help thinking/' said Walpole, " that there is a great deal of Scotch 
puffing and partiality, when the booksellers have given the Doctor three 
thousand pounds for his Life of Charles the Fifth, for composing which he 
does not pretend to have obtained any new materials.** Walpole bad justi- 
fication for his criticism ; but^uch is the charm of a clear narrative by a 
writer who, without being dishonest, can make the most of what he knows, 
that Robertson's work will probably survive the productions of the indus- 
trious and very able scholars who bave followed him over the same ground. 
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whose presence had again \)reathed life into the State, 
and that if, in his character of a judge, he were to pay 
any respect to this unconstitutional and illegal vote of 
the House of Commons, he should look upon himself as 
a traitor to his trust and an enemy to his country. 

The thunderstroke of such a confession, from the 
keeper of the royal conscience, could not be parried by 
the hackneyed tricks of the parliamentary fencing- 
school. TiOrd Mansfield, whom it never took much to 
disconcert, began by informing his audience that his 
sentiments on the legality of the proceedings of the 
House of Commons were locked up within his own 
breast, and should die with him; and what he said 
afterwards did little to remove the bewildering impres- 
sion which had been produced by this extraordinary 
preface. He was followed by Chatham who, even in the 
more strictly kept lists of the Commons, had always 
treated the forms of the House as made for anybody 
but himself, and who positively revelled in the licence 
of the Lords. In a second speech, which his hearers 
were at liberty to call a reply, if they could forget that 
according to every rule of debate he was forbidden to 
make one, he invoked the highest traditions of our 
national liberty against the many-headed tyranny cf an 
unscrupulous senate, and electrified friend and foe alike 
by an appeal to Magna Charta, which, as a stroke of 
the genius that is above and outside art, ranks with the 
oath that Demosthenes swore by the dead of Marathon. 
It was all in vain that the peers, not flattered by being 
called silken barons, declined by an overwhelming ma- 
jority to imitate their ancestors at Runnymede. It was 
all in vain that Sandwich defied the opposition to make 
any sense out of the rhetoric that they had been ap- 
plauding. Chatham, whose speaking was a sort of in- 
spired conversation, which afiected every one who was 

a2 
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present as if it had been addressed especially to himself, 
had been perfectly well understood both in the House, 
and under the gallery. While, more than any other 
orator, he gained by being heard, there was always 
something to take away which would bear the carriage. 
In as short a time as was required for an eager partisan, 
primed with news, to cross the lobby, it was known in 
the Commons that Pitt had made a speech for Wilkes 
surpassing anything that he had done since the night when 
he answered Grenville about the repeal of the Stamp 
Act ; and the fragments of his eloquence, which were 
soon going the round of the benches, stirred his old 
followers Uke the peal of a distant trumpet. Granby, 
who always argued as if he were under fire, informed 
the House, in half-a-dozen short and plain sentences, 
that he now saw the Middlesex election in its true light, 
and that he should lament the part he had taken in 
seating Luttrell as the greatest misfortune of his Ufe. 
Sir George Savile, picking his phrases with dehberation, 
declared that the vote for expelUng Wilkes, which he 
characterised as the beginning of sorrows, was the off- 
spring of corruption, and told the majority, in so many 
words, that they had betrayed their constituents. Lord 
North, who knew the force of such an accusation from 
the mouth of one who has been cited by historians as 
the model of what a great country gentleman should 
be, and whose name contemporary satirists employed as 
a synonym for probity, took occasion on the next day 
to express his assurance that Sir George had spoken in 
warmth. " No," said Savile. " I spoke what I thought 
last night, and I think the same this morning. Honour- 
able members have betrayed their trust. I will add no 
epithets ; because epithets only weaken. I will not say 
they have betrayed their country corruptly, flagitiously, 
and scandalously ; but I do say that they have betrayed 
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their country, and I stand here to receive the punish- 
ment for having said so." Some young and fooUsh 
members, among whom it is needless to say that Charles 
Fox was conspicuous, talked loudly about the scandal 
of condoning so pointed an insult to their august as- 
sembly ; but their elders judged it wiser to do by the 
affront as they had done by the Treasury bank-biUs 
which had earned it for them. It was understood that, 
if Savile was sent to the Tower, his friends would insist 
on going with him ; and the Ministers, who had quite 
enough trouble with a single martyr to liberty on their 
hands, could easily anticipate the sort of Hfe which they 
would lead with the Cavendishes on one side of the 
prison doors, and the Yorkshire freeholders on the 
other. 

Granby was entreated by his colleagues to remain 
in office ; but he knew them better than to constitute 
them the judges of what his honour demanded. On 
the sixteenth of January, a week after he had made a 
clean breast of it in the House of Commons, he threw 
up the command of the army and the Mastership of 
the Ordnance, and went into poverty, as he had so 
often gone into the throat of death, determined that, 
come what might, Pitt should never say that he had 
flinched from his duty. No attempt was made to 
retain Lord Camden. The Court had never forgiven 
him his celebrated decision against the legality of 
General Warrants. Prerogative kings, it has been well 
said, are the making of constitutional lawyers ; ^ and 
George the Third had long chafed against the necessity of 
keeping about his person, in the place of honour, the 
earliest and most successful specimen of his own manu- 

^ Thu remark is made by Lord Albemarle in his Memoirs of RockiDg^- 
ham ; a mine of Wbig traditaoB, admirably worked according to the good old 
Whig proceaaea. 
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faxjture. But to dismiss the only judge who, as a 
judge, had acquired a European reputation, — whom 
foreigners, after they had heard Pitt at Westminster, 
and Garrick at Drury Lane, used to be taken to see in 
the Court of Common Pleas as the third wonder of 
England, — and to dismiss him without having secured 
in his place a lawyer of high distinction and respectable 
character, would have been to strike the last prop from 
beneath the tottering administration. So Grafton was 
well aware; but his adversaries had discerned more 
quickly than himself where the key of the situation 
lay. On the very night that Lord Camden had per- 
formed his memorable act of mutiny. Lord Temple and 
Lord Shelburne had been prompt to testify their admira- 
tion of his conduct in terms carefully framed for the 
purpose of gibbeting by anticipation his successor. 
In the teeth of their withering denunciation, the most 
eminent men at the bar, and on the bench, refused 
even to be tempted by the great prize of their pro- 
fession. Dunning whom Chatham, always on the 
search for merit, had made Solicitor-General, and who 
was true to his patron in opinions and in affection, 
could not think of accepting an offer which, according 
to Chatham's brother-in-law, would be rejected by any- 
body but an obsequious hireling, and, according to 
Chatham's political aide-de-camp, would have no charms 
except for a wretch more base and mean-spirited than 
could be found in the kingdom. Sir Eardley Wilmot, 
the Chief Justice of the Common Pleas, was earnestly 
and frequently pressed to take the Great Seal into his 
custody, with any rank in the peerage, or slice off the 
pension-list, that he cared to name. But that simple 
and sincere man, who was a lawyer as Reynolds was 
an artist or Brindley an engineer, preferred the regular 
and solid work of his calling to the ambition of making. 
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and the annoyance of enduring, party speeches in the 
House of Lords, until a change of Government should 
condemn him, according to his own vigorous expression, 
to live thenceforward on the public, like an aluurman. 
It was hardly worth while to go through the form of 
begging Lord Mansfield to be Chancellor. Qe was too 
intelligent, and toa timid, to be dazzled by the attractions 
of an office wliich would add n6thing to his authority, 
and would lay him- under the obUgition of defending 
every folly of Grafton, and evary job of Sandwich, 
against Camden with his haudfl untied, and Chatham 
with hifi brain unclouded. 

There only remaijoed a single member of the pro- 
fession who^ as ^ candidate for the Chancellorship, 
could be meutionedi in the same day with Mansfield, 
Wilmot, and Dunning. Charles Yorke had been in 
office with the Eockinghams, and, when their govern- 
ment fell, they were proud at being accompanied into 
opposition by one who would have been an ornament 
to any party. Grafton, whose short poUtical Ufe, — for 
he was still but four-and-thirty, — had coincided with a 
period during which mutual treachery and disloyalty 
among public men was preached as a gospel by the 
Court, and who had been accustomed to expect any 
[)olitician to change sides after a month's coquetry, and 
any lawyer on a moment's notice, saw no reason why 
he should not offer Yorke the Great Seal as freely and 
as openly as to his own Attorney-General. But he 
forgot that the man. whom he counted on buying as Bute 
liad bought Henry Fox, or as he himself had bought 
the Bedfords, was one of a group of statesmen who, 
after a long and shameful interval, had once more 
introduced into the relations of parhamentary life that 
staunch and chivalrous fidelity which is now the common 
quality of both our great national parties. Bichmond, 
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and Portland, and the Keppels, had tasted the pleasures 
of personal intimacy, enhanced by an identity of poHtical 
views and a brotherhood in political fortunes ; and they 
were surprised and indignant when they were informed 
of Grafton's overtures, and deeply hurt when they 
detected indications that the proposal had not been 
without its effect. They clearly gave Yorke to under- 
stand that he must choose between the proffered 
dignity and their fiiendship ; and sucli was the binding 
power of old and famihar ties, which it required a 
stronger and coarser hand than his to snap at the first 
effort, that, with a heart fluttering between scruples 
and desires, he mustered courage enough to go back 
to the Duke of Grafton with a refusal. The Duke sent 
him on to the Palace, where the unhappy man was so 
overcome by his perplexity and distress, which were 
evidently preying on his health, that the King bade him 
give the matter up, and set his mind at ease, as, after 
what he had said to excuse himself, it would be cruel 
to press him. 

Cruel indeed it was. Lord Hardwicke, throughout 
the wretched business, played a true brother's part ; 
trying, by every means at his command, to make the 
waverer see his duty ; while at the same time he sturdily, 
and almost angrily, insisted that Rockingham, and Eock- 
ingham's friends, should set the most favourable construc- 
tion upon their old colleague's vacillation.^ Seriously 

* On the one hand, Lord Hardwicke insisted with Yorke that, before 
joining the Government, he should see his way very clear, (which he certainly 
could not,) towards conscientiously adopting the Oourt view of the Ameri- 
can dilHculty and the Middlesex election. On the other hand, in his letters 
to liOrd Rockingham, he made the best of his brother's hesitation, and tlie 
most of his sacrifices. " I thank you for your communication,*^ he writee on 
Monday the 15th of January, while Yorkers decision was in abeyance. '*! 
see the times are running into great violences, and, if so, honest men must 
act according to their consciences. Your Lordship will know to-morrow the 
resolution taken in the great affiiir. I know not what ' kenn^ ' yoa allude 
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alarmed by tJie little that Yorke, oppressed by an 
unnatural and uneasy reserve, which in a sensitive man 
is the worst of symptoms, could be got to tell him 
about his interview with the King, Hardwicke declined to 
leave him until, with fraternal courage, he had secured 
from him a promise that he would take a good dose of 
physic, and spend the next day quietly at home. 

But, before many hours had passed, the fish was 
again at the bait. Yorke's character and circumstances 
conspired to render the temptation irresistible. With 
brilliant abilities, and all the reflected advantages of the 
great Lord Hardwicke's high station and unstained 
renown, he began life possessed of every good thing 
that could be inherited except the stout heart which 
had brought his father from an attorney's drudge to be 
the most prosperous, if not the most famous, of Chan- 
c*ellors. A successful author, according to the taste of 
liis day, while yet a boy,"^ and in large practice at the 
bar while still a minor, Yorke entered Parhament at 
four-and-twenty, amidst the universal welcome of an 
assembly which ^confidently hoped to have reason for 
acknowledging 

^ How sharp the Bptur of worthy ancestry, 
When kindred virtues fan the generous mind 
Of Somers' nephew, and of Hardwicke's son." 

to. I think all parties are getting deeper into the dirt.'* On the eveniog of 
the same day he says : " I am aathoriaed hy my hrother to acquaint you that 
be has finaUy declined the Seals. How far he has judged right or wrong 
will only be known by the consequences. I may fairly «ay that he, as well 
as his near relations, have been victims to the viol^Dce of party and their 
own moderation." 

^ The young Earl of Hardwicke and Charlea Yorke wrote between them 
" The Athenian Letters,** a work not inferior in merit to the best of those 
pfleudo-classical productions which unite the dulness of a political memoir 
to the affectations and inaccuracies of an historical novel, and which leave on 
the palate a ackly taste that is perhaps the most disagreeable of all literary 
sensations. It is difficult to imagine how any human being, who could read 
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Unfortunately his was not one of those rare natures 
which can be petted by the world without being spoiled. 
He did not idle ; he did not lose his balance ; he de- 
served all that he got, and. went the* right way to get it : 
but his idea of his own merits was so extravagant that 
he never heartily enjoyed* a success^ and took the inevi- 
table disappointments of Westminster Hall and the 
House of Commons as so many personal insults on the 
part of destiny^ He thought it a grievance that he was 
not a judge at thirty, and induced his friends to think 
so too. He murmured at being nothing more than 
SoUcitor-GeneraL at thirty-three.^ His chagrin when 
Pratt, much his senior, and indubitably his^ superior, 
was made Attomey-GeneraL over his head in the 
summer of 1757, was too. deep for words ; and the feel- 
ing rankled until, after the lapse of many years, it 
found vent in the act which was his destruction.. But 
it was after the fall of the Bockingham administration 
that his egotism was seen in the most unpleasing rehef 
as agfUMt ihe patriotism of better men. While Savife 
and Burke were planning what Ihey could do for the 
country, Yorke was for ever brooding over what he 
might have done for himself. Politicians out of office, 
who work hard for nothing,, are always inchned mildly 
to wonder at the emphasis with which a thriving 
barrister accuses the ill-luck that condemns him to sit 
on the shady side of the House of Commons ; but Yorke 
altogether overstepped the conceded limits of profes- 
sional grumbUng. Endowed with an ample share of his 
father's fortune ; happily married ; the heir presumptive 
to an earldom ; dividing with Horace Walpole the empire 
of pohte letters, and with Wedderburn the most lucrative 

a translation of Thucjdides, should sit down to two yolumes of the coire- 
spondence of the agent to the King of Pdwia,, supposed to be reetdent fX 
Athens during the Peloponnesian war. 
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and interesting business of the law courts ; — ^he lived on 

brambles as long as somebody else was Lord Chancellor. 

The correspondence which he maintained with foreigners 

of talent and distinction carried his sorrows far and 

wide through Europe in quest of sympathy. Lord 

Campbell has printed the well-turned phrases in which 

^fctenislaus Augustus, writing from Warsaw, delicately 

remhKled Charles Yorke that it was too much 'o expect 

a King of Poland to pity anybody, and least of ail a 

man who couH command, and was framed to appreciate, 

a life of dignified aiKi cultured ease. But dignified and 

cultured ease seemed pwgatory, or worse, in the eyes 

of one who was perpetually tortured by the feeling that, 

unless he could reach the pinnacle which fortune had 

hitherto made inaccessible to him, his tsmreer would 

liave been nothing better than a long succh (Fmiime. 

Though he had started half-way up the hill, things had 

80 turned out that the paths which led to the summit 

had successively been closed to him, until one remained 

^pen, and one only. As long as Camden stayed in the 

Government, Yorke was Chancellor designate of the 

opposition ; and a change of administration, which was 

always possible and now seemed imminent, would put 

^iin in secure possession of the Great Seal. But the 

^^ne of the ninth of January in the Lords had destroyed 

"is solitary chance. Whigs and Wilkites had now a 

"^to in Camden, for whom no praise could be too warm, 

^^d, when the day of triumph arrived, no reward could 

*^^ too splendid. If the Eockinghams came in on the 

Question of the Middlesex election, their Chancellor 

l^ust be the statesman whose fame as a judge was 

identified with the earliest, and, as a poUtical martyr, 

^th the latest phase of the endless controversy, and 

^lio was in the intimate confidence, and under the 

Special protection, of the great orator without whose 
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hearty assistance they could not retain power for a 
fortnight.^ 

And so, with thirteen years less of life and hope 
before him, Charles Yorke found himself once again 
postponed to his ancient rival. Camden, after making 
his market by conforming to the Court, was now at the 
eleventh hour to be richly recompensed for his tardy 
independence, while he himself was left to the reflection, 
so cruel to a worldly-minded man, that he had been 
disinterested gratis. The strain was too much for his 
constancy. After a broken night, leaving his medicine 
untasted on the table, he went of his own accord to the 
levee. His appearance there at such a time could have 
only one meaning. The King, who saw that he wanted 
to have his hands forced, drew him into the closet, and, 
dropping the tone of the previous evening, told him that 
he must never look to be forgiven if he failed his sove- 
reign in such a pUght. He himself, (he declared,) had 
been unable to sleep from vexation at the thought of 
Yorke's having decUned to rescue him from a "de- 
grading thraldom ; " — the thraldom of submitting to see 
America saved, and England pacified, by statesmen who 
were his own devoted servants, and Yorke's loving: 
friends. Such was the reasoning which persuaded the 
unhappy man to set at nought the claims of what in an 
other company he would have called duty and honour 
but few liave the presence of mind to scrutinise th 
language of entreaty when a monarch condescends t 
plead. Yorke consented to be Chancellor. The Seai.1 
was taken from Lord Camden, who that night, for tb ^ 
first time during many months, enjoyed the sweet ai^<' 
tranquil sleep that was never to revisit his successor. 

' It is quite clear from Lord Ilardwicke's letters that the YorkeebeliereJ 
that, in case of a change of government, the selection of a Chancellor would 
lie with Chatham, and that he would choose Camdeo. 
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He retired, not as other Chancellors, loaded with multi- 
farious spoils, but far nearer poverty than he had 
been since the days when he rode the barren round 
of the Western Circuit, a briefless and rather hopeless 
barrister, mounting himself sorrily out of tlie proceeds 
of his college fellowship. His son, who inherited much 
of his capacity and all his public spirit, never could 
recover for the family the favour of their sovereign. 
When the second Lord Camden was invested with the 
Garter, in token of eminent services which he made it 
his pride not to permit the country to over-pay, the 
courtiers noticed that George the Tliird performed his 
part in the ceremony with an ungracious reluctance 
vrhich indicated that forty years had not obHterated the 
Ttiemories of the great crisis of January 1770. 

Having yielded to the flattering violence which he 
liad wantonly courted, Yorke left the Palace undone. 
The Jane Shore of politics, his frailty aroused no harsher 
sentiment than compassion in those who, men them- 
selves, could make allowance for his feminine nature. 
But the consternation with which Lord Hardwicke, who 
"^ spent the morning, by his express desire, in teUing 
everybody that he had decUned the Seal, received the 
announcement that he had accepted it, did more than 
^^uld have been done by the most poignant reproaches 
^^ disclose to him the aspect which his conduct must 
present to all whose good opinion he treasured. He 
foresaw what Barr^ would say, what Burke would write, 
^^d what Savile would feel, when a brother who had 
^^ays evinced a more than fraternal interest in his 
career, and who was conversant enough with established 
proprieties to know the gravity of the advice that he 
^as giving, adjured him to return forthwith to St. 
James's and entreat His Majesty to release him from an 
engagement which he ought never to have undertaken. 
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But such an efTort was far beyond Charles Yorke's 
courage. He could not, he said, retract. His honour 
was concerned. He had given his word, and the King 
had wished him joy. Forbearing to remind him that, 
according to the law of honour, promises rank by their 
priority in time, and not by the station of those to 
whom they have been made. Lord Hardwicke, now 
that the step was irrevocable, did his best to raise 
his brother's spirits and calm his increasing agitation. 
But a hearty quarrel would have been less terrible 
to Charles Yorke than the tenderness and assiduity 
by which the members of a family, whose idol he had 
always been, endeavoured to conceal from him that he 
had changed their pride to shame. It was useless to 
appeal from his true friends to his new confederates 
in search of the admiring and unquestioning affection 
without which Ufe was unendurable to him. Grafton 
sympathised with him as an unlucky climber who is 
shding over a precipice sympathises with the last piece of 
turf at which he clutches. The Bedfords applauded 
him as the one wise fellow among a party of saints and 
fools, and were incUned to envy him the facility of his 
ghastly triumph. To Lord Holland his fate was only 
the matter for a heartless jest, and a text for one of his 
heartfelt but selfish sermons on his own sorrows.^ 

The protracted agony of the struggle" had thrown 

' " I never envied Mr. Yorke while he lived," wrote Lord Holland to 
George Selwyn ; " but I must take leave to envy him, and everybody elee, 
when they are dead. I comfort by persuading myself it is happier to wish 
for death tHan to dread it ; and I believe everybody of my age does om 
or the other. But I do not find myself near a natural deaUi, nor will yoa 
see me hanged, though I verily think they will never leave off abasing me." 
*^ Yorke/* he says at a subsequent date, " was very ugly while he lived. How 
did he look when he was dead P " Moat of these letters of Lord Holland 
contain an allusion to the morbid fondness for death, especially in its more 
sensational forms, by which Selwyn is now chiefly remembered. His in- 
terest in dead men, and his indifference to living womeui were inexhaustibla 
topics for the audacious raillery of his cronies. 
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Charles Yorke into a high fever, both of mind and body. 
Mr. John Yorke, who, though able and cultivated, and 
in ParUament as a thing of course, had sunk his own 
ambition in order to push the success of a brother 
whom he worshipped, took turns with Lord Hardwicke 
in keeping the sufferer company. Touched by his kind- 
ness, and encouraged by the recollection of his hfelong 
devotion, the Chancellor proposed to him to follow his 
own example, and accept an office in the Admiralty. 
John Yorke gently put aside the offer ; but no dehcacy 
could disguise the motives of his refusal, aad Charles, 
whose melancholy had been Ughtened by a gleam of 
hope, said gloomily that, since his brother threw him 
over, he was a ruined man. From that instant he turned 
his face to the wall. Wednesday the seventeenth of 
January was the day on which he grasped the prize that 
orewned the labours, the struggles, and the intrigues of 
a lifetime. On Friday he took to his bed, and by the 
evening Ins family had reasons for dreading the worst, 
whatever those reasons were.^ When he was asked 
whether the Great Seal, which lay in his chamber, 
should be affixed to the patent of his new peerage, he 
collected himself enough to express a hope that he was 
^0 longer guardian of the bauWe which, eight-and-forty 
hours before, he had bought at such a price. On the 
Saturday morning an apparent change in his condition 
slightly reassured his friends ; but he did not survive 
^he week. Into the precise manner of his death history, 

* "I can only tell your Lordship,'* wrote Lord Hardwicke to Lord 

^Hngham on the Friday, " that my dear and unhappy brother is much 

^orie, and that I tremble for the event. Qod send me and his family strength 

tnoQ^h to bear agninst this too probable calamity. I abominate the Court 

Poli^ and almost those of eveiy sort. My poor brother's entanglement 

^^ sach as history can hardly parallel." " Oh my unhappy brother I " he 

^Ji on the Sunday. '' Bom, (one hoped,) to a most prosperous scene of life, 

ttd qualified to shine in it, had he lived in such times as his father did, or 

iodeed in any not so disturbed as these." 
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which has been deservedly indulgent to liim, has forborne 
curiously to inquire. It is enough that he could not 
endure the shame of having stooped to that which, for 
two generations after him, was done with unabashed 
front by some of the most celebrated statesmen whose 
names are inscribed on the roll of our Cliancellors. 

Nothing was now left for the Duke of Grafton but 
to get himself out of the way before Junius had time to 
point the moral of the tragedy. It was impossible for 
liim to continue Prime Minister after the most ambitious 
lawyer at the bar had thought death a less evil tlian 
the disgrace of being his Chancellor. The Government 
which, like a snowball, had been changing its composi- 
tion as it was kicked along, was now dissolving fast 
beneath the breath of Chatham. Seven places were 
already vacant ; and now Conway, who had of late been 
acting as an unpaid member of the Cabinet, intimated 
that, though he had been willing to attend as long as he 
sate between Camden and Granby, he would not under- 
take to provide respectabihty for the whole Administra- 
tion. Lord Weymouth and Lord Gower eagerly assurecL 
Grafton that, desert him who might, they would stan 
by him to the last ; but he more than suspected tha 
the crew of three-bottle men, who had been sailin 
under his nominal command from one dubious advem. - 
ture to another, were already on the look-out for ^ 
more capable and less discredited captain with whom 
they might pursue, during a renewed term of service, 
their jovial and lucrative trade of political freebooters- 
Sick of his followers, and heartily disgusted with him- 
self, he resigned an office to which he would under no 
circumstances have been equal, and into which he had 
been thrust before his character, which developed late, 
had acquired the dignity and solidity which came after 
his day of grace had passed. His conduct in coming 
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years was such as to regain for him the esteem of tlie 
few ; but he had not the native force to make his re- 
pentance and reformation so conspicuous as to redeem 
his credit with the many. The time was not very far 
distant when, as tlie subordinate member of a Cabinet, 
he took a course wliicli, if he had never been Prime 
Minister, would have estabhshed his reputation for fore- 
sight and patriotism ; but tlie pubhc at large,^ after pay- 
ing liim a momentary tribute of surprised approbation, 
soon relapsed into its former mental attitude, and re- 
membered him once again as he had appeared beneath 
the fierce light that beats upon the Treasury. The por- 
trait wliich had been bitten into the national memoiy 
by the acid of Junius has never been obliterated. Thirty 
years after the Duke had fallen from power, a friendly 
writer, who was his country neighbour, could not 
venture to record the thoughtful generosity by which 
he rescued the author of the " Farmer's Boy " from 
laborious penury without an elaborate a])ology for 
praising one who was known almost exclusively as tlie 
^^^ject of the most famous diatribes in our language. A 
Popular conception, which has- lasted for a generation, 
^i^ likely to last for a century ; and, when it has outlived 
^ century, it may die, but it cannot be corrected. Doing 
Penance for the accumulated sins and scandals of his 
(oUeagues, Grafton, while English is read, will continue 
^^ stand in his white sheet beneath the very centre of 
^'^e dome in the temple of history. 

The King and his system, in this their dire ])eril, 
'^ad the good wishes of one who was then the most 
^^mous among living political philosophers. As long as 
Grafton's resignation appeared to threaten the collapse 
of the royal policy, David Hume never knew a moment's 
peace. He saw in George the Third a representative 
of the autocratic principles of which he himself was the 

B 
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most attractive exponent, and the taskmaster of a 
people whom he loved as little as Nelson loved the 
French. Hume had suffered cruelly under the furious 
outbreak of prejudice against everything that was 
Scotch, by wliich Southern patriotism avenged itself on 
Bute. A true artist, he kept out of his printed books 
all ungraceful and obtrusive manifestations of his dislike 
for England and the English ; but many a passage 
in his private correspondence shows how deeply the 
iron had entei'ed into his soul. " From what human 
consideration," he asks Sir Gilbert Elliot, " can I prefer 
living in England than in foreign countries ? Can you 
seriously talk of my continuing an Englishman ? Am I, 
or are you, an Englishman ? Do they not treat with 
derision our pretensions to that name, and with hatred 
our just pretensions to surpass and govern them ? '* ^ The 

intimate connection between Hume's constitutional 

llieories, and his sentiments with regard to tlie nation—- 
at whose expense the Charleses and the Jameses had pufli 
those theories in practice, comes out strongly in th^ 
letters wliicli he wrote during February 1770. Ther — 

was little fun, and that little veiy grim, in the remoi 

strance which he addressed to Adam Smith, wlio h 
gone south to make his bargain for the Wealth of Natio 



witli a London publisher. What was the use, cri 
Hume, of wasting a book full of reason, sense, aii^ 
learning upon a tribe of wicked and abandoned mad- 

' This letter was written in September 1 764. Two years afterwanff; 
when Smollett made the tour which is eommemorated, under a thin disguise, 
in Humphry Clinker, he found all the inn windows, from Doncaster 
northwards, still scrawled with doggrel rhymes in abuse of the Scotch nation. 
In 1 765 Sir Gilbert Elliot made a vigorous protest in Parliament against the 
international jealousy which had survived the Union, and declared that b his 
opinion Englishman and Scot were one. If he himself, he said, had merit 
enough, he should pretend to any English place. It certainly would have 
been difficult for him just then to have hit upon any illustration less calculated 
to recommend his sentiments to the audience which he was addressing. 
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men ? " Nothing but a rebellion and bloodshed will 
open the eyes of that dehided people ; though, were 
they alone concerned, I think it is no matter what be- 
comes of them." " Our Government," he wrote in the 
same month, "has become a chimera, and is too perfect, 
in point of liberty, for so rude a beast as an English- 
man ; who is a man, (a bad animal too,) corrupted by 
above a century of licentiousness. I am running over 
again the last edition of my History, in order to correct 
it still further. I either soften or expunge many vil- 
lainous, seditious Whig strokes which had crept into it. 
I am sensible that the first editions were too full of 
those foolish EngUsh prejudices, which all nations and 
all ages disavow." " The firm conduct " of George the 
Third, and his " manly resentment " against subjects 
who were loth to surrender that freedom of parliamen- 
tary election which even tlie Stuarts did not contest, 
sent the historian to his proof-sheets fired by the con- 
viction that he had not yet done enough to magnify 
Strafl'ord, to canonise Laud, and to whitewash Jefireys. 
After the fall of Grafton, Lord North became Prime 
Minister ; if a designation may be applied to him which 
he never allowed to be used in his own family, on the 
theory that no such office existed in the British Consti- 
tution. And, most assuredly, he had little claim to any 
title that conveyed an idea of predominance; for he 
consented to place his indolent conscience and his 
excellent judgement without reserves or conditions in 
the hands of his Sovereign. Adopting the royal views 
with a lazy docility, which, as his private correspon- 
dence proves, sometimes hardly fell short of inexcusable 
dishonesty, he never hesitated about taking the royal 
road to a parliamentary majority. Submission in the 
Closet, and corruption in the Commons, were the watch- 
words of his disastrous and inglorious administra- 

b2 
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tion. Having obeyed where it was his duty to have 
protested, he had no resource but to bribe where it was 
impossible that he should ever convince. Idle and in- 
attentive in all other departments of public business, he 
was vigilant and indefatigable in buying every borough, 
patron of a borougli, and occupant of a borough that 
was in the market ; and he had plenty of ready wit, 
and handy logic, for those occasions when it became 
necessary to give his supporters a justification for voting 
according to the promptings of their pocket.^ When 
his measures were so faulty, or the results of his pohcy 
so glaringly calamitous, that the comments and expostu- 
lations of the opposition could not be stifled by the up- 
roar of his hired claque, he would step on to the floor 
with the air of a popular stage-manager, who makes 
jokes in order to gain time and pacify the audience 
wlien something has gone hopelessly wrong behind the 
curtain. Speaking with unscrupulous tact and imper- 
turbable temper he seldom sate down without leaving on 
the minds of his followers a comfortable sense of confi- 
donce in a statesman who could see the humorous side 
of a defeat or a deficit ; and whose slumbers on the 
Treasury bench were only deepened and sweetened by 
the news that England had a province tlie less, or an 
enemy the more, or that a village full of people, who 
a few years before were loyal subjects of tlie King, had 
perished beneath the torches and tomahawks of savages 
hired with the produce of a loan in whose profits half 
the Cabinet had gone shares with the most favoured of 
their supporters. 

Lord North's first business was to reconstruct the 
Administration. The influence of Chatham, acting on 

' Fox who, with aU his good-nature, was too much a born critic to OTer- 
praise, when regaling Samuel Rogers with a general review of the oratory 
of his day, pronounced Lord North to be '' a consummate debater.** 
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noble natures as silently and irresistibly as magnet upon 
steel, drew to itself all the sterling metal which still 
lurked in any corner of the official fabric. Lord Howe 
refused to stay any longer in a Government condemned 
by the statesman under whose inspiration he had out- 
done himself in valour and conduct both by sea and 
land. Dunning went ; and James Grenville, the mos^t 
agreeable, if the least eminent, of the brothers.^ Lord 
Cornwallis had ridden as Granby's aide-de-camp at Min- 
den, and was not going to desert him now. Their 
places were supplied by professional office-holders, who 
received from Buckingham House detailed instructions 
when and how they were to speak, and on which side 
they were to go on voting until further orders.^ The 
Great Seal at which, since Yorke's death, all prudent 
lawyers more than ever looked askance, was entrusted 
to three Commissioners, who had not between them 
enough knowledge of Equity to qualify for a taxing- 
master in Chancery, but whose number and insigni- 
ficance diluted the unpopularity which would have been 
fatal to any single aspirant who should have posed as 
the equivalent of Camden. The Privy Seal went 

' " The day before yesterday/' wrote George Grenville from Stowe, "we 
were surprised by the laughing and laughter-promoting Jemmy.'' Those 
pleai*ant epithets were certainly the last which could be applied to George 
Grenville himself. 

^ On the 9th January George the Third desired Lord North to press a 
member who, with some others, had in His Majesty's opinion taken things 
too easily during the previous session, to exert himself in the coming debate ; 
'* and I have no objection," said the King, " to your adding that I have par- 
ticularly directed you to speak to them on thb occasion." On the 31st of the 
month this gentleman got an opportunity to make his tirade, and inveighed 
hotly against the party, which was defending the freedom of election, as a 
combination whose object was to destroy the monarchy and abolish the 
Iloase of Ck>mmons. The next morning the King signified to Lord North 
that he was satisfied with the performance ; and, before the week was out, 
the obedient orator had been rewarded with a crood place in the new 
administration. 
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a-begging until Lord North, who had the courage of 
sloth in as large a measure as his royal master had the 
courage of energy, defied the Wilkites by bestowing it 
on his uncle, the Earl of HaUfax, who, not three months 
before, had been cast in damages for having broken the 
law in his eagerness to persecute their hero. 

To say that Halifax had ruined his estate by extrava- 
gance, and his constitution by strong liquor, is to say 
that he had lived like every one of North's colleagues 
who attained to mediocrity. George the Third had 
now reached the platform towards which he had so 
long been struggling, and stood there, in his own esti- 
mation, every inch a king. He had a Prime Minister 
clever enough to do liim credit as a spokesman, and so 
thick-skinned as to be invaluable for a whipping-boy ; a 
Cabinet containing two or three respectabiUties without 
a will of their own, and three or four broken-down men 
of fashion, who could not afford to throw away a 
quarter's salary ; and a House of Commons which lent 
itself kindly to the process of parliamentary manipula- 
tion, the only one among all the branches of statecraft 
wliich the servants of his choice tlioroughly understood. 
Keeping up the constitutional fiction that tlie King 
acquiesced in a vicious policy out of his affection for 
worthless Ministers, and dutifully pretending to be 
ignorant that he put up with worthless Ministers because 
none but they would consent to be the instruments of a 
vicious policy, Junius implored him to ask himself 
whether it was for his interest or his honour to live in 
perpetual disagreement witli his people, "merely to 
preserve such a chain of beings as North, Barrington, 
Weymoutli, Gower, Ellis, Onslow, Rigby, Jerry Dyson, 
and Sandwich," whose very names were a satire upon 
all government, and formed a catalogue which the 
gravest of the royal chaplains could not school his voice 
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to read witliout laughing. After a lapse of sixteen years 
tlie strictures of Junius were repeated by a far greater 
writer, in a Birtliday Ode which has survived all tlie 
official verse that was laid at the foot of tlie throne from 
the first efliision of Eusden to the last of Pye. Having 
discovered, by the instinct of his own genius, the art of 
infusing the spirit of poetry into the transient topics of 
the newspaper, — an art which Heine, who alone among 
moderns possessed it to equal perfection, confessed that 
he borrowed from the old Greek comedv, — Burns 
traced the prostration of Britain and tlie loss of her 
colonies to her Sovereign's propensity for committing 
the honour and welfare of the State to adventurers with 
a character which would not have got them a place in 
a decent Lowland homestead.^ It was not that George 
tlie Third had any natural aflinity for looseness of con- 
duct or obliquity of princi[)le. He knew the worth of 
3n honest man as well as any farmer on the Carrick 
Border. When there arose a question of keeping Lord 
Hertford in the Embassy at Paris, the King observed to his 
Miiister that a respectable man must not be lightly cast 

^ " 'Tis very tnie, my sovereign King, 
My Bkill may weel be doubted ; 
But Facts are chiels that winna ding, 

And downa be disputed. 
Your Royal nest, beneath Your wing, 

Is e*en riirht reft and clouted ; 
And now the third part of the string, 
And less, will gang about it 

Than did ae day. 

" Far be't frae me that I aspire 
To blame your legislation, 
Or say ye wisdom want, or lire. 

To rule this mighty nation. 
But, faith ! I muckle doubt, my Sire, 

Ye've trusted Ministration 
To chaps wha in a barn or byre 
Wad better filled their station 

Than courts yon day."* 
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aside, since he was not so fortunate as to have in his 
employment " too many people of decent and orderly 
l)ehaviour." There was no affectation in the delight 
which he ex])ressed at the prospect of enlisting in the 
Cabinet the Earl of Dartmouth, who brought to his 
service good intentions strengthened by religious con- 
victions, and brought nothing else. But the work that 
he gave his agents to do was of such a sort that, while he 
took the best whom he could obtahi, the best were veiy 
bad. Burke, whose glance pierced the situation through 
and through, foresaw that the King's success would be 
only the prelude to an entire break-up of the system of 
personal government. " The Court," he wrote, " per- 
severes in the pursuit, and is near to the accomplish- 
ment, of its purpose. But, when the work is perfected, 
it may be nearest to its destruction ; for the principle is 
wrong, and the materials are rotten." A vivid and 
correct imagination, while it sees beneath the surface of 
processes, almost invariably antedates results.^ Though 
the end arrived at last, it was slower in cominjj than 
Burke had predicted. For twelve successive years the 
(*ountry continued to be administered in exact accor- 
dance with George the Third's theory of an ideal consti- 
tution ; but the price which his subjects had to pay 
was too heavy a fee even for so complete and conclusive 
a c:ourse of political philosophy, illustrated by practical 
experiments. 

During the first months of that long period the 
wheels of the Ministerial chariot drove heavily. George 
Grenville, who knew himself to be dying, and whose 

^ Tlie distiuguished Frenchmen, with whom Mr. Senior conversed at 
Paris between 1852 and i860, were very acute in discerning the causes 
which ultimately brought about the fall of Louis Napoleon ; but none of 
them, in making their forecasts, would give those causes time to work. The 
more sanguine among the Orleanists hardly allowed the Empire four years 
(jut of the eighteen which wtre its allotted portion. 
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public conscience liad been reawakened by the confi- 
dential intercourse which he once attain maintained with 
his great relative, was in a hurry to employ the strength 
and time that remained to hhn in getting something 
accomphshed wliicli, if he could not be liked during his 
Ufe, would cause him to be remembered with gratitude 
after it. A born House of Commons man, if ever there 
was one, he made it his last ambition to purify the only 
atmosphere which he had ever breathed with satisfac- 
tion. The moral degradation of that assembly, where 
he had been long tlie proud leader, and always the con- 
tented drudge, aroused in liim one of those tempests of 
indignation to which the gravest English statesmen, 
fortunately for their country, are occasionally liable, 
and which by their beneficent violence have cleared the 
ground for some of the best laws that grace our Statute 
Book. He introduced a Bill constituting a select and 
responsible tribunal for tlie trial of election petitions, 
wliicli hitherto had been decided in a committee of the 
whole House, with as much regard to justice as could 
be expected from a court where the most scrupulous 
man could not but be biassed by the reflection that the 
fate of the Ministry, and it might well be of the nation, 
depended on his voting with his party against the merits 
of the cause ; — a court whose numbers were elastic ; 
whose members might come and go at pleasure ; which 
was thin to hear evidence, and full to pronounce sen- 
tence ; and to which nineteen out of twenty among the 
judges brought either a mind made up, or a verdict to 
be sold for love or money. ^ Grenville was heard 

^ The ladies, by ancient custom, always attended the trial of a petition 
in crowds, or, as an ungallant peer complained, in droves ; and the member, 
whose fate was at stake, found it necessary to boiTow from his friends, if he 
liad not enough pretty sisters and cousins of his own. So much in earnest 
were the queens of beauty of these indecorous political tournaments that, on 
one occasion, when the Speaker ordered strangers to withdraw, it took the 
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throughout his clear and instructive statement of the 
abuses that he deplored, and the remedy that he had 
devised, with a respectful interest which passed into 
wiUing and almost unanimous conviction as he con- 
cluded in a strain of genuine feehng that lent a touch of 
patlios to the close of liis stern and unlovely career. 
The hearers whom lie liad lectured and wearied for 
tliirty years were astonislied, and even awed, when he 
entreated them to console his days, now fast running 
out, wdth the thought that he had contributed, in how- 
ever small a degree, to the improvement of the House 
of Commons ; " a House," he said, " for which I have 
that established afiection tliat induces a man to die for 
the honour of the ship he is engaged in." When the 
principle of a Bill which George Grenville had drafted 
was approved, its details might safely be taken on trust. 

doorkeepers two hours to clear the gallery. Of all Grenville's arguments 
against the existing system, none told more^ than hi& description of the man- 
ner in which honourable gentlemen, forgetting that they ought to be giving 
their attention as closely as jurymen who would have no judge to direct 
them, absented themselves in pairs from the hearing of the case during the 
hours required for the carouse which then was called a dinner. And yet they 
were just as well away ; for they could not afford to listen as men open to 
conviction, when, as not unfrequently happened, the confirming or invalidat- 
ing of an election became a stand and Ml question. Sir Robert Walpole 
went out because the members of Parliament, who had taken bribes from 
himself to vote that the burgesses of Chippenham had been bought, were 
less numerous by one than the members who hoped to get pensions and 
places from his successor by voting that those burgesses were pure. Camden, 
as a young lawyer, had been counsel for the petitioners, and his professional 
conscience was hurt by the congratulations^ which h& received on having 
given the death-blow to the great Minister; — ''a compliment," he said, 
" which I dont desire, but am content with having served my clients futh- 
fully/' Even exceptionally high-minded men were not ashamed of allowing 
that they had voted about an election on party grounds ; and an appeal to 
any other motive would have been scouted by the lower class of parlifr- 
mentiiry tacticians as claptrap. When Lord Clive was unseated for St. 
MichaeVs, Rigby wrote to the Duke of Newcastle, analysing and com- 
menting on the division. '* We were defeated,*' he says, '* by the Tories 
going against us. The numbers were 207 against 183. I hope your Grace, 
nor none of your friends, will have mercy on those rascally Tories any more." 
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Eecomni ended by his authority, the measure went 
smoothly and rapidly through all its stages; and the 
grosser scandals which disgraced our elections began 
steadily, though slowly, to abate from the day when the 
jurisdiction of a Parliamentary committee became a 
terror to evil-doers, instead of a machinery which the 
party in power ruthlessly worked for the purpose of 
increasing its own majority. 

Grenville, who in his worst days had never been a 

hypocrite or a coward, did not deceive himself, and had 

no intention of flattering his brother members, with the 

pretence that bribery, so rife in the constituencies, wiis 

iinkno\vn in the House of Commons. lie was not one 

of those who do either good or ill by halves. Striking 

right and left among the heads of the hydra, he had 

hardly sat down, after calling attention to the method 

^^ trying election petitions, than he rose once more 

^0 move for an inquiry into the expenditure of the Civil 

"^st. The unexpected proposal struck consternation 

^^^ and wide. Ministers, who could not have kept their 

places for a day unless they had the King's purse, as 

^^11 as the King's favour, to rely on, and Ministerial 

supporters who, but for timely subsidies from the royal 

strotig_box, must have exchanged the costly delights of 

A-ftliur's and of Ascot for the didl economy of their 

country-houses, felt their hearts low within them when 

an ex-First Lord, who knew every secret of the Treasury, 

ai^d whose failing health excluded him from that pros- 

P^t of a return to office which is so potent to mitigate 

the reforming zeal of an opposition, came forward in the 

cliaracter of a financial inquisitor. How was it, asked 

Gj'enville, that the late King, spending Hke a king, could 

P^y his way and leave a hundred and seventy thousand 

pounds as a nestegg for his successor, while his present 

Majesty, though practising a personal frugality that would 
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be most laudable if the tax-payer had benefited by it, 
had already, in the tenth year of his reign, been reduced 
to apply to Parliament for the means of discharging a 
debt of half a milUon ? The question was answered by 
Barre, who said, in plain EngUsh, that the money which 
tlie nation supplied to its sovereign in the loyal hope 
that he would employ it to gratify his private tastes, 
and maintain his regal state, had gone in debauching 
the House of Commons. But the frightful misfortunes 
arising from the subservience of ParUament and the 
clandestine profusion of the Crown, which ten years 
afterwards stren<2^thened the arm of Burke and crave an 
edge to his weapon, had not as j^'et reached their cUmax; 
and the honour of storming the stronghold of corrup- 
tion was reserved for a knight whose own shield was 
stainless. Lord North, an adept in all the more 
shallow and shoAvy arts of parhamentary leadership, 
parried the attack by congratulating Grenville on having 
taken so kindly to the trade of an apostle of purity, 
for which his previous Kfe had been but a queer 
ap])renticeship ; and when other members, whose ante- 
cedents were such that their mouths could not be 
closed by an epigram, pressed the Prime Minister for a 
more courteous and adequate explanation, the dependants 
of the Government drowned any further discussion by 
clamouring like a chorus of foxhounds who suspect 
that somebody has designs upon their porridge. 

But there was one voice which they could not silence. 
Determined that, hsten who would, the truth should be 
si)oken, Chatham renewed in the Lords the motion that 
had been dropped in the Commons, and mercilessly 
exjK)sed the artifices of Ministers who, by bribing 
lavishly out of the resources of the Civil List, and then 
challenging Parliament, on its loyalty, to pay the King's 
debts and ask no questions, obtained an unlimited 
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power of drawing upon the nation for funds wliere- 
with to suborn the national representatives. The 
jackals of the Treasury soon found an opportunity for 
demanding that his words should be taken down ; but 
to take down Chatham's words was like binding? over 
Cromwell to keep the peace on tlie morning of Naseby. 
Supremely careless whether or not the clerks at the 
table entered on the journals of tlie House phrases 
which, as he uttered them, took rank at once in the 
literature of his countrj^ he plainly and boldly declared 
that he, for one, would trust no sovereign in the world 
w^ith the means of buying up the hberties of his people. 
In a time of profound peace abroad, when no dehcate 
negotiation for the purchase of State secrets, which 
publicity might hamper, was going forward at Paris or 
Madrid ; with a virtuous king, who had no expensive 
vices to nourish and conceal ; what reason, except the 
most dishonourable of all, could exist for refusing an 
inquiry? How had His Majesty spent the money 
which had been exacted in his name ? Was it in 
building palaces worthy of his position among monarchs ; 
in encouraging the liberal and useful arts ; in rewarding 
veterans who, after defending his quarrel in many a 
rough campaign, were starving on pensions which the 
upper servants of a nobleman would despise as wages ? 
Or was it not rather in procuring a Parliament, which, 
like a packed jury, was always ready, if a Minister was 
in the dock, to say " not guilty " in the teeth of proof, 
and with absolute indifference to consequences ? 

This grave accusation, which Chatham had forcibly 
but not unfairly put, was repeated almost immediately 
by those who were most concerned in ascertaining the 
truth of it. The people could not endure the thought 
that their House of Commons, a traditional pride in 
which was interwoven in every fibre of the national 
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high office for defending the constitution. " We owe 
to Your Majesty," the petitioners went on to say, " an 
obedience under tlie restriction of the laws ; and Your 
Majesty owes to us that our representation, free from 
the force of arms or corruption, sliould be preserved 
to us in Parhament." In the reign of James the 
Second, EngUshmen liad complained tliat the sitting 
of Parhament was interrupted because it was not 
corruptly subservient to the designs of the King. They 
complained now tliat tlie sitting of Parhament was not 
interrupted because it was corniptly subservient to the 
designs of Ministers. And tlierefore Ilis Majesty's re- 
monstrants assured tliemselves tluit His Majesty would 
restore peace to his people by dissolving such a Parha- 
ment, and removing such evil Ministers for ever from 
his councils. 

Tliose Ministers, naturally enougli, would liave been 
pleased if so formidable a document could have been 
encountered with the conventional reply, and consigned 
to the summary oblivion, which are the predestined fate 
of memorials to the Crown; but the Sheriffs of London, 
who both were leading members of Parhament, insisted 
on the right, which the City shared with the two Uni- 
versities and the two branches of the Legislature, of 
approaching the King in person, with all the train and 
state of royalty about him. The courtiers were 
tliijroughly frightened ; and the Cabinet began to look 
for precedents which might permit them to insist that 
tlie Corporation should limit the numbers of the depu- 
tation, and agree to be satisfied with a private reception. 
But George the Third who, with the obstinacy which 
endangers dynasties, was endowed with the calm resolu- 
tion which seldom has failed to save them, would not 
let his honour out of his own keeping, and announced 
to Lord North that, however it might have been in the 
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past, the present occasion was one on whicli he did not 
choose to shrink from an interview with his subjects. On 
the fourteenth of March tlie Lord Mayor and the Sheriffs 
came westward, attended by an immense but not dis- 
orderly multitude. The King received them, seated 
on his throne. The Common Serjeant began to read 
the Remonstrance ; but the poor man had over-estimated 
his own courage and self-command when lie undertook 
to be the mouthpiece of such sentiments in sucli a 
presence, and he was fain to hand over the paper to the 
Town Clerk long before he came to the concluding 
prayer of the petition. The King listened with patience 
and composure to the uncourtly doctrines which pierced 
through the courteous phrases in wliich they were 
thinly draped.^ He knew very well, as Jimius said, 
that no one except a gentleman usher would think it a 
season for compliments. But the petitioners must have 
been sanguine indeed if they hoped that George tlie 
Third would be either enlightened or alarmed by their 
free speaking. He dismissed them with a round reproof, 
and at once set his usual apparatus to work in order to 
procure them from another quarter a still severer 
punishment for their presumption. 

' Home furnished the Public Advertiser with an account of the presen- 
tation of the Kemonstrance, disfigured by such vulgar spite and dishonesty 
as to throw some discredit upon the party which he espoused. With muoh 
reading, but less culture than Wilkes, and far less mother wit, he wan already 
bent on out-bidding him in the estimation of the populace. " A^Hien His 
Majesty," (so Home wrote,) " had done reading his speech, the Lord Mayor 
had the honour of kissing His Majesty's hand ; after which His Majesty in- 
stantly turned round to his courtiers, and burst out a-laughing. Nero 
fiddled whilst Rome was burning." The Court was so ill-advised as to pro- 
ceed against the printer of this trash ; but it got no satisfaction except an 
apology from Home, who inserted a paragraph to the effect that, in view of 
the great offence which he had given by an assertion made on a former occa- 
sion, he frankly withdrew that assertion, and admitted that Nero did not 
fiddle when Rome was burning. Such were the unseemly slights to which 
the King exposed the royal dignity, in his attempt to make it more impoaing 
than his grandfather had left it 
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The necessary arrangements were soon made for in- 
citing Parliament to pass resolutions condemnatory of 
a petition which, wlietlier or not it was, as the King 
had pronounced it in his reply, disrespectful to the 
Crown, undoubtedly could not be construed in the light 
of a compliment to the House of Commons. The task 
of calling upon that House to reprobate the audacity of 
tliose who had prayed the King to dissolve it as corrupt 
was, with exquisite propriety, entrusted to a member 
who had hitherto voted with the opposition because he 
wanted nothing for himself, and who now voted with the 
Government because he wanted something for his 
brother. Exhilarated by finding that there still was 
an untrodden corner of the field over which they Jiad 
so long been battling, the Ministerialists rushed to arms. 
At first there appeared to prevail very nearly a unani- 
mity of unrighteous indignation. Beckford the Lord 
Mavor, Sheriff Townsend and Sheriff Sawbridcre, and 
Trecothick who, though less of a partisan than the 
other Whig representatives of the City, was too much 
of a man to desert his brother Aldermen in the mo- 
ment of adversity, rose one after the other to avow 
and to justify, in firm but respectful terms, the share 
tliey had taken in a course of action which was 
almost obhgatory on a Corporation that had always en- 
deavoured to deserve its own special liberties and privi- 
leges by jealously guarding those which were common 
to Englishmen. Their protests were received with jeers 
and interruptions, unbecoming as directed against 
brother senators ; but much more than unbecoming 
when addressed by judges to culprits who were standing 
upon their defence. North speaking, as the reporter 
commemorates, " in a very high style," so far from re- 
monstrating with his followers for treating their accused 
colleagues badly, marvelled at their lenity in not having 

S 
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altogether denied a hearing to people whom he called 
agitators, and hinted at as bankrupts ; an insinuation 
which was pointless when aimed at men any one of 
whose names would have been worth more on the back 
of a bill than those of all his Cabinet together. Inflamed 
by such an appeal to their evil passions from the Minister 
who was responsible for the prudence of their resolves 
and the decency of their proceedings, honourable gen* 
tlemen were ready and eager to vote by acclamation 
that they themselves were immaculate, and their de- 
tractors calumnious ; but there were those amon^rst 
them who intended, however httle the knowledge might 
affect its decision, that at all events the House should 
know what it was doing. Burke reminded his audience 
that they were now entering upon another stage of the 
downward road ; that, after havmg successfully com- 
bated the right of election, they now were on the verge 
of committing themselves to a campaign against the 
right of petition ; and that, with such a prospect before 
them, the least observant and the most reckless ought 
at last to acknowledge that rulers could only go from 
bad to worse so long as they persisted in doing violence 
to the sentiments of a nation. There was nothinor in- 
glorious, he entreated them to remember, in yielding to 
the people of England. And when the ignoble throng, 
which professed to represent that people, greeted his 
expostulations with the noisy impertinence from which, 
taking his career as a whole, he suffered in proportion 
as the causes which he advocated were wise and just, 
he was goaded into exclaiming, in much the same words 
as those which Chatham had used the day before in 
another place, that, while a man would be roared at in- 
side the House, if he were to call ParUament corrupt, 
he would be ashamed in any private company whatso- 
ever to maintain the paradox that it was pure. Burke, 
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though brilliant as ever, was outshone by Wedderburn, 
who during that spring session of 1770 made a series of 
the most thoughtful, and certainly the most impressive, 
speeches that ever proceeded from hps which were to 
unsay within a twelvemonth every syllable that they 
had uttered. Following, as was his wont, immediately 
upon the Attorney-General, as if to force the Govern- 
nient to observe the contrast between its actual and its 
possible law oflScer, he showed by historical examples 
that, while the House of Commons had always jealously 
guarded the right of a subject to petition his sovereign, 
it had never been so precise and outspoken in its asser- 
tion of that right as in cases where the matter of the 
petition related to the summoning and dissolving of 
Parhament.^ And then, having estabhshed his position, 
and proved how ancient and how firmly based was the 
privilege which, if the Court had its way, was thence- 
forward to be a dead letter, he besought them not to 
add folly to illegality, but, if they must test the forbear- 
ance of Enghshmen, to make the experiment on some 
weak and sohtary individual, rather than on the leading 
city of the world ; a city which, the last time that it 

1 After showing that the crime of not sufifering others than themselves 
''to come near the king to advise him " had been one of the charges which 
cost the favourites of the feebler Plantagenets their heads ; after relating 
howy under Oharles the Second, the House had voted for impeaching Lord 
Chief Justice North, the ancestor of the Prime Minister, and had addressed 
the King to dismiss Jeffreys from his offices, because that pair of worthies 
had contrived to get a proclamation issued for the purpose of discouraging 
the people from petitioning for the calling of a Parliament ; after instancing 
how a previous House of Commons had actually expelled oue of its members 
for taking on his own account a course precisely similar to that which the 
Ministiy was now urging the existing House of Commons to pursue ; Wed- 
derburn closed his list of cases by quoting a resolution proposed in the reign 
of WiUiam the Third by the Lord Hartington of the day, and carried by a 
majority of two to one, which declared ** That it is the undoubted right of 
the people of England to petition or address the King for the calling, sitting, 
and dissolving of Parliaments." 

b3 
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seriously exerted itself in the cause of freedom, never 
ceased to bear testimony against the tyranny of the Crovrn 
imtil the Stuarts, passing from crime to crime, had de- 
stroyed its very existence as an organised municipality 
by methods which, in the days of the Brunswicks, no 
sane Minister would venture to employ. But the dan- 
gers of the future weighed as lightly with Wedderburn's 
hearers as the precedents of the past; and Parliament 
by great majorities expressed, in every form that the 
constitution would permit, its vehement and reiterated 
condemnation of an act which had been deUberately 
sanctioned, with one dissenting voice, by three thousand 
of the citizens of London in common hall assembled. 

And now it seemed as if the unscrupulous proceed- 
ings of the Cabinet and the Court were at length about 
to produce the consequences which, in a nation resolute 
to preserve the blessings of law and order, are the in- 
evitable fruit of illegality and violence in high places. 
On the twenty-third of March the two Houses elicited 
an assurance of gratitude from the King by inforniiiig 
him of the indignation with which they viewed the 
excesses into which his misguided subjects had been 
seduced by " the insidious suggestions of ill-design- 
ing men ; " and the Estates of the Eealm had hardly 
fulminated their joint rebuke against the citizens of Lon- 
don, when it became abundantly evident that the spirit 
which prompted the Eemons trance was abroad every- 
where within thirty miles of Cornhill. On the morning 
of the twenty-eighth of March the electors of West- 
minster came to a unanimous resolution to imitate the 
example of the Livery, and within half-an-hour tlieir 
Address was in the King's hands ; so determined were 
they to be the first to announce that, as Chatham 
phrased it, they were not " frightened out of their 
birthrights by big words from the destroyers of them." 
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Middlesex followed suit on the thirtieth ; and the City, 
\vith a deliberation evincing its sense of the gravity 
of the contest into which it had been forced, took 
measures for repeating an offence which, on the second 
occasion, could not be expected to pass without some- 
thing more serious than a reprimand. In a few weeks 
at the latest. Lord North and his colleagues would have 
to say whether they were prepared to anticipate that 
measure against the port and town of Boston which was 
soon to set the mother country and her colonies by the 
ears, and bring forward a bill of pains and penalties 
against the City of London. They were beginning to 
learn the truth of Burke's warning, when he told them 
that they must either act with the people, or fight 
against tliem, since they had " no other materials to 
work upon but those out of which God had been pleased 
to form the inhabitants of this island." It was idle to 
explain, as their pamphleteers attempted to explain, the 
difficulties and dangers of the situation by cavils and 
recriminations which resolved themselves into the 
" short but discouraging proposition, that we have a 
very good Ministry, but that we are a very bad people.' 
The discontent, which was now all but universal among 
those who were not paid to be contented, armed every 
assailant of the Court with an authority tenfold that 
which in quiet times he would have commanded by his 
own talents, and a hundredfold that which attached 
itself to the pensioned scribes who defended the 
Ministerial poHcy, though the acknowledged chief of 
British Uterature was conspicuous amongst them. 
Under the pressure of an appeal to his gratitude, which 
he justly regarded as a cruel wrong, and which to the 
day of his death he never even affected to forgive, 
Johnson submitted himself once more to the slavery 
which in earlier life he had endured under the pinch of 
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necessity, and, with much the same feelings towards 
both his employers, became the hack of North the 
Minister, as he of old had been the hack of Osborne the 
bookseller, — if a hack be he who writes badly and 
reluctantly on a theme selected for him by others. 
Those who had sat at the feet of the Rambler could not 
conceal their feeling of disappointment, and almost of 
personal injury, when they were invited to search the 
pages of the " False Alarm " for such moral truths as 
that the expressions of shame and wrath with which 
an honest man heard that his Parliamentary repre- 
sentative had been bought with a handful of bank- 
notes were " outcries uttered by mahgnity, and echoed 
by folly," or for such jewels of political science as the 
proposition that the farmers and shopkeepers of York- 
shire and Cumberland need not know or care how Mid- 
dlesex was represented.^ Strong, indeed, must have 
been the party spirit of a reader who could excuse 
Johnson for consenting to expose such a reputation to 
a venture from the consequences of which it never re- 
covered until, at a time of life when the world has as 
little right to expect a masterpiece from an author as a 
brilliant campaign from a general, he delighted every 
one, and astonished all but those who were admitted to 
the fearful joys of his familiar talk, by producing with 
matchless ease and rapidity a whole series of bio- 
graphies, almost as pleasing, and quite as powerful, as 
any that have appeared from Plutarch downwards. 

' Whoever would see, in the space of a couple of pages, the difference 
between the work of fp^at men when taking the right side of a question 
which they understand, and the wrong side of a question which they do not, 
should compare the account of the process of getting up a county petition, 
which is the best, or, at any rate, the least feeble passa^re in the '* False 
Alarm," v. ith the paragraph in the '* Thoughts on the Discontents " which 
argues, no better than Burke in that marvellous production argues every* 
thing, how it is that, when the people and their rulers are at odds, '' the 
presumption is at least upon a par in favour of the people." 
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Junius, meanwhile, at the height of a popularity 
which to a calm and somewhat indifferent posterity 
seems at times a more curious problem even than his 
identity, did not condescend to retaliate upon the dis- 
putants who challenged him on behalf of the Govern- 
ment. Too proud, and too shrewd, to fatigue or bemire 
himself by charging into their higlily disciplined but 
faint-hearted ranks, witli the true instinct of a polemical 
strategist he marched straight against the key of the 
hostile position. Until the end of 1 769 he had flown 
at no nobler quarry thim a Prime Minister, and had 
been satisfied with the amusement of smiling grimly at 
the flutter caused in tlie higher ranks of the peerage 
when the Public Advertiser came out with an announce- 
ment of " Junius to another Duke in our next ; " but at 
last, on the nineteenth of December, appeared his Letter 
to the King. Instead of hearkening to the counsels em- 
bodied in this admirable composition, — counsels which 
^o one with judgement would call injudicious, and which 
it is a pity that a plain-spoken and stout-hearted man like 
^f is Majesty should have regarded as disrespectful,^ — 
f^^^orge tlie Third, after taking Christmas to tliink it 
^^"^r, could light upon no more seasonable device for 
P^*^omoting peace and goodwill than tlie prosecution of 
^"^^ ^rybody who had been concerned in publishing, re- 
P^'inting, or selling what he insisted upon viewing as a 

* "The doctrine inculcated by our laws, That the King can do no 

^^^ng, is admitted without reluctance. We separate the amiable, good- 

^^•^ured prince from the folly and treachery of his servants, and the private 

^^tues of the man from the vices of his government. Were it not for this 

l'^*^! distinction, I know not whether your Majesty's condition, or that of the 

^^Jcll««h nation, would deserve most to be lamented. Your subjects, Sir, 

^^^b for nothing but that, as thej/ are reasonable and affectionate enouprh to 

*^Parate your person from your government, so you, in your turn, should 

^^^tinguish between the conduct which becomes the permanent dignity of a 

*^og, and that which serves only to promote the temporary interest and 

Arable ambition of a minister.'' 
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libel. As soon as the new year opened, the King's 
Bench was at work on the cases ; and on the thirteenth 
of January Woodfall, the editor of the Advertiser, 
was brouglit up for trial. Lord Mansfield, in conformity 
with the legal doctrine, for maintaining wliich he was 
unmercifully punished in the House of Lords by Camden 
and Chatham, and of which Junius did not let him hear 
tlie last until the last had been heard of Junius, charged 
tlie jury to consider whether the defendant had pubUshed 
the letter set out in the information, but instructed them 
tliat they had no business with the more vital point, 
whether that letter was a false and malicious libel or a 
veracious and public-spirited manifesto. The jury, 
however, read their duty otherwise ; and their verdict 
of " Guilty of printing and publishing only " secured 
tlie hberty of the press until the period when, in the 
height of the anti-Jacobin panic, writers obnoxious to 
the Court ceased for a time to have the middle classes 
on their side. 

While tlie Ministry were forced to abandon the hope 
of getting Junius or his coadjutors into prison, they 
looked forward with dismay to the moment when Wilkes 
should be out of it. The eighteenth of April would see 
the tribune at large ; free to go remonstrating to St. 
James's in his alderman's gown, at the head of as many 
of the Livery as could squeeze themselves into the throne- 
room ; free to march into Palace Yard, with all Farringdon 
and Bishopsgate at his back, in order to place himself 
by force in the seat which still was his by law. With 
Wilkes at liberty, agitating for a new Parliament ; with 
Junius, in letters that sold a double impression of ever 
journal into which they were pirated, hinting one day^ 
that Lord North's head was growing too heavy for his' 
shoulders, and sneerintj at him the next as having? no 
knowledge of finance except what he had gatheret/ 
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through George Grenville's keyhole, and no pretensions 
to oratory beyond the fact that he spoke hke Demo- 
sthenes when his mouth was full of peljbles, the Prime 
Minister began to fear that he was destined to have the 
fate of Strafford without his fame. It was waste of 
words to recommend concession to his royal master. 
At the first mention of an appeal to the constituencies, 
the King had laid his hand upon his sword, and had 
said plainly that he would have recourse to that sooner 
than be coerced into a dissolution. The Court was 
murmuring because the City was let off too easily, and 
His Majesty was complaining that his Ministers had no 
spirit,^ at a conjuncture when men, whose temperament 
did not lead them to exaggerate the significance of a 
l)olitical situation, were aghast at witnessing the Crown 
and the Parliament committed to a conflict with the 
population not only of the capital, but of the most 
])rosperous and thickly inhabited districts in the island. 
Horace Walpole terrified his correspondent at Florence 
with a striking exposition of the misgivings which pos- 
sessed him while the event was still in the future. The 
Crisis, (so he wrote to Mann,) was tremendous. If it 
l>ecame necessary to chastise London in the person of 
its Mayor and Sheriffs, many noblemen and members of 
I^arliament would demand to be included in their sen- 
tt^nce. The Tower, crammed with such proud criminals, 
"Would be a formidable scene indeed. The counties 
^vould enforce their petitions by remonstrances, and 
their remonstrances by refusals to pay the land-tax. 
liebellion was in everybody's mouth ; and nothing 

' Calcraft to ChathAniy March 24th and 27th. Junius afiirms, in a foot* 
iiote to his republished letters, that George the Third was so much affected 
W the unwillingness of his Ministers to impeach the Lord Mayor and the 
SherifiB that he was reduced to live upon potatoes for three weeks in order 
to keep off a fever. But the foot-notes of Junius^ unfortunately for the pio* 
turesqueness of history, must not be taken as fragments of gospel. 



266 THE EARLY HISTORY OF ch. ti. 

could avert it unless the prime mover of all the discord 
and confusion could be induced to see that it was easier 
for a King of England to disarm the minds of his sub- 
jects than their hands. " The English may be soothed/' 
said Walpole. "I never read that they were to be 
frightened. This is my creed, and all our history sup- 
ports it." Hume predicted a revolution still more con- 
fidently than Walpole, and very much more com- 
placently. He watched the march of events with an 
historian's eye for an effect, and in jovial expectation of 
the troubles that were impending over the nation which 
he detested. Party bigotry, acting upon natures worthy 
of a better inspiration, has produced some singular 
results ; but, if it were not self-drawn, few would regard 
as anything short of caricature the picture of a 
humourist, so kind-hearted, tolerant, and playful that 
an epicure in society would almost consent to have lived 
a century ago for the pleasure of his company, exclaim- 
ing against his own ill-luck in having been born a 
century too early to enjoy the privilege of narrating the 
disruption and ruin of the community of which he was 
himself a citizen.^ 

The elements of a poUtical convulsion had, indeed, 

^ " I live still," Hume wrote from Edinburgh in October 1769, ** and 
must for a twelvemonth, in my old hou^, which is verj cheerful, and even 
elegant, but too small to display my great talent for cookery ; the science to 
which I intend to addict the remaining years of my life. I have just now 
lying on the table before me a r^K^eipt for making soupe k la reine, copied 
with my own hand. For beef and cabbage, (a charming dish,) and old 
mutton, and old claret,. nobody excels me. All my friends encourage roe in 
this ambition, as thinking it will redound very much to my honour. 

" I am delighted to see the dfuly and hourly progress of madness, and 
folly, and wickedness in England. The consummation of these qualities are 
the true ingredients for making a fine narrative in history, especially if fol- 
lowed by some signal and ruinous convulsion, as I hope will soon be the case 
with that pernicious people. He must be a very bad cook indeed who can- 
not make a palatable dish from the whole. You see, in my reflexions and 
allusions, that I mix my old and new professiona togethor,'' 
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long been brewing. An obstinate court ; an enraged 
people ; a press teased, but not restrained, by a feeble 
and meddling censorship ; a Parliament where the 
minority spoke with a freedom which stirred the nation, 
and the majority voted with a servility which exas- 
perated it. Nothing was lacking but a leader ; and that 
void would be supplied on the day when Wilkes, uniting 
in his person the most formidable and most incongruous 
attributes, — an enemy of the governing powers, with 
the law on his side ; an idol of the mob, with the gravest 
constitutional statesmen in the country for his high- 
priests, — should walk from the prison where he had 
been unjustly confined, to the door of the House of 
Commons which was illegally shut against him. A 
dozen supplementary numbers of the North Briton, 
and half-a-dozen monster meetings at Mile End and 
Moorfields, at York, and Bristol, and Newcastle, with 
Grrenville or Savile in the chair and Wilkes on the plat- 
^>xin, would have forced George the Third to make up his 
^^ ind speedily and decisively between drawing his sword 
^^xd caUing a new Parliament ; and in that Parliament, 
^^ every bye-election in the large constituencies proved, 
^*x ^ Ministry would not command a single unpurchased 
^"^^te. With all the genuine representatives of the 
P^>ople on the one side, and nothing but the nominees 
^*^ boroufrhmonjyers on the other, — with Burke denounc- 
^^S the infamies and prodigalities of the Civil List, and 
^^latliam thundering for triennial parUaments, and for 
^ liundred additional knights of the shire elected by 
'^^^usehold suffrage, — 1832 would have been anticipated 
^y two generations, and, the throne being filled as it 
^'^en was, the triumph of popular principles could hardly 
^^^ve been effected without bloodshed. 

But in order that history may anticipate or repeat 
itself, something more is required than a similarity of 
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circumstances. The hour had come ; but the hour is 
nothing without the man. The stage was clear for a 
Mirabeau ; but the gentleman who was cast for the 
character had no fancy for the part. Both in his good 
and bad qualities, Wilkes stands alone among all the 
personages upon whom CUo has conferred an equal 
share of her attention. Though far from great, he was 
too strong and too clever to have greatness thrust upon 
him. His fancy must often have been tickled by the 
contrast between his sober estimate of himself, and the 
more than heroic proportions which he attained in the 
eyes of others. According to his admirers, there was 
no one since Eienzi who was even good enough to be 
compared with him. He was Gracchus, and Drusus, 
and Timoleon without the dagger. He had been 
elected for Middlesex as often, and as deservedly, as 
Marius had been chosen consul. He had returned from 
France, said Diderot, a nobler Coriolanus, meditating 
not the ruin of his country, but her salvation. His 
detractors, wrote Junius, might profess to regret that 
he allowed the pleasures of Ufe to compete Avith the 
glorious business of instructing and directing the people ; 
but the people loved and revered their teacher none the 
less because they knew that he united the public virtues 
of a Cato with the cheerful indulgence of an Epicurus. 
The only acknowledgment of all this antiquated flattery 
which could be extracted from the object of it, (who, 
if he had cared to bandy compUments out of the classics, 
possessed sound learning enough to repay the tinsel of 
his admirers with sterling coin,) was a not very sincere 
assurance that a line of applause from the pen which 
had undone Grafton made his blood run as quick " as 
a kiss from Chloe." When Junius urged him not to 
make his presence, which was to work such wonders 
for the commonwealth, too cheap and familiar by walk- 
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ing so frequently in the streets, Wilkes candidly ad- 
mitted that, if he took the advice and kept indoors, it 
would be from no loftier motive than fear of " tlie 
greatest villains out of hell, the bailiffs." And tlie only 
project for the repair of the violated constitution in 
which, as the result of three lengtliy and carefully 
indited appeals to his patriotism, the father of his 
country, (for that was one of his titles,) ^ could be per- 
suaded to engage, was the composition of a letter to the 
Lord Mayor, begging him to excuse Mr. Sheriff Wilkes 
from taking part in a " vain parade " on the anniversary 
of the accession of a prince who would not redress the 
grievances of his subjects; an act of self-denial which, 
as the austere tribune remarked, dispensed him from 
" going in a gingerbread chariot to yawn through a dull 
sermon at St. Paul's."^ 

Quite unmoved by the vague and vast expectations 
and alarms which he excited in every class of mind, 
and every grade of society, Wilkes kept steadily in 
sight, and continued patiently to pursue, his own modest 
but very definite ambitions. Whoever Uked might 
regard him as the chosen instrument for humbhnjr the 

* " Johanni Wilkes, armigero : 
Qui reipublicffi rfistituit rem : 

Patri Patriae ; 
Coronam hanc necti gratus 

Jussit Apollo.'' 

Such are a few choice mowols from a hash of prose and verse, stolen from 
various periods of Latin literature, with which Wilkes was flattered as a 
politician, and must have been considerably divertel as a scholar, during his 
viidt to King's Lynn in 1771. 

• Junius shows poorly in his private communications to Wilkes. The 
want of native humour which was at the root of his very serious literary 
faults, but which is concealed by the elaborate ornamentation of his public 
writings, is constantly visible when he is off his guard. Ifis letters of advice 
are at times pompous to fatuity, and always dreadfully dull. Though 
Wilkes did his utmost to be civil, it is evident that he soon had enough of 
the correspondence. 
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Crown and purging the House of Commons ; but seven 
years of fighting against almost overwhelming odds had 
produced the same cooHng effect upon his pugnacity 
as on that of Frederic the Great. He had no notion 
of risking his neck, his Uberty, or even his leisure, in 
tilting at abuses which concerned his neighbours every 
bit as much as liimself ; but he was at least as tho- 
roughly determined never to renounce the modicum of 
personal success and advantage which he believed to 
be his due. Before he died he meant to be acknow- 
ledged as member for Middlesex ; and, till he died, he 
looked to getting his fair share in the good things of the 
only world about which he interested himself; for his 
indifference to the next may be estimated by his boast 
that he had been his own chaplain since Churchill's 
death. ^ When his term of imprisonment was over, 
he took his place among liis fellow-citizens as unosten- 
tatiously as their ardour and devotion would allow, 
and as silently as was permissible without exposing 
himself to the charge of surhness or ingratitude. 
Shunning the perilous display of a public meeting, he 
employed his pen to thank, in two manly and spirited 
addresses, the county which had done its best to make 
liim a member of Parhament, and the ward which had 
made him an alderman. His municipal duties could 
not be performed except in person ; and for weeks and 
months to come, whenever he appeared in Guildhall or 

' It was Wilkes^s fortune to exercise a remarkable fascinatioii over cele- 
brated youDg clergymen who ended by unfrocking themselves. Churchill 
was already devoted to him at the period when, as he writes, 

^* 1 kept those sheep, 
Wluch for my curse I was ordained to keep, 
(Ordained, alas I to keep through need, not choice,) 
Those sheep which never heard their shepherd^s voice ; 
Which did not know, yet would not learn, their way ; 
Which strayed themselves, yet grieved that I should stray." 
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the new City member, and both the new Sheriffs ; and 
how, when he himself was sworn in as alderman, his 
Torv vvllea^j:e< vjave him the lieartv welcome which so 
ov>uvivial a &ii:er:i::y could not refuse to the pleasantest 
tVLlow in Ei'^land. 

He Wis or.ci?er. Sheriif in 1771,^ and in 1775 the 
r^ws .;: lis rlrvd:::n :•> the office of Lord Mayor ex- 
c::c\l a rr:: u-.: er^?:i'>n amonjr politicians on the 
O'-r/.iri'tr.: ; I u: Wilkes me:isureil the worth of what he 
Itii-l ri.^"«r*i r::- r*r *.:s:lv:lia:i the circle of famous authors 
a:.:«.l t^:.- s;7:--:r> wlio dis^^^usseil his rising greatness 
a;r.>s r^tr;-" .:H Hash's table with a friendly interest 
V''C J.:::: •i?^*-: ."v awe. He was unititieil at hearin<T Miss 
\V Vx:^ uv.iverfol.v 01 :i: Trended as the best Lady 
)JLiTvres?i^ :>,jl: I:j^-1 ever done the honours of the Man- 

'w*ii>;«v«^ r^ *j*fp- ia TiHi.T ^arrZe?* ^x^r-f :ip to Wilkes, and, saying with em- 
"?»iiw>i?< * I 131 w-il ilHtti4*-d.* rr«i»=:-fi hzm with a book of anUitMus ; 
•* % uci. * T« •* W'Litfs^ - t xriT*; to & p:^^ woacan near me." 

*: >% fc» "it* ?a3i»:' ij *.!ie w^-fc o:" Fr;r.A=d. More than two years after he 
'i.*ii ,"**iMH ac ^iT^r^^n. i* ii? w^is jjcad^r aio3ff the Dorsetshire coasft, he 
••\r* i! ■ <**:i:isii??. invj ^»:fc> ,rr-«w«: 'sriti 4II f!he honours which that " rascallr 
ir *^ ::■.• j***!.* ab- it? xJcr:l^?^iIIT c*!* ::• couU pay him. He next went 
M >4i",- i: '-^rvx-a^im. i3\i r'.'onc tie pcT^soc of the neighbourhood ** very 
>*:*.» 'v: ^ I,' ;!»;* .-^jj!* .'I* j'Wr^y." *ai£ 3i':i:i edided by the emotion which ho 
\i; 'i:t%i w^^-er - :a«* siCT*^i s^^c »aier»» Kis^ William landed to rescue a 

V :»*• it^"^:\ ii :i' "Saer* Js tb.* Cccrt made a last attempt to mnle«t 
^\ ,v,-^ ji ^i^t^. .'fw.: 1 7«i4.- i* ,'!ia«*5dtae* ajtunst him and his nominee. In- 
.•■r*^ >t iv V.ii:. '«^» iB*«ir*!^t iot zit'it Wilkea had been "in his yarious 
>i'»»^x-t> >ui«ivr«*j*i 5* A >inikJ. ta>*a:fi de^wrate part of the Livery, while 
.-% >c*!^r i-'^i ttH,^ c Mf -i' 'J*: Vxiy :,«r fear kept aloof,** Lord North sent 
V. o. I X"- A« ?»iiti:i >ai;t;i. 1 "«*ii:!i: Ministerialist in the East end, that 
. -«. ^"» vi^* v;"*>-*'>^ ^ "'^ "rteiri* to S» on the alert tDl the poll was over. 

• u t V *.»■ *»£- ^-"W T»/ viw w?.»a!r IVcjamin Smith, who, with the smart- 
., ,<s . • i-w *v l.iti?, Wws^hfd it without any comment beyond an affi- 

:> ».u-H 41 ' :v* c^ *;»u. :3«» .'oly eJ5?ot of the Government 8 interference 

H jv . ti A.vt ^^ 'i.-»t^ ^ aai> *ur^. Aoii to bruur his man of straw in with him. 

v^ a* whHi*:'i.*a >iew«^;a tb* Government and the City had become 

.,* ...\.*.. >w.' *x J** ,*iiA»irOfW in the Maid of Bath, which was first 

^ :. w ^-HT ♦v»w*«*^*»i***>'^*^^^*®^™P^'^ili^V the phrase 

• "^ a to^h*t*> •B' "^^^ .^.x^'C a Mbimr of State at the Mansion Houfie.* 
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sion House; but to himself his civic dignities were 
weary, flat, and, above all, unprofitable. To spend his 
mornings with the Paving Commissioners, and his after- 
noons on the bench, until his days, according to his 
own somewhat profane expression, seemed as long as 
those in the last chapter of Daniel ; to desert his roses 
at Fulham, or the book-shelves in his pleasant study 
near tlie Birdcage Walk, in order to cruise up and 
down the river in the City barge, exchanging dinners 
vsdth the Corporation of Rochester, and acting as toast- 
master till two in the morning at a board from wliich, 
by way of evincing a patriotic dislike of everything 
that was French, he had banished the only liquor that 
he really loved, — were inflictions which it required 
nothing less tlian a handsome and a permanent salary 
to sweeten. At length, after a few more years of barren 
and irksome notoriety, he hghted upon a comfortable 
anchorage where he could ride securely after the 
storms of life. In 1779 the Chamberlain of London 
die<l, and the people, whom Wilkes had so bravely and 
faithfully served, were proud of having a post in their 
gift as lucrative as anything which could have fallen 
to his lot if he had begun his public career by writing 
up Bute, and had ended it by writing down Chatham. 
The liverymen hastened to install their old favourite in 
a situation which exactly suited his necessities and his 
tastes. His most important function was to deliver neat 
little harangues, of which he enjoyed the composition, 
and certainly did not undervalue the merits, addressed 
to those successful warriors and statesmen who from 
time to time were invested with the freedom of tlie 
C*ity. He more than once had occasion to smile com- 
placently wlien blufi* seamen, fresh from exclianging 
broadsides with the French Republicans or scrambling 
through the quarter-gallery window of a Spanish three- 

T 
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decker, reminded him, while acknowledging his com- 
pliments, that they had drawn their swords for the best 
of kings as well as for the most perfect and glorious 
of constitutions. His official emoluments, which were 
out of all proportion to his duties, enabled him to live 
with ease and style, and to keep as much ahead of the 
constable as his very unambitious standard of solvency 
demanded. He divided his year between a mansion 
in Grosvenor Square and a cottage in the Isle of Wight, 
with a " Tuscan room " dedicated to Fortuna Redux, 
an inscription to the fiUal piety of Miss Wilkes, and a 
Doric column commemorative of Churchill in the 
shrubbery. In this " viUakin " he lounged away his 
summers, for the most part alone with a daughter who 
returned the passionate affection which he lavished 
upon her, and who was quite capable of appreciating 
the attractions of his inimitable talk, which was none 
the worse for having been scrupulously expurgated for 
her benefit. He excused himself from any exertion less 
gentle than that of occasionally reprinting for private 
circulation a classical author, the accuracy of whose 
text he had estabhshed by the facile process of col- 
lating previous editions ; and to such a point did he 
carry his economy of labour that he sent his Greek 
from the press without accents, — a piece of literary 
audacity which, to the academic mind, is a stronger 
proof of his courage even than the prefatory remarks 
on the letter of Lord Weymouth. But, at whatever 
value Brunck or Porson might rate his contributions 
to learning, a fine vellum copy of his Catidlus or his 
Theophrastus was an acceptable offering to political 
opponents who were half ashamed of the part they had 
taken against him, and impatient at being excluded 
from the privilege of listening to conversation, the 
peculiar charm and relish of which no good judge but 
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Walpole ever questioned.* Lord Mansfield; who had 
long been saying behind his back that Mr. Wilkes was 
the politest of gentlemen, the best of scholars, and the 
pleasantest of companions, was glad of the opportunity 
of congratulating him to his face upon the elegance of 
the amusements which beguiled his leisure. The first 
amicable interview between the authors of the North 
Briton and of the False Alarm forms the most entertain- 
ing page in the most entertaining of books.* It is not 
on record that Wilkes was ever again in a room with 
Sandwich ; though there is reason to beheve that, in 
the subhmity of his good-nature, he would have made 
no objection to a meeting, the account of which would 
have thrown into the shade even the dinner at Mr. 
Dilly's. Reconciled to every reputable opponent, from 
the King downwards, he Uved disUked by no one, and 

^ " Wilkes u here," wrote Walpole from Paris in 1765, ''and has been 
twice to see me in my illness. He was very civil, but I cannot say enter- 
tained me much. I saw no wit. He has certainly one merit. Notwith- 
standing the bitterness of his pen, he has no rancour ; not even against 
Sandwich, of whom he talked with temper." Gibbon, on the other hand, 
who in early days had dined with Wilkes in the character of a brother 
officer of militia, declared that he scarcely ever met a better companion, and 
recognised in him ^ inexhaustible spirits, infinite wit and humour, and a 
great deal of knowledge ; ** and Voltaire testified to his social qualifications 
in terms at least as high as those employed by Gibbon. " Nothing/ said 
Mrs. Thrale in Miss Bumey's presence, " is so fatiguing as the life of a wit. 
Garrick and Wilkes are the two oldest men of their ages I know \ for they 
have both worn themselves by being eternally on the rack to give entertain- 
ment to others." " David," said Johnson, putting the lady's remark into the 
shi^rteet compass, ** looks much older than he is ; for his face has had double 
the business of any other man*s." 

' It was on a subsequent occasion that Johnson proved himself worthy 
of the best chance that the fortune of talk ever threw in his way. Wilkes 
had suggested that the House of Commons, in the teeth of an inconvenient 
statute, might order the pay of the army in America to be remitted in 
English money. '' Sure, Sir," said Johnson, '' you don't think a resolution 
of the House of Commons equal to the law of the land." Wilkes lowered 
his arms at once, and wisely contented himself with ejaculating, " God 
forbid!" 
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respected after a fashion by most, until, at the close 
of 1797, he died at the canonical age of threescore years 
and ten. 

The main object of his hfe had long ere that been 
attained. He left prison fully resolved not to desist 
until he had estabhshed the principle that the choice of 
the people was never to be set aside in deference to 
monarch or minister, and that the representatives of 
the nation were to be elected at the poUing-booth, and 
not inside the House of Commons. That principle, 
which the debates of 1770 had left in the shape of a 
proposition, he intended, before Lord North had done 
with him, to place high on the Ust of constitutional 
axioms ; but what he proposed to effect for the pubhc 
advantage was to be done at his own time, and in his 
own way. His partisans urged him to assert his rights, 
even at the expense of a scene in Parhament and a re- 
volution in the country. He however, according to 
the saying of a book which he consulted more fre- 
quently for quotation than for edification, knew that 
his strength lay in sitting still. If the British consti- 
tution was to stand, the world had nothing for it but 
to come round to him at last. " I have not," he wrote 
to his daughter in May 1770, "been at either House, to 
avoid every pretence of a riot, or influencing their de- 
bates by a mob." He refused to convert a grave and 
weighty pohtical ceremony into a personal insult to his 
sovereign by making one in the procession of aldermen 
who carried their periodical remonstrance to St. James's. 
He was not used, he said, to go into any gentleman's 
house who did not wish to see him. His forbearance 
was rewarded when Beckford, (taking a course not more 
unprecedented and informal than the proceedings by 
which the Cabinet had provoked him, as the represen- 
tative of an injured people, to break through the well- 
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founded etiquette of the palace,) told His Majesty the 
wholesome truth in words as plain and free as ever one 
honest man used to another ; — words which the citizens 
of London may still read with profit beneath the statue 
of their great Lord Mayor in the Guildhall. It was the 
spirit of Old England, cried Chatham, which spoke on 
that never to be forgotten day. 

With the moral triumph on his side, Wilkes could 
afibrd to wait. At the commencement of each Session 
the Sheriffs, better Wilkites than himself, summoned 
him to appear in Parliament as member for Middlesex ; 
but he remained quietly at home while Luttrell, as was 
said with wit that had a serious political meaning be- 
hind it, continued to vote, like a good representative, 
in strict conformity with the views of his constituents ; 
that is to say, with the views of the majority of the 
House of Commons. At the general election of 1774 
the intruder abandoned his untenable position ; no 
other Government candidate was put in nomination 
at Brentford ; and Serjeant Glynn and his patron were 
returned unopposed. The Ministers came back from 
the country with a stronger following than ever ; but, 
with Massachusetts in a flame, they did not care to 
rake up the embers in Middlesex, and, with silent 
prudence, they allowed Wilkes to take his seat in 
peace. Thenceforward, as long as he cared to be their 
member, the freeholders sent him back to each succes- 
sive Parliament, without the trouble of a contest,^ and 
for the most part accompanied by any colleague whom 
he chose to name. No lapse of time, no difference of 
opinion on the pubUc questions of the day, could de- 

' The oppofiitioii at the contested election of 1784 was not directed 
against Wilkes. Even while his party lay prostrate beneath the load of un- 
popularity which crushed the Coalition Ministry, his seat was never for a 
moment in danger. 
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tach their loyalty from the man with whom their own 
liberties and the honour of their county were iden- 
tified. Years rolled on, and every year did something 
to bring into deeper discredit the system of government 
that began with Bute. The policy, of which Wilkes 
was the earliest victim, had at length conducted the 
whole nation from the summit of glory and prosperity, 
through the depths of humiliation, to the very brink of 
ruin ; and, on the third of May 1782, he rose to tell 
before a sympathetic audience his own version of his 
oft-told story, and to move that the resolution of the 
seventeenth of February 1 769, which declared him in- 
capable of being elected a member of ParUament, should 
be expunged from the journals of the House of Com- 
mons. Charles Fox, who then long had been, and was 
still for a short while to continue, without a rival in 
that assembly, thought it incumbent on him to pay a 
tribute to poUtical consistency in the shape of a dry 
and perfunctory counter-argument, very difierent from 
the rattUng invectives by which, twelve years back, he 
had thrown the ministerial benches into a ferment, and 
turned the tables upon speakers who had been parlia- 
mentary authorities before he was bom or thought of. 
Fox did not succeed in averting a decision in which he 
was prepared beforehand to acquiesce. The resolution 
was annulled by a majority pretty nearly in proportion 
to that which had originally carried it ; ^ and then, going 
beyond what Wilkes thought his due, the House, with- 
out a single dissentient voice, ordered its clerk to re- 
move from its records all traces whatsoever of its own 
arbitrary proceedings in the past, " as being subversive 
of the rights of the whole body of electors of this 
kingdom." 

^ The famous resolution had been carried in 1769 by 235 Totes to 89, and 
was annulled in 1782 by 115 Totes to 47. 
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Historians have been blamed for giving too much 
of their space to Wilkes, and to the cause which he 
almost reluctantly represented ; but it is difficult to say 
what other method could be pursued, if it be the aim 
of history to relate the events, which filled the minds of 
people in days gone by, in such a manner as to strike 
the minds of people in the present. The most random 
excursion, or the most patient and diligent research, 
into the literature of the eighteenth century will alike 
confirm the truth of a remark made by a contempo- 
rary annalist of no mean authority, who pronounced 
that no pubUc measure, since the succession of the 
Brunswicks, had caused " so general an alarm, and so uni- 
versal a discontent," as the foisting of Colonel Luttrell 
upon an unwiUing constituency.^ As to the legality 
or wisdom of that step, there has ceased to be any 
diversity of judgement whatsoever. " I have constantly 
observed," wrote Burke, when the quarrel was at its 
hottest, " that the generahty of people are at least fifty 
years behindhand in their pohtics. Men are wise with 
but Uttle reflection, and good with Uttle self-denial, in 
the business of all times except their own. Few are the 
j;artisans of departed tyranny. I beheve there was no 
professed admirer of Henry the Eighth among the in- 
struments of the last King James ; nor in the court of 
Henry the Eighth was there, I daresay, to be found 
a single advocate for the favourites of Richard the 
Second." It did not take fifty years to fulfil this pro- 
j>hecy, so subtly couched in the form of an historical 
generaUsation. Long before that term had elapsed, 
politicians who were opposing reforms which Richmond 
and Rockingham would have promoted, and walking 

' This observation occurs on page 68 of the Annual Register for 1769. 
The passage was probably written, and undoubtedly revised, by Burke. 
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through lobbies in wliich Biirke and Savile would never 
have been found, were one and all forward in protesting 
that, if they had been born a generation earlier, they 
would have spoken and voted with the Whigs at every 
point of the dispute about the Middlesex election. 
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of its members. And so it often happens that a poli- 
tician, who begins by speaking in manly and faithful 
obedience to his own beliefs and aspirations, gradually 
learns the art of reserving hmsehf for occasions when 
those behefs happen to coincide with the views, or, it 
may be, the prejudices, of the assembly which he ad- 
dresses ; forgetting, until it is too late, that he pur- 
chases each successive ovation at the expense of the 
unflinching sincerity which is the soul of true oratory. 

But with Charles Fox, most happily for himself and 
his countrymen, the process was exactly reversed. Be- 
fore his character was formed ; before the party with 
which he was to act was deUberately and finally chosen ; 
— before, it may almost be said, he was old enough to 
have opinions at aH ; — he found himself in complete ac- 
cord with all that was most violent in the passions which 
swayed the majority of his parliamentary colleagues, 
but which were shared by few of the ablest, and none 
of the most earnest, statesmen of the day. With no- 
body better than Eigby and Sir Fletcher Norton to 
oppose to Burke and Wedderburn, the ministerialists 
wanted a spokesman, while Fox was looking about for 
a topic ; and thus it came to pass that, with unexampled 
rapidity, he shot straight to the- front, and acquired the 
confidence which emboldened liim freely to speak liis 
mind, and the authority wMch secured him a hearing. 
And then, when his position was established, — ^when he 
had begun to think for himself, with the certainty that 
the world would listen eagerly and respectftilly to the 
result of his reflections, — there was presented to him as 
fertile and elevated a theme as ever called forth the 
powers of an orator ; and during eight years of a cease- 
less and arduous struggle against the folly of those who 
first insisted on provoking, and then persisted in fight- 
ing, America, he nobly justified the reputation that he 
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had cheaply won by his panegyrics on Luttrell and his 
denunciations of Wilkes. 

But those eight years were preceded by four others 
during which the public doings of Charles Fox were of 
a nature to afford more amusement than profit to the 
student of parliamentary history. His political, as well 
as Ids moral, wild oats were still to sow ; and he set him- 
self to the business of scattering them broadcast with a 
profusion that has rarely been equalled in the case of the 
latter species, and never in that of the former. With 
the levity of a schoolboy, the self-reliance of an ex- 
Prime Minister, and a debating faculty wliich might be 
put to better uses, but could not possibly become sharper 
or swifter than it was already, no portent at once so for- 
midable and so unaccountable had hitherto been wit- 
nessed in St. Stephen's. The noble lord who steered 
the ship of the state, and whose scientific calculations 
were grievously disturbed by the vagaries of such a 
meteor, was indefatigable, as long as he had any hope 
of success, in inducing it to take and keep a place 
among the fixed constellations. It was evident that 
something would have to be found for a young gentle- 
man who, according to his own account in later days, 
was on his legs at least once every evening, and who, 
by the confession of others, never sate down without 
having left his mark upon the discussion. At length, 
on the nineteenth of February 1770, when many hours 
had been spent in thrashing out a question of unusual 
intricacy connected with the Middlesex election, Wed- 
derburn, by a singularly ingenious and well-timed argu- 
ment, had convinced even his opponents that there was 
no precedent for the course recommended by the Go- 
vernment, in a matter where precedent was everything ; 
and honourable members were just settling down to the 
disagreeable conviction that they would have to vote 
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against their common sense, or see their party defeated, 
when Charles Fox started up, and produced a case in 
point so apt and recent as entirely to cut the ground 
from under Wedderbum. The House " roared with 
applause ; " the King, dehghted by a majority which 
exceeded his most sanguine expectations, begged the 
Prime Mmister to give him the particulars of a debate 
which had been crowned by so brilliant a victory; 
and, on the very day after His Majesty had heard Lord 
North's report of what had passed, a new writ was 
moved for the borough of Midhurst in consequence of 
Mr. Charles Fox having been appointed a Junior Lord 
of the Admiralty.^ 

It is easy to imagine the feelings with which Lord 
Holland watched the son of his hopes, while not yet of 
age, fighting his way towards the enchanted portals of 
office, and then reaching out his hand to receive a prize 
which came only just too late to be a birthday present. 
The father's letters abound in expressions of satisfaction 
so hearty and affectionate as to awaken in the reader an 
evanescent sympathy even for the doleful dissertations 
on the guile and ingratitude of mankind with which 
those letters are plentifully interlarded. " The news- 
papers, I am told, have forgot me ;" so the old gentle- 



man writes to Selwyn from Nice, in February 1770 
" You, I see, remember me. The excessive fine weathei 
we have here, and Charles's fame, have certainly fo: 
some days past made my spirits better than they h 
been since I saw you ; and yet the man I envy most ^.^ 
the late Lord Chamberlain, for he is dead, and he die^ 

^ Fox^s patent as Lord of the Admiralty was made out on the 28th of 
February 1770. Walpole makes Fox conAite Wedderbum on the 25th oi 
January ; but a careful comparison of his narratiye with reports of the de- 
bates of the 25th January and the 19th February proTes almost to certaiotf 
that he confused the dates. By this time Walpole was no longer in Parlu^ 
ment, and got his House of Commons information at second himd« 
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suddenly. If that dog Beckford should be dead, I must 
not envy him ; " and the writer then proceeds to put 
forward, as the ground on which he forbore to envy 
Beckford, certain gloomy probabilities which, when his 
own death occurred, it is to be feared that many were 
uncharitable enough to give as their reason for not 
envying Lord HoUand. " I told you," he says again, 
" that Charles's fame had made Lady Holland more 
curious about politics. I would not give twopence for 
some people's opinion ; but what I wish most to hear is 
Charles's of his own speaking." " Your panegyric upon 
Charles," so runs another passage, " came about an hour 
after I wrote mine. He writes word that upon February 
the twelfth he spoke very ill. I do not mind that ; and 
when he speaks so well as to be, as Lady Mary says,^ the 
wonder of the age, it does not give me so much plea- 
sure as what you, very justly I think, tell me de son coBur. 
And yet that may not signify ; for, if I know myself, I 
have been honest and good-natured ; nor can I repent 
of it, though convinced now that honesty is not the 
best policy, and that good-nature doies not meet with 
the return it ought to do." 

Lord Holland's predictions with regard to Beckford's 
future, and his lamentations over his own ill-requited 
virtue, had their origin from one and the same source. 
He had of late been much exercised by the conduct of 
certain officious individuals, who had threatened him 
with the baiUffs in order to force him to explain what he 
was doing with the large sums of public money that still 
remained in his hands ; and he was yet more seriously 

' Lady Mary Htzpatrick, daughter of the first Earl of Upper Ossory, 
married Stephen Fox in 1766, and died four years after him in 1778. Her 
own letters, and every allusion made to her in the letters of others, indicate 
that she was such a woman as all who knew the third Lord Holland would 
suppose his mother to have been. 
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2:0 THE fATT.T SET 

IJT>:^ e-Jiii/iiTiL^xiT, lie ^ii fUucsniiz: '^rcji zf:c Lave 
^v*fr, the cL4r;;^e & iE.c*Tii«a:"« lico^i ; r*r; be w** i»t 
*fX^j:;jrt from iLai reirofpetrnrr seo^^^siea? ^iriici i* 
fff?jj!ersL:v ob^ierrable in xit«i «:f ftsziradc^ aai esMffsr 
irbo hjave be«ji elbowed ^c^ii of liie gar^r, uki neeaced 
U> live on the reminiscences of ihesr <nm pic5C After a 
eorre*-jKyrjderiCe with Beckford, Tnair.iaii^ed oq his ade 
in a torje rather pbdntiTe than indigiianu Lcol Holiand 
publkhed a «tatemeDt which proved incoDiesiably that 
the pr^xrraf^tinatioD in mAlnTig up his boc«k5 and paying 
in hi«$ l>alance«, with which he had be»i taunted as a 
crime, M'a.« neither illegal nor unusuaL But* in defend- 
ing hinL«9elf, he laid bare the abuses of a system which 
might well make an economist shudder ; for his memo- 
randum duKrlosed the exlraordinarv fact thai the 
country did not clear accounts with the chief of all its 
financial agents until those accounts were at least half 
a generation in arrear. The accounts of the r^ments 
that fought for George the Second at Dettingen and 
CuUoden were only declared a few months before 
Gefjrge the Third ascended the throne. The accounts 
of the regiments that had been disbanded after the 
peace of Aix-la-ChapeUe, during the summer of 1 748, 
had not been declared at the time that Lord HoUand 
was writing his exculpation in the summer of 1769. 
It was therefore unreasonable to call hard names, and 
set the Sheriff's officer to work, because the accounts of 
the regiments which had secured America to the British 
Crown at Quebec would in all likelihood be still un- 
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settled when Lord North and his royal master had suc- 
ceeded in losing the best part of what Wolfe had con- 
quered. But, having made out that part of the case 
which told in his favour, the calumniated administrator 
did not think it necessary to remind the tax-payers that 
every month during which the audit was postponed 
brought into his pocket large emoluments, such as, 
even in his own day, men of dehcacy scrupled, and 
high-minded men flatly refused, to take. It was fre- 
quently asserted in print, and has never been contra- 
dicted, that, to say nothing of what he gained as Pay- 
master, the interest on the balances which were out- 
standing after he left office made Lord Holland and 
Lord Holland's family richer by a quarter of a million 
pounds ; not one halfpenny of which Chatham would 
have condescended to touch before him, or Burke after 
him.^ 

Lord Holland had some excuse for exclaiming against 



^ Proceedings against the ex-Pajmaster had been actually commenced 
in the C'ourt of Exchequer, and were only stayed by a warrant from the 
(.'rown. Lord Holland addressed, (indirectly and, it must be confessed, rather 
irregularly,) a pathetic communication to Baron Smith, who may probably 
have been the judge before whom his cause was to come on for triid. '' To 
be made,** he wrote, '^ so miserable by the undeserred abuse I meet with, 
your Lordship says is weakness. But if my being held up to all England a^ 
one of the greatest rascals in it should incline Mr. Baron Smith to think me 
so, your Lordship cannot blame me if I wish he were set right. Indeed, 
my Lord, it is impossible to be more blameless in that article upon which 
^Ir. Horn, Mr. Beckford, every newspaper, and all England have accused me. 
Mr. Winnington*s executors were near twenty years before he could pass his 
accounts. Mr. Pitt was fourteen years before he could pass his. My Lord 
Kinnoul was twelve years, though he had but two years' accounts to pass. 
Ls it not natural to suppose that the difficulty is in the nature of things, and 
no fault of the Paymaster, and this cruel abuse of me is really for not being 
forwarder by ten years than anybody else was P Don't let Baron Smith, 
who I hear is a worthy man, censure me for what I cannot help, and let 
him know to what an infinite degree, and your Lordship would say sillilyi 
I feel the abuse that I meet with. Charles is my secretary ; so nobody else 
will know that I trooUe you with this.'' 
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the injustice of an unpopularity which time did not 
mitigate, and which followed him into the seclusion 
where a disgraced Minister has the right to look at 
least for safety. When he appealed from the relentless 
hatred with which he was regarded by people who had 
never seen him except through the window of his coach, 
to the devoted affection wliich he obtained from those 
who were with him the most and who knew him the 
best, he can hardly be blamed for esteeming himself a 
misunderstood man. While the City was still demand- 
ing his impeachment as vociferously as it had demanded 
the impeachment of Bolingbroke and Oxford within a 
month of their faU ; — ^while satirists were reproaching 
Charles Fox on his parentage with a ferocity which might 
have scared a more timid Parliamentary novice, and 
aUenated a less loving son ; ^ — all was well, or, at any 
rate, well enough for Lord Holland, in the home where 
he sought for the repose and happiness that were de- 
nied him elsewhere. It is no wonder that he was en- 
deared to all who were dependant upon him for their 
welfare and contentment. " He had that temper which 
kind folks have been pleased to say belongs to our 
family." Such was the testimony of his grandson ; and, 
over and above the Fox temper. Lord Holland was 
largely endowed with the Fox tact. Like all who bore 
a name which the language of society has raised to the 
dignity of a laudatory epithet, he was entirely free from 
prosiness and pretension, and from that ambition in 
smaU things which will make cleverness tiresome, and 

* " Welcome, hereditary worth ! 

No doubt, no blush belies thy Hrth, 

Prone as the infernal fiends to evil. 
If that black face, and that black heart, 
Be not old Holland's counterpart, 
Holland himselfs unlike the devil." 
The " Ode to St Stephen," in The Foundlinij: for Wit of 1772. 
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render even genius a disagreeable inmate in a household. 
Those very qualities, which have earned him a black 
mark in history, had their amiable side when viewed 
from within his own doors, and contributed to the do- 
mestic comfort, if not to the moral advantage, of him- 
self and of those with whom, and for whom, he lived. 
The cynical indifference to the character of his instru- 
ments and his aUies, which had done so much to 
discredit him as a statesman, took within the precincts 
of Holland House the form of an inexhaustible tolerance 
which exceeds all recorded instances of paternal facility. 
He was not the father to quarrel with his children for 
being what his own carelessness had made them.^ He 
asked, as he had a right to ask, that they should give 
him their confidence ; that they should be at ease in his 
presence, and fight his battles behind his back ; that 
they should share with him some of their innumerable 
enjoyments, and sympathise to a reasonable extent with 
his richly merited grievances. But he asked nothing 
more. As long as Charles would treat him like an elder 
brotlier, (a point on which the lad indulged him without 
infringing on the strictest fiUal respect, or abating an 
atom of that eager and minute dutifulness which he 
exhibited in all his personal relations,) he was welcome 
to do as he pleased with his own time, and with Lord 
Holland's money. He might be the talk of London and 
of Paris for his irregularities and extravagances ; he might 
stuff every bill-case in the Minories with his acceptances, 
and lose in a night the proceeds of a twelvemonth's 
jobbery at the Pay Office ; he might fling away his un- 

* " Who ever had children," he wrote to an old friend, " that do not, 
when they are young men, do what their father had rather they would not 
do ? I have found it, dear Mr. Crawford, in a very essential instance ; and, 
metnor ilium piierum use, mefuisse, I acted as you do ; and I daresay you 
applaud yourself for the success of your good-natured hehaviour. I do not 
regret mine.^ 

U 
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equalled political chances in the wantonness of every 
passing impulse, — if only he would write to his father 
as he wrote to George Selwyn, and talk to him as he 
talked to Lord Carhsle ; if only he would spare him an 
evening in the week to discuss the odds at Newmarket,and 
laugh over the faces which were pulled on the Treasury 
bench when the Junior Lord of the Admiralty committed 
Ministers to a pohcy of which they heard for the first 
time from the young gentleman's lips, or when he fell 
tooth and nail on the Attorney-General with a mutinous 
vigour which recalled to the delighted sire his own his- 
torical onslaught on Lord Hardwicke's Marriage Bill. 

The ughest of all the features in Lord Holland's 
character acquired a softer aspect by the light of his 
own fireside. His unsparing and unreasoning generosity 
to his children, in itself another fault, does something 
to render less odious the rapacity for which he is pro- 
verbially remembered. Without a spark of the 
patriotism which dignified the selfishness of Wolsey and 
the cupidity of Marlborough, he regarded the interests of 
the nation much as his namesake in the animal world 
regards the interest of the poultry-yard ; but at any rate 
he was not, like the great soldier, actuated by avarice, 
nor, hke the churchman, by a passion for personal dis- 
play. He plundered the many, whom he neither hated 
nor loved, in order to load with wealth, and surfeit with 
pleasure, the few human beings for whose benefit he 
would have laid down his life as readily and as lightly 
as he sacrificed his conscience and his reputation. 
When Stephen Fox was aflSanced to Lord Ossory's 
daughter, his father addressed a striking and pathetic 
letter to the Duke of Bedford, whose kinswoman the 
lady was. " I am extremely sensible," he wrote, " of 
the honour done my son, and will contribute, (besides 
dying very soon,) to what may give the young people 



k 



CH. Til. CHARLES JAMES FOX. 29 1 

great affluence;" and there was a wish, as well as a 
prophecy, in that quaint parenthesis. " I will come," 
he added, '* into whatever they shall propose." Few, 
even among the class who make the marriage of their 
children an opportunity for buying a step of social pro- 
motion, would bind themselves beforehand by so hberal a 
pledge when dealing with the settlements of their eldest 
son ; and fewer still, at a time of life when all men feel 
the value of money, except those who have never made 
or kept it, would allow a younger son, and such a speci- 
men of a younger son as Charles Fox, to treat his 
father's fortune as his own. 

In February 1770 that fortune, though not intact, 
was stiU enormous. With all the will in the world, the 
young man had wanted the time to make any serious 
impression upon the mountain of wealth out of which 
Lord Holland fondly expected to carve him a patrimony 
greater than was enjoyed by half the peerage. The 
Kensington estate was to go with the title ; but Charles 
was carefully instructed to regard himself as the future 
master of a country retreat which his father loved with 
the absorbing and tenacious affection which he cherished 
towards everything and everybody that he loved at all, 
and on which, fortunately for Holland House, he had 
concentrated his architectural industry, and tested his 
theories of classical and romantic decoration. At the 
extreme point of the Kentish coast, a little more than 
half a mile from the North Foreland, there runs down 
to the sea a dell which, in the days of the Stuarts, was 
secured against smugglers and privateers by a rampart 
and a portcullis. The place owed its designation of 
King's Gate Stairs to a chance visit of Charles the 
Second, who, on his way between London and Dover, 
once passed a few minutes on a spot which was destined 
to be the nursery of an off-shoot of royalty whom, both 

V 2 
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for his merits and his faihngs, the monarch would have 
been proud to acknowledge as a descendant. On this 
site, so exquisitely adapted to recall the languors of 
the Caietan Gulf, Lord Holland had built himself 
a habitation which purported " to represent Tully's 
Formian villa." He fitted up the house with genuine 
antiquities, which soon came to the hammer ; and 
planted the whole neighbourhood, far and near, with 
sliam castles and abbeys which have since been converted 
to homely uses, and re-christened with still homelier 
names. King's Gate, in every particular, was exactly to 
its owner's taste. There, (an advantage which, with 
much reason, he placed foremost among the attractions 
of the home that he had chosen,) he could forget himself, 
and hope that he was forgotten by others. There, as he 
wrote to Lord Shelburne before their quarrel, sea air 
gave him " appetite, sleep, and spirits." There he was 
" very happy and amused with trifles that lead to nothing 
sad and serious." He never tired of riding about the 
country, directing the progress of undertakings that 
stood liim instead of those rural occupations which he 
was too mucli of a Londoner to appreciate. While 
Burke was making money by selUng his carrots, and 
losing it by giving them to his live-stock ; — awhile Chat- 
ham watched his trees with the eye of a woodman, and 
made a shift to keep ^vithin hearing of the chase when 
the boys took the field with their harriers ; — Lord 
Holland was training ivy over his turrets and cloisters ; 
mounting cannons along the clifl*; raffling for statues of 
Flora and Bacchus, and busts of Pertinax and Crispina ; 
excavating burial mounds ; rearing a pillar to comme- 
morate a battle between Danes and Saxons which in all 
likelihood never had been fought ; and erecting a tower, 
" in the Roman style," in honour of an anti-Wilkite Lord 
Mayor of London who had probably earned his monu- 
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ment by throwing cold water on the demand for an 
inquiry into the Paymaster's accounts.^ 

So absorbed had been Lord Holland in the place 
whicli he was creating that the last and heaviest blow 
of fortune, his ejection from the Pay Office, fell lightly 
upon him because he was at King's Gate when the 
news arrived. " It comes chiefly, I understand, from 
the Bedfords," so he wrote to his wife ; " which is as it 
sliould be, for there is not one of them that is not 
greatly obliged to me. Now, my dear Carohne, let us 
consider how this affects us. There is an end of every 
view ; but then there is not any we had all set our 
hearts on. I should have hked to be an Earl ; but 
indeed I should be ashamed if at my age I could not 
give up that with the utmost ease. What then liave 
we to regret ? You never thought of a Court hfe, and 
neither my health nor age would have admitted of poli- 
tics. It seems, then, that this only leads to the life we 
must and should have led. We shall have money 
enough for everything but gaming, and nothing were 
sufficient for that. You'll live at your favourite Holland 
House a good deal, and little more than the four hot 
months will suffice for me here. How will it aflect the 
cliildren ? I hope not at all. This does not hinder Ste 

^ This edifice, raised, in other than the Roman style, to a height which 
qualifies it to serve as a sea-mark, now goe» by the appellation of ^* Candle- 
stick Tower." "My tower in honour of Mr. Harley,** wrote Lord Holland, 
'' is built, I believe, more for my private amusement than from public spirit ; 
but he is really almost the only man that has not been a coward." Lord 
Holland embodied his gratitude to the Tory Lord Mayor in an inscription 
drawn from Horace : — 

" Justum et tenacem propositi virum 
Non civium ardor prava jubentium 
Mente quatit solida.' 

It does not need a very profound scholar to detect the hiatus in the 
frtanza, and to understand the reason of it. The same most significant 
omission may be observed under a bust of Lord Eldon which has been 
banished into an obBcure corner of the Chancery offices. 
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from having the world before him. Charles will be 
angry, I believe ; but at his age it will do him no harm, 
and he may be the more egged on by it. May I not 
build on him for my hours of comfort ? Harry is too 
young and happy ever to know of this. He is the 
liappiest of mortals, and gone to shew Lords Hchester 
and Bateman the Margate sands, while I am writing in 
a room prettyer than you can imagine. Well, Caroline, 
I don't think you need, or will, turn your eyes from 
this prospect." Three days afterwards he wrote : " Harry 
has a little horse to ride, and his whole stable full to 
look after. He lives with the horse ; stinks, talks, and 
thinks perpetually of the stable ; and is not a very good 
companion. Now the others are gone I shall try to 
make him more so. He has just found out that I am 
turned out, and you may be sure don't care a farthing; 
but he has been so intent upon his horses that, though 
he must have heard it mentioned a hundred times since 
Saturday, it was not to his purpose, and he never heeded it. 
After the stable was shut up last night, he came of his own 
accord, and read very prettily some words. We shall 
be at a loss what to read, I find. I wish you could advise." 
This letter was written in May 1764, and eight 
years afterwards, unfortunately for his happiness and 
dignity. Lord Holland was still hankering after tliat 
step in the Peerage wliich he had so confidently pro- 
fessed to have renounced. In August 1772, excited at 
seeing the prize, whicli had so often been refused liini, 
conferred on two of his brother barons, he commissioned 
Charles to lay his claims before the Prime Minister. 
North dared not himself inflict a rebuff upon a member 
of Parliament wlio just at that time was the most for- 
midable of free lances ; but the King, who dishked the 
young orator more than he feared him, sent word "that 
tlie door was now shut, and that for the present no ©ore 
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Earldoms would be granted." Then, as a last hope, Lord 
Holland had recourse to Bute, and dictated a piteous 
letter reminding his ancient confederate of those services 
which, if the voice of the country had been taken, would 
have been rewarded by a very different sort of elevation 
from that which he coveted.^ " Do you remember," he 
asked, " you who never deceived me, when you told me, 
if I asked anything for my children, I should see the 
esteem the King had for me ? I see no signs of it." 
Bute repHed kindly, but decisively. " The very few 
opportunities I have had for many years," he said, " of 
being of the least service to any person are now at an 
end. The sad event of this fatal year has left me with- 
out a single friend near the royal person,^ and I have 
taken the only part suited to my way of thinking, — 
that of retiring from the world before it retires from 
me." Lord Holland had now nothing for it but to 
follow the advice and example whicli Bute had given 
him ; and, late and perforce, he sought consolation and 
*,mployment for the evening of life in pursuits more 
ongenial to his better nature than an unprofitable and 
nacceptable attendance at St. James's. He was, and 
Iways had been when he cared for it, one of those who 
id admission to a yet more privileged circle. 

" That place that does contain 
My books, the best companions, is to me 
A glorious Court, where hourly I converse 
With the old sages and philosophers." 

Mason, in his Heroic Epistle, proposed to construct a sort of political 
iber of Horrors, containing a row of scaffolds : — 

^ On this shall IloUand^s dying speech be read ; 
Here Bute^s confession, and his wooden head. 
While all the minor plunderers of the age. 
Too numerous for this contracted page, 
The Rigbjs, Mungos, and the Bradshaws there 
In straw-stuffed effigy shall kick the air.** 

e Princess Dowager had died b the prsceding February. 
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His letters thenceforward are marked by an unvarying 
tone of serenity and resignation. "I have lost," he 
writes, " for more than three months past every symp- 
tom of an asthma, every apprehension of a dropsy. My 
distemper is old age ; and, good physician as you are, 
dear Ellis, you cannot cure me of that." " I rise from 
a very good night," he tells Lady Caroline from King's 
Gate ; " as mine almost without exception have been here. 
As you truly say, Life is only a reprieve." " I talk," he 
remarks elsewhere, " a good deal of cheerful nonsense 
in a day, and in every day. The truth is that I divert 
myself, yet cannot help thinking very often tliat it were 
better it were all over." 

King's Gate is a standing evidence of the faint im- 
pression which tlie eighteenth century has left upon the 
imagination of our people. K anything connected with 
the worthies of the Reformation, or the heroes of the 
Long Parhament, — anything so absolutely unaltered, and 
so intensely characteristic of the ideas and manners of 
the time, — stood sixty miles from London, and within a 
walk of two crowded watering-places, its name would 
be a household word in every educated family of the 
kingdom. And indeed the tourist, as he turns the sum- 
mit of the ascent that is crowned by the North Foreland 
lighthouse, wonders for a moment that the striking and 
singular prospect which lies below him should not have 
taken rank among the noted localities of our island. 
But, as he continues to gaze, and begins to reflect, he 
is forced to confess that the hand of man has spoiled 
the desolate grandeur of the scene without adding to it 
the charms of association. The instinct of the least 
practised antiquarian tells him at a second glance that 
the castle, which rears itself in such bold relief against 
the perfect whiteness of the more distant cliff, was 
planted there long since the days when even so ub- 



I 
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popular a baron as Lord Holland wanted a castle to 
protect him ; while the tower of Neptune, perched on 
the bastion that guards the other flank of the little bay, 
and the detached fragments of ruin, thrown in wherever 
they are demanded by the principles of the picturesque, 
give to a point of our coast, which has some claims of 
its own to be the most famous headland in the world, 
an air of masquerading as the promontory of Sunium. 

But, as we descend the hill, the absurdities of the 
higher ground are lost to view, and the genuine interest 
of the spot makes itself insensibly and irresistibly felt. 
Lord Holland, though bound as a man of taste to erect 
castles, was far too much a man of sense to inhabit them. 
Eight across the mouth of the tiny valley, filling it from 
bank to bank with its square main building and formal 
wings, — most conspicuous to seaward, but curiously in- 
visible from the land, — there spreads itself an ugly, com- 
fortable mansion which now, together with other 
heterogeneous inmates, lodges a party of coastguards- 
men and their officer. The glen behind the house runs 
gradually up into the plain, densely overgrown with 
stunted wind-stricken timber, worthless enough to be 
secure even imder such a master as Charles Fox ; and in 
front a platform, fifty yards in width, separates the facade 
from the edge of the cliflf, which just there is hardly 
forty feet above the level of the beach. The narrow 
gap in the dwarf precipice, which gives the place its 
name, is cut in two by an isolated curtain of chalk, of 
about the height and thickness of a garden wall, leaving 
on either side a passage, in appearance rather a chimney 
than a road, which affords a somewhat perilous access 
to the shingle beneath. Other corners of England, and 
perhaps many others, possess reminiscences more in- 
spiring, but none more enlivening and authentic. Down 
that little pathway through the chalk has often tripped 
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the heroine of as pleasant and innocent a royal romance 
as any in our history ; and, pacing up and down that 
strip of gravel, or seated on the sills of those unsightly 
but hospitable windows, lounged and chatted, a 
hundred years ago and more, a group of friends and 
cousins as merry, as affectionate, as easily and, it may 
be, as inexcusably contented with each other and 
themselves as ever were gathered together for Christ- 
mas sports and summer idleness ; — a group of which 
the leader and the idol was the lad who already 
bade fair to be the greatest known master of the art in 
which, of all arts, an Enghshman covets to excel.^ To 
Lord Holland himself the situation of King's Gate had 
peculiar advantages. It was no shght convenience for 
an elderly valetudinarian to embark at his own front 
door on those foreign tours which, since he left office, 
had become the most adventurous of his enterprises; 
and he saved some expense, and much risk of irre- 
parable damage, by shipping the Etruscan vases and 
Koman altars, which then were the spoils of travel, 
straight from Leghorn or the Chiaja to his own private 
landing-place. " All my things," he says to Charles in 
July 1767, "have come from Naples. I shall make 
King's Gate very pretty for you, and have almost fixed 
upon a plan for a new house, where I hope you will 
spend many happy hours after I am dead and gone. I 
hope to spend a few with you soon ; and, upon my word, 
I think of none with anything hke pleasure but those I 
love, and you most sincerely." 

That part of Lord Holland's prayer which related 
to the immediate future was abundantly and agreeably 
fulfilled. Charles, during the seven years that his father 
still had to live, spent at King's Gate many of his most 

' " Brougham is quite right about Charlea Fox," said Macaulaj. '^ ^^ 
was, indeed; a great orator ; but then he was the great debater.** 
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profitable and his happiest hours ; if indeed for such a 

nature one hour could be perceptibly liappier than 

another. Here he laid the foundation of his profound 

and extensive acquaintance with history ; a department 

of knowledge in which he was ere long reputed to stand 

on a level with Burke, and, (which, indeed, was not 

difficult,) to be greatly the superior of Johnson. But 

the spirit in which, wliile still a colleague of Sandwich 

and of Halifax, Charles Fox imbibed his constitutional 

learning, was very difierent from the spirit in which he 

was one day to utilise it as the vindicator of personal 

liberty, and tlie creator of our freedom of the press. 

" I am reading Clarendon," he writes from King's Gate 

to George Selwyn in 1771, "but scarcely get on faster 

than you did with your Charles the Fifth. I think the 

style bad, and that he lias a good deal of the old woman 

in his way of thinking, but hate the opposite party so 

much that it gives one a kind of partiality for him ;" — 

strange words to fall from the pen of one whose bust 

low looks down from beneath the centre of the cornice in 

lalf the Whig libraries in the kingdom. At King's Gate, 

DO, he continued that minute and all-embracing study of 

^e classics which enabled him to hold his own, and 

lore than his own, with such a bookworm as Gill>ert 

''akefield on the most delicate points of s^^liolarship 

lich lurked unsolved in the least frequentoil lupokn of 

eient literature. One of his favourite, and certainly 

cheapest, amusements was to turn over A[>olloniiis 

odius in search of passages containing liintw which 

been improved upon by greater poets.* And in the 

Fox esteemed the Argonautics for their own Bake, an well at for the 

tioQS under which Ovid and Virgil lay with regard to them. ** Your 

,** he wrote to Wakefield, " in respect to poeta borrowing from each 

teems almost to come up to mine, who have often been laughed at 

friends as a systematic defender of plagiarism. I got Lord Holland, 

schoolboy, to write some verses in praise of it ; and, in truth, the 

poets have been most guilty, if guilt there be, in these mattera. But 



3CX5 THE EARLY HISTORY OF CH. vii. 

very lowest depths of his political misfortunes lie found 
consolation in jesting at his own expense out of the 
Cassandra of Lycophron ; a work which, in a generation 
of grammarians and commentators who valued books 
primarily for their obscurity, had obtained for its author 
the distinguishing epithet of " the obscure." 

But Charles Fox had nothing of a pedant except the 
acquirements. His vast and varied mass of erudition, 
far exceeding that of many men who have been famous 
for nothing else, was all aglow with the intense vitaUty 
of his eager and brilliant intellect. He trod with a sure 
step through the treasure-house of antiquity, guided by 
a keenness of insight into the sentiments and the circum- 
stances of the remote past which, in an epoch of criticism 
far less in sympathy with either Athenian or Roman 
feeling than our own, amounted to little short of positive 
inspiration. With an appetite to which nothing came 
amiss, he possessed a taste that was all but infallible. 
He could derive pleasure and profit out of anything 
written in Greek or Latin, from a Philippic of Cicero or 
Demosthenes to an excursus by Casaubon ; but he re- 
served his allegiance for the true sovereigns of literature. 
That dramatist who is the special delight of the mature 
and the experienced was his idol from the very first. 
*' Euripides," he would say, " is the most precious thing 
left us, — the most like Shakespeare ;" and he knew him 
as Shakespeare waa known to Charles Lamb and to 

there are some parts of Apollonius, such as lib. iii. from 453 to 463, and 
from 807 to 816, that appear to me unrivalled.'' ** I looked,** notes Macao- 
lay^ ** at these passages, and was pleased to find that I had marked thm 
both when I read ApoUonius Khodius at Calcutta. The second I h«d 
marked exactly to a line.** The two Whigs read their daasios with the 
same e>'es. Macaulay's favourite morsels in Latin were the letters io which 
OsBsar expressed his clemency towards his conquered enemies; and those let- 
ters were quite as much to the taste of Fox. When the Duke of Englii<* 
was arrested, Fox copied out the Epistle to Oppius, with the intention ox 
eeuding it to Napoleon, but waa preveated by the arrival of the fatal oevs. 
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Coleridge. " Read him," he enjoined on young Lord 
Holland, " till you love his very faults." He went 
through the Hiad and the Odyssey more than once a year; 
and, while he counted every omitted digamma, and was 
always ready to cover four sides of letter-paper with a 
disquisition on Homeric prosody or chronology, there is 
ample proof that, as far as feeling and observation were 
concerned, he had anticipated that exquisite vein of 
criticism which is the special charm of the most charmuig 
portion of Mr. Euskin's writings.^ Next to Homer 
among the ancients, — and even above Homer, at the 
period to which this chapter refers, — Fox ])laced Virgil, 
whose pathos, (so he declared,) surpassed tliat of all poets 
of every age and nation, with the single exception wliich, 
as an Englishman with the EUzabethan drama at his 
fingers' ends, he somewhat unwillingly considered himself 
bound to make. " It is on that account," he continued, 
" that I rank him so very high ; for surely to excel in that 
style which speaks to the heart is the greatest of all 
excellence." His favourite example of the quahty that 
he admired in the ^neid was the farewell with which 
the aged Evander sent Pallas forth to his last battle. 
The beauty of this passage, in his years of vigour, Fox 

^ Casual remarks, which might be the text for disquisitions on Homer re- 
Bembling those which help to render the third volume of Modem Painters 
incomparable among productions of its class, are scattered thick through 
Fox'B talk and letters. His notice of the bard's dislike of Hercules ; of his 
tenderness to all women except those good-for-nothing hussies at the court 
of Ithaca who had insulted a better woman than themselves ; of the ghastly 
episode at the Suitors' banquet, where, as he truly says, second sight is treated 
^ith a power unrivalled by the poets of the country in which that unpleasant 
ph b supposed to be indigenous ; his observation of the circumstance that 
Homer never mentions the singing of birds, and that Penelope cannot bring 
'^eiBelf to speak of Troy or of Ulysses by name : are symptoms indicative of 
the spirit in which Fox studied his Odyssey. When asked the question which 
*U literary people have been asking each other since the days of Pisistratus, ** I 
^ould not,** he replied, " say I would rather have written the Odyssey, but I 
*now that I would rather read it. I believe it to be the first tale in the world.** 
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was always ready to expound and assert ; and, when his 
time came to die, he solemnised his parting with the 
nephew whom he loved as a son by bidding the young 
man repeat aloud, and then repeat once more, lines 
which, even at a less trying moment, few who have ever 
cried over a book can read without tears. ^ 

That was the last poetry to which Fox is known to 
have Ustened ; and the fact is worth recording, because 
poetry was to him what it has been to no one who has 
ever played a part at all comparable to his in the sterner 
and coarser business of the world. Poetry was in his 
eyes " the great refreshment of the human mind," " the 
only thing after all." It was by making and enjoying 
it that men " first discovered themselves to be rational 
beings ;" and even among the Whigs he would allow the 
existence of only one right-thinking politician who was 
not a lover of poetry. Literature was " in every point 
of view a preferable occupation to politics." Statesman- 
ship might be a respectable caUing ; but poetry claimed 
seven of the muses, and oratory none. The poets wrote 
the best prose. The poets had more truth in them than 
all the historians and philosophers together. Much as 
he admired Johnson's Lives, (and, except the Church 
Service, that book was the last which was read to him,) 
he never could forgive the author for his disloyalty to 
some among the most eminent of his heroes. " His 
treatment," cried Fox, " of Gray, Waller, and Prior is 
abominable ; especially of Gray. As for me, I love all 
the poets." And well did they repay his affection. 
They consoled him for having missed everything upo 
which his heart was set, and to the attainment of whicb 



^ The uDc!e and nephew at times almost conversed in Virgil. When F(n^vt 
was suffering under the dropsy which killed him, Lord Holland tried ^^o 
cheer him with, ^* Dahit Deus his quoque finem.'* *' Aye,** he replied witL 4 
faint smile \ " but * finem/ young one, may have two senses." 
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the labour of his life was directed ; for the loss of power 
and of fortune ; for his all but permanent exclusion from 
the privilege of serving his country and the opportunity 
of benefiting his friends ; even for the extinction of that 
which Burke, speaking from a long and intimate know- 
ledge of his disposition, most correctly called *Miis 
darling popularity." At the time when, for the crime 
of maintaining that the Eevolution of 1688 had placed 
our constitution upon a popular basis, he had been 
struck off the Privy Council, and had been threatened 
with the Tower ; when he never went down to West- 
minster except to be hopelessly outvoted, or looked into 
a book-shop or print-shop without seeing himself fero- 
ciously lampooned and filthily caricatured, there yet 
was no more contented man than he throughout all that 
broad England for whose hberties he suffered. He could 
forget the insolence of Dundas, and the chicanery of Sir 
John Scott, while intent upon the debate which Belial 
and Mammon conducted in a senate-house less agreeable 
to its inmates even than the House of Commons of 1 798 
was to the Wliigs ; and although it was less easy to 
efface from his recollection the miseries which were 
endured by humbler patriots than himself, yet the 
Wrongs of Muir, and Palmer, and Wakefield, and Priestley 
lost something? of their stinof to one who could divert 
at will the current of his indignation against the despot 
'^"lio imprisoned Tasso, and the roysterers who affronted 
Malton. And whenever things were for a moment too 
^^a.rd on him, — when he returned to his country home 
ft'etted by injustice, and worn by turmoil, — his wife had 
^^ly to take down a volume of Don Quixote or Gil Bias, 
^^d read to him until his mind was again in tune for the 
^^ciety of Spenser and Metastasio.^ 

' Fox liked one poem of Metastasio as well as anything of the century, 
^^d one book of Spenser as weU as anything in the world. During a single 
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If, at the period when he was the greatest living 
master of the plain and work-a-day English which 
Englishmen speak over the conduct of their business, 
he continued to draw his inspiration chiefly from 
the ancient fountains, it is not strange that he should 
have preferred the classics to the modems during 
the years when life still appears to its possessor rather 
a romance than a reaUty. And, in truth, he had little 
choice in the matter. It was through no prejudice 
against his contemporaries that, in his quest of the 
beautiful and the pathetic. Fox was forced to resort to 
Chaucer, and Dante, and Cowley, and Filicaja. Unlike 
some other famous Whigs, he carried his Whig princi- 
ples into his Ubrary ; and, while tenacious of all that was 
worth preserving in the literature of the past, he gave 
every possible proof of his readiness to welcome what 
was good in the present. He overrated Anstey. He 
even made the best of Hay ley. ^ He was for ever quot- 
ing frigid passages from Gray, which, if Gray had been 
dead a century, he would assuredly have allowed to 
slumber in their context.'^ He tried hard to read 
Mickle's translation of Camoens ; and, when his 

winter, in addition to his daily and almost day-long private studies, he read 
aloud to Mrs. Fox, Tasso, Ariosto, Milton, Spenser, Apollonius Rhodius, 
Lucretius, Virgil, and Homer, nine epic poems, according to his own count 
Two of them, he said, whatever their other merits, were far and away 
the most entertaining : the Odyssey, and the Orlando Furioso. 

* " I think,'' Fox wrote to the third Lord Holland, " that you hold poor 
Hayley too cheap. His History of Old Maids, and parts of the Triai« 
of Temper, are, I think, very good." 

^ " His face brightened and his voice rose " as he repeated the descrip- 
tions of natiure in Gray's Fragment on the Alliance of Education snd 
Qovemment. But, when he came to the point where 

'* The blue-eyed myriads from the Baltic coast " 

were cheered on their southward march by the hope soon to ^'sceot tbe 
fragrance of the breathing rose," the master gardener of St. Anne's Hill 
could not abstain from remarking that it was rather unlucky for the p<^( | 
that the rose blew in the north of Europe. 
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physical strength was already on the turn, he struggled 
valiantly through Madoc ; though his perseverance 
in that case was the less meritorious from his being 
under an engagement to his nephew that, as soon as he 
had done with Southey, he would embark upon the 
shoreless ocean of Lope de Vega.^ 

But, while Fox was young, not even the generous 
credulity of youth could beguile him into the belief that 
he lived in an age of poetry. It was seldom indeed that 
he then had a chance of displaying the discriminating 
ardour with which, as a boy of sixteen, he pounced 
upon Goldsmith's Traveller.* The three great authors, 
who were the delight of what may be called his 
middle period, had as yet hardly set foot on the 
lowest slopes of Parnassus. Crabbe was still rolling 
bandages, and Burns had just been promoted to guide 
the plough. Cowper, deep in the Olney hyinns, had at 
that time published nothing to which Fox, whose taste 
was almost too secular for Paradise Regained, would 
ever have vouchsafed a second reading. The dearth of 
genius in British Uterature was such as to inspire Horace 
Walpole with the curiously unfortunate prophecy that 
the next Augustan age would dawn on the other side of 
the Atlantic, and that the country, which in the coming 

' Tbe young peer had tranBlated some of Lope de Vega, and gave an 
account of his author which staggered an enthusiast of the drama who was 
not easily frightened. ** What can you mean," wrote Fox, ** by eighteen 
hundred plays of Lope P Oonsider, if he was thirty years at it, that would 
make five per month. I shall he very happy if you can spare a morning to 
read with me two or three, for I do not think I shall be equal to them my- 
self." Two years afterwards the uncle was still trying to put off the evil 
day. " We have been so occupied with Madoc," he says, '* that we have not 
yet looked at Lope ; but we wUl begin immediately." 

' '* If there were any way of sending you pamphlets," he writes to 
Russia, to George Macartney, in 1765, " I could send you a new poem, 
called the Traveller, which appears to me to have a good deal of merit. 
I do not know anything else that I would advise you to read if you were 
here." 
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generation was to boast a galaxy of poets which the 
Kome of Maecenas might have envied, would have to 
seek a Virgil in New York. It was no wonder that, in 
order to find in the sphere of letters something which 
answered to his own dancing and buoyant conceptions 
of the universe upon which he had so lately entered, 
Charles Fox turned from Home's Douglas, and 
Mason's Elfrida, and Glover's Athenaid, to the Winter's 
Tale, and the Maid of Honour, — to the Rape of the 
Lock, and the Flower and the Leaf. How freely 
he had luxuriated in the poetry of romance during 
those enchanted years when alone the memory re- 
tains without an effort, was known to every visitor at 
St. Anne's Hill who had tried the easy experiment of 
tempting him from his desk into his garden on a June 
morning. At such a time his companion might draw 
as copiously as he chose, (for Fox had too much of the 
orator's half-conscious but ever-present sympathy with 
his hearers to inflict on them an unacceptable syllable,) 
from stores of vivid criticism and apt quotation, 
which sufliced for many and many a stroll among his 
rhododendrons and azaleas, — past the urn inscribed with 
the prettiest couplets in the tale of Dryden that he 
loved the best ; ^ and the mass of laurustinus embower- 

' "The painted birds, companions of the Spring, 
Hopping from spray to spray were heard to sing. 
Both eyes and ears received a like delight, 
Enchanting music, and a charming sight. 
On Philomel I fixed my whole desire, 
And listened for the queen of all the quire. 
Fain would I hear her heavenly voice to sing, 
And wanted yet an omen to the Spring. 

So sweet, so shrill, so variously she sung 
That the grove echoed, and the valleys rung.'* 

The lines are from the *' Flower and the Leaf,*' or " The Ladj in ^* 
Arbour ; " a title which must have attracted the fancy of one who wai oo^ 
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ing the retreat which the most intimate of his guests 
respected when he was seated there with Ariosto ; and 
the Temple of Friendship, designed by the same hand 
which had planned the paternal mansion beneath whose 
roof he had begun to aoaass his treasures of learning 
and imagination. 

What the reminiscences of King's Gate were to 
Charles Fox could not be better described than in the 
commencement of the fine soliloquy which Cowper puts 
into the mouth of the harassed Minister of State wlio is 
perhaps the most powerfully drawn of all his characters.^ 
When the great politician had grown old enough to feel 
the weariness of politics, and to understand the craving 

for 

" that repose 
The servant of the public never knows," 

it must have been with sensations curiously compounded 
between honourable pride and bitter self-reproach that lie 
first perused those touching and forcible lines. Like the 
statesman in the poem, he had cultivated a " taste for 
ancient song " in Ids father's halls ; but there the resem- 

aTerae to ladiee, and who had probably constructed more arbours than any 
Bon of Adam. Lord Holland's mania for building had in Charles Fox 
most fortunately taken the i^hape of a passion for rustic architecture on a 
scale that suited his slender means. He loved temples in gardens \ (so he 
told Rogers). There was nothing he would like so much as a Temple of the 
Muses; and he wished that anybody, (including, and probably meaning, 
Mrs. Fox,) would let him build one. Lord Newburgh, he said, who had 
been the architect of King's Gate, was a man of gpreat taste, and had been 
good enough to build him a temple. 

^ The *^ Retirement" was written during the summer of 1781, and pub* 
Ushed in the following winter. The story of the Minister, who knew the 
Court and the senate so much better than he knew himself, is told with brisk-" 
UesB and conciseness in the hundred and twenty lines which come just half 
Vray through the poem. These are probably the verses which Oowper, as he 
informs Mr. Unwin in a letter of that date, had " finished, and polished, and 
touched, and re-touched with the utmost care," writing them at the rate of 
% dozen, instead, as had been usual with him, of sixty lines a morning. O, 
81 sic omnia I 

X 2 
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books, and bore with Priestley while he expounded 
the properties of nitrogen, and could even summon the 
appropriate emotions when Burke reasoned with them 
on the terrors of rehgion, had no notion of selling their 
patronage so cheap to a young fellow who had still his 
name to make. These celebrated dames, whose memory 
owes so much to the species of intellectual canonisation 
which has befallen every Frenchman and Frenchwoman 
who wrote, read, or gossiped during the generation 
tliat preceded the Revolution, — ^who are now venerated 
as the enterprising and indefatigable agents of a system 
of free trade in thought, always on the alert to secure for 
their own country the most recent ideas that had been 
generated across the Channel, — while they could dis- 
course by the hour about Richardson and Locke, seldom 
forgot that there was something in England better worth 
importing than sentimental novels and trial by jury. 
The poUtical sympathy between the two capitals took a 
practical and profitable form when it brought over to 
Paris during the Christmas recess two or three experi- 
enced members of Parhament who could be relied upon 
for a confidential opinion as to the probability of Wilkes 
being unseated, and three or four of their youthfiil 
colleagues who were ready to bet a thousand francs on 
either side of the great question at the bidding of a 
pretty or witty countess who piqued herself upon hav- 
ing made a special study of the British Constitution. 
Nor, in order to have a share of the English money, 
was it necessary to be at the pains of mastering the 
ins and outs of the Middlesex election. " There was 
play at my house on Sunday till five in the morning/' 
wrote Madame du Defiand in December 1769. "The 
Fox lost a hundred and fifty louis. I fancy this young 
man will not get off for his stay here under two or three 
thousand louis.*' 
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In order to comprehend the history of Fox's mind, 
as well as the part which he took in the most stirring 
events of his own, and perhaps of all, time, it is neces- 
sary to keep in view the circumstance that during the 
most impressionable years of his life he was subjected 
to an influence which was then all-powerful, but which 
is now a tradition of the past. We who are used to see 
our countrymen start to scour three Continents in one 
long vacation, and come back more English than ever, 
read with a want of interest closely approaching incre- 
dulity the descriptions in the old novels of an eldest son 
returning from his grand tour with a valet, a monkey, 
and a trunkful of laced coats; shrugging his shoul- 
ders; swearing out of the libretto of an opera; dis- 
quieting the housekeeper by asking for made dishes, and 
the butler by rising from table with the ladies. These 
fopperies are as dead to us as the euphuism of Eliza- 
beth ; but a hundred and ten years ago an ambitious 
young squire, who did his best to disguise his nation- 
ality, was going the right way to pass himself off upon 
his rural neighbours for a man of fashion. The genuine 
and acknowledged leaders of society were then as much 
Parisians as Londoners. They talked French fluently. 
They wrote it, if not well, at any rate well enough to 
corrupt their English. They got from France their 
dress, their carriages, their trinkets, their drink, and 
their morals. They knew the scandalous chronicle of 
the Faubourg St. Germain as accurately as that of 
Bloomsbury, and were better versed in the annals of 
the French peerage than of their own. During the 
same fortnight in which George Selwyn was convicted 
of blundering about the Howards of Naworth and the 
Howards of Corby, he obtained a well-merited apology 
from a friend who had presumed to inform him that 
the Duke of Havre was nephew to the Prince of Croy. 
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" I beg pardon," writes Lord Grantham, " for telling 
you who any Frenchman's uncle is, as you have their 
genealogy by heart." And well he might ; for Selwyn 
himself, and three out of four among his correspon- 
dents, as long as they were young enough to face the 
horrors of the Channel packet, and the dirt of the inns 
of Picardy, spent in France every odd month of their 
leisure and every spare guinea of their ready money.^ 
In 1764, on the King's birthday, ninety-nine English- 
men of position sate down, in Lord Hertford's hotel in 
Paris, to one of those state banquets at which Wilkes 
thanked his reputation for saving him from making the 
hundredth guest. Two days after the last race had 
been run at Ascot, the road between Calais and Abbe- 
ville was alive with chaises and four, streaming south- 
wards as fast as postilions could be bribed to travel ; 
and, two days before the Houses met for the winter 
session, a string of British legislators would be walking 
on board at Calais, in the brand-new satin coats and 
embroidered waistcoats which they dared not leave 
among their luggage; cursing the absurd commercial 
laws that they themselves "had had a hand in framing ; 
and learning more poUtical economy in one day than 
they heard at Westminster in a twelvemonth. " Tlie 
strictness of the custom-house still continues," wrote 
the Right Honourable Thomas Townshend on the 
eleventh of November 1764. "Mr. Bigby brought 
one fine suit of clothes, which he saved by wearing it 

^ The certainty of four hours between Dover and Calab, with the poai- 
bilitj of four-and-twentj ; and the inn at Amiens where he sate, "{andabed 
for want of dean yictuals," as far away as pos^ble from the frowsy taptfbr 
behind which he could hear '' the old fleas talkinp^ of Louis Quatone," ^ 
convinced Walpole that he was past the a^^ for France about the time tkit 
Fox was making himself at home there. ** These jaunts are too juteaile,'' be 
writes in 1 771. '< I am ashamed to remember in what year of Methonfob 
I was here first" 
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when he landed. Mr. Elliot saved a coat and waist- 
coat ; but, not having taken the same precaution with 
his breeches, they were seized and burned." " I could 
not," said the Earl of Tyrone, " help blushing at the 
ridiculous jfigure we made in our fine clothes. You 
must wear your gold, for not even a button will be 
admitted." The ground must have been well prepared 
for Adam Smith when a peer as respectable as Lord 
Carlisle was driven to announce that he should go to 
Paris, " if it were only to settle a smuggling corre- 
spondence." 

The quantity of time that our ancestors consumed 
in France may be estimated by the amount of vicarious 
shopping which they accomplished. There is a letter 
in which the Honourable Henry St. John, better known 
as "the Baptist" among the grown-up schoolboys of 
St. James's Street, calmly directs George Selwyn to buy 
him thirty pounds' worth of books, the set of engrav- 
ings from Vernet's views of the French seaports, an 
enamelled watch, and a half-dozen of teacups. And, 
when St. John in his turn went to Paris, he reports 
himself as having purchased a snufi*-box, a pair of 
buckles, a dressing-gown, and some tables for Selwyn ; 
chosen a silk, worked with olives, for the Earl of March ; 
and executed a very intricate order for a parcel of gauze 
on behalf of an ItaUan marchioness in whom that 
worthy couple, partners elsewhere than at Newmarket, 
maintained a common interest. St. John's burden was 
no heavier than that of others ; for he mentions a 
nobleman who had come from England loaded with 
commissions, though he did not know a good shop from 
a bad one. Walpole, whose thirty years' experience of 
the Paris streets qualified him to make money go as far 
as anybody, was provided by the ladies of his acquain- 
tance with occupation for every day that he passed in 
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that city. In a letter written in 1771 he gives Lord 
Ossory the choice of three clocks ; tells Lady Ossory, 
prettily enough, that he has bought her canvas and 
silk " to the value of forty-six livres two sous, which, 
when the materials shall be manufactured by your 
ladyship, will increase a millionfold ; " and laments 
that the trade in knick-knacks had fallen off to such an 
extent that he knew all the snuff-boxes and toothpick 
cases in the windows as well as every succeeding ad- 
ministration knew the face of that tjrpical placeman, 
Mr. Welbore Ellis. Wilkes, distrustful of English 
taste, would commit to no judgement less august than 
that of Baron d'Holbach the charge of selecting the 
shade of scarlet cloth which set off his remarkable 
person to the best advantage. But the most serious 
responsibility that could befall a tourist was to be re- 
quested by a fiiend at home to send him over a 
carriage. The London coach-builders had then a great 
deal to learn ; while the French were among the best 
in Europe, and were still improving, " Li their dress 
and equipages," said Walpole, " they are grown very 
simple. We EngUsh are Uving upon their old gods and 
goddesses. I roll about in a chariot decorated with 
cupids, and look like the grandfather of Adonis." 

Men of a very different stamp from Lord March were 
frequent visitors to Paris on worthier errands than that 
of replenishing their wardrobes, and buying presents 
for other people's wives. There a stranger, whose name 
possessed any lustre, or whose conversation had any 
charm, was assured of meeting with a reception which 
gave him a comfortable sense of being famous and 
agreeable. To draw out the indolent, to set the diffi- 
dent at ease, to tolerate vanity in others while tacitly 
and unobtrusively exacting deference for themselves, 
were then, as always, the arts of true-bom French- 
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women ; and those arts were never so skilfully and 
willingly practiaed as when they were employed for the 
delectation of an Englishman. The British name was 
venerated on the continent. Those were the days when 
it was a distinction to have breathed the same native 
air as the man " who had frightened the great Mogul, 
and had like to have tossed the Kings of France and 
Spain in a blanket, if somebody had not cut a hole in 
it and let them slip through," and who had so fascinated 
the lively imagination of his chivalrous adversaries that 
a shy member of Parliament, whose French had been 
acquired at Eton, or even at Edinburgh, might esteem 
himself lucky if he could escape from a Parisian supper- 
party without having been pressed to oblige the com- 
pany with a specimen of Mr. Pitt's speaking. Gibbon 
has gratefully recorded the attentions which were 
lavished upon an author who had paid his hosts the 
compliment of writing his first book in the language of 
a people whom his own countrymen had so soundly 
beaten. The master and mistress of a French house- 
hold, (so he tells us,) appeared to think that in enter- 
taining him they were conferring a favour upon them- 
selves. **Our opinions, our fashions, even our games 
were adopted in France, and every Englishman was 
supposed to be born a patriot and a philosopher." And 
when the Parisians got hold of a real philosopher, who 
had a more solid claim to the title than having been 
bred on the same side of the water as Hobbes, there 
certainly was no stint in the adulation with which they 
regaled him. " I eat," said David Hume, " nothing but 
ambrosia, drink nothing but nectar, breathe nothing 
but incense, and tread upon nothing but flowers. 
Every man, and still more every lady, would think they 
were wanting in the most indispensable duty if they did 
not make a long and elaborate harangue in my praise." 
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The very babes and sucklings joined in the chorus. At 
Versailles the great writer was presented to three future 
kings of France, of whom only one had as yet arrived 
at the dignity of a jacket and frills. The Due de Berri 
gravely proclaimed himself an admirer of Hume, and 
begged to be enrolled among the number of his friends. 
The Comte de Provence assured him that his arrival 
had long been impatiently expected by Frenchmen, 
even by those for whom, like himself, the perusal of 
his fine history was still a pleasure to come ; and the 
Comte d'Artois, who was six years old, and looked four, 
mumbled some fragments of a panegyric which had 
been half forgotten on the way from the nursery. 

English people of fashion, who were accustomed to 
see authors kept in their proper place, could not under- 
stand why such a fuss should be made about a man with 
nothing but his talents to recommend him ; but the 
contrast between the estimation in which hterature was 
held at home and abroad only enhanced the pleasure 
of so kindly a welcome to the objects of it. An author 
who in London had been made to feel at every turn 
that he was consorting with those who were wealthier 
and more important than himself, and was deafened by 
a ceaseless clatter of selfish personal politics which 
appealed to the higher intelligence almost as little as 
the jargon of the Stock Exchange, at Paris was as good 
as the very best, and enjoyed the novel luxury of being 
invited to dwell upon his favourite topics, and give 
utterance to his most cherished thoughts.^ Among the 
factious barbarians of the British metropolis, (such was 

' Arthur Young who, as a man of science with a speciality, was made 
much of bj the French nobility, gives the same explanation as Home of 
the contrast between the two countries. ** I should pity," he writes, '' the 
man who expected to be well received in a brilliant circle in London because 
he happened to be a member of the Royal Society. But a member of the 
Academy of Sciences at Paris is sure of a good reception everywhere. Pdi- 
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the constant burden of Hume's indignant rhetoric,) men 
of letters had no weight with their fellows, and no con- 
fidence in themselves, but were sunk and lost " in the 
general torrent of the world." But Paris was a home 
of culture, a nursing-mother of intellect, a centre of the 
only good society tliat merited the name. At Paris 
an article on the Patriarchs by Voltaire made as mucli 
noise as an attack upon the Ministry by Charles Towns- 
hend ever made in London, and the mere rumour that 
Rousseau was likely to walk in the Luxembourg gardens 
would draw larger crowds than in England assembled 
at a horserace. " People may talk of ancient Greece 
as they please, but no nation was ever so fond of genius 
as this ; " and, in his capacity of a man of genius, Hume 
fondly and frequently recurred to the idea of settling 
at Paris for the remainder of his days ; while GKbbon 
confessed that nothing but the necessity of earning his 
bread, and obeying his father, could have induced him 
to tear himself from a residence among a people " who 
have established a freedom and ease in society unknown 
to antiquity, and still unpractised by other nations."^ 

tics are too much attended to in England to allow a due regard to anything 
elee." 

^ Those who have read enough literary autobiography to be aware how 
easy it is for authors to overrate their own social successes might suspect that 
Hume was less ardently worshipped than he imagined ; but all that he says 
about himself is confirmed by tiiie envious sneers of his contemporaries, who 
were never tired of describing him in pro^ and verse as 

** Drunk with Gallic wiue and Gallic praise," 

although, in point of fact, the second charge was as unfounded as the first. 
Horace Walpole who, both as an eclipsed man of letters and a somewhat 
antiquated person of fashion, could not keep his patience while Hume was 
talking Deism in a broad Scotch accent to a circle of Duchesses with whose 
mothers he had himself exchanged bouts rinUs in days when Fleury was 
Minister, tried in vain to disguise his vexation under the cloke of a new- 
found, and speedily dropped, zeal on behalf of outraged piety. His letters 
from France are full of strictures on the audacity of the fair Parisians, who 
discussed Genesis while the footmen were in the room ; on the dreariness of 
their conversation, which '* wanted nothing but George Grenville to be tiM 
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While Louis the Sixteenth was a boy in the school- 
room, and de Lauzun a dashing bridegroom, who would 
have laughed at the notion that he or his Duchess would 
ever know either sorrow or terror, this international 
commerce in court-scandal and clocked stockings had 
nothing about it which seemed likely to engage the 
attention of posterity. But a time came when the close 
aUiance between the higher orders in the two countries 
was to produce results of world-wide magnitude. The 
sympathy excited among the families which governed 
England by the misfortunes of the families which were 
conspicuous in France before the Revolution mowed 
them down Uke a whirlwind in a grove of beeches, was 
the most passionate emotion that the sufferings of men 
alien in race and blood have ever inspired in any section 
of our community. That sympathy was stronger, and 
more practical in its effects, than the compassion which 
our nation felt for the Protestants of Holland in the 
days of the Spanish fury, or for the Huguenots in tlie 
days of the dragonnades ; for the patriots of the Tyrol, 
of Hungary, of Naples ; for the slaves of South Carolina ; 
for the victims of Turkish cruelty in Greece, and of 
Russian cruelty in Poland. The silken bonds of common 
pleasures and tastes, which seemed trifling enough at 
the moment, proved stronger under the test than the 
ties of religious faith or of poUtical creed ; and, while 
the democrats of Paris were appeahng almost in vaui 
to the brotherhood which, according to the Jacobin 
programme, was to unite against their tyrants all the 
peoples of Europe, there was nothing fictitious or 

most tiresome upon earth ; " and on their bad taste in making a prophet of 
Kous^eaUy and a lion of Hume, *^ who is the only thing that they belieTe in 
implicitly ; which they must do, for I defy them to understand any language 
that he speaks.*' At length Hume went over to England, and, for his sor- 
row, carried Rousseau with him ; and then Walpole began once moxe to an- 
joy himself as of old. 
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shallow in the sentiment of class fraternity which in- 
stantly and spontaneously enUsted the gentry of Great 
Britain in determined and implacable hostility to the 
French Republic. When de Montmorencies and de 
Liancourts came flying over on much more pressing 
business than that of engaging jockeys or inspecting 
fancy-cattle, their English comrades of earlier and 
merrier days proved themselves no fairweather friends. 
Just as, after the fall of the second Empire, Louis 
Napoleon could count among his former subjects no 
partisans more sincere and loyal in their sorrow tlian 
those fashionable citizens of New York who had resorted 
to liis court in search of the delights which they looked 
for in vain at home, so, ninety years before, the old 
society of France found its chief mourners in the club- 
rooms and drawing-rooms of London. When the city 
which had been the paradise of wits and dandies was 
delivered over to a mob of porters and fishwives 
officered by provincial attorneys ; — when to dress badly, 
and feed coarsely, and talk an inflated jargon borrowed 
from third-rate translations of the classics, had come 
to be the distinguishing mark of a Parisian ; — George 
Selwyn and the Duke of Queensberry regarded the 
unattractive spectacle much as a good Mussulman would 
regard the desecration of Mecca. And better men than 
Queensberry and Selwyn were aghast at the deeds of 
violence and barbarity that were perpetrated daily on 
the very altar of the shrine of elegance and refinement. 
France, after the emigration, was for Walpole a den of 
wild beasts, a desert full of hyenas. Frenchmen were 
wretches who " had destroyed the power of words " to 
paint their depravity ; cannibals, scalp-hunters, wolves, 
tigers, a mad herd of swine that had not the decency to 
make an end of themselves in the sea ; monsters, of 
whom until the earth was purged, peace and morality 
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would never revisit it. Even GKbbon's blood was 
warmed by the prospect of exterminating the " mis- 
creants " whose language he had written more easily 
than EngUsh, and whose country he once would gladly 
have adopted as his home. Our compatriots, with one 
bright exception, in proportion as they had formerly 
liked France, thenceforward hated the French people ; 
but the clear intellect and generous heart of Fox pre- 
served him from exhibiting in such an irrational and 
unworthy form his gratitude for the pleasant months 
whicli he had passed on French soil. His personal 
connections lay exclusively with the class which was 
paying so cruelly, and in many cases so undeservedly, 
for centuries of undisputed privilege and secure enjoy- 
ment ; but he had sympathy to spare for the twenty 
millions of peasants and artisans who had long toiled 
and fasted, and who, intoxicated for the moment by 
unaccustomed and untempered draughts of liberty, 
were still, for better or for worse, the French nation. 
Though every hearth in Paris that had entertained him 
was cold, and though all his hosts were in exile or in 
the grave, France was there with her mighty past and 
her splendid future, — with her rare genius, however 
obscured, and her high instincts, however perverted, — 
and he could not bring himself to acquiesce in her 
exclusion from the pale of humanity. Burke never 
uttered a truer metaphor than when he likened Fox's 
love for France to the attachment of a cat which con- 
tinues faithful to the house after the family has left it. 

Fox might well retain through hfe a sense of having 
been domesticated in a country where he had made 
himself so thoroughly at home. He was a magnificent 
specimen of those young traveUing Englishmen who in 
another generation used to excite the amused admiration 
of Goethe by their open and unembarrassed bearing in 
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a society that was foreign to them ; by the confidence with 
which they cross-examined the father of German litera- 
ture in as much of his own language as they had picked up 
between Cologne and Weimar ; by their instinctive and 
unaffected conviction that " they were lords everywhere, 
and that the whole world belonged to them." ^ Those 
English manners in which Goethe was philosopher 
enough to recognise the qualities that had made Eng- 
land free at home and dominant abroad, and which he 
was man enough to relish and love, were not to the 
taste of the celebrated Frenchwoman who, having given 
law to one generation by her smiles, and to another by 
her wit, was beginning to feel doubtful of her hold on 
the social allegiance of a new race of people whose 
ways of thought were not hers, and whose faces she 
had never seen. Madame du Deffand's notions of what 
a great English statesman's son should be were derived 
from Horace Walpole, who, turned of fifty and chastened 
by gout, was never so happy as when seated at her 
tea-table, gathering anecdotes of the Eegency, sub- 
mitting to be rallied on his pronunciation of the French 
diphthongs, and encouraging her to believe that, to a 
right-minded devotee of the sex, high spirits at seventy- 
three were as attractive as the sprightliness of one-and- 
twenty. But she was not fond of Charles Fox, nor easy 
in his company. He did not fail in the outward respect 
which, according to the social code then in force, was 
due to a lady who had sinned in such very high quarters, 

1 <* Whether it \b/* said Gk^the, '' the race, the soil, the free political 
constitution, or the healthy tone of education, the English show to great ad- 
vantage. The secret does not lie in rank and riches. It lies in the courage 
which they have to he that for which nature has made them. There is 
nothing vitiated, half-way, or crooked ahout them ; hut, such as they are. 
they are complete men. That they are also sometimes complete fools I 
allow with all my heart ; hut that is still something, and has some weight 
in the scale of nature.** 

Y 
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and SO very many years before. He diligently attended 
her parties, and guessed her riddles, and consulted her, 
as the first hving authority, on the vexed point whether 
the expression ime jolie figure related only to the features, 
or " to every part of the body which is susceptible of 
beauty." But Madame du Deffand was not too bhnd to 
perceive that he would rather have been studying that 
question with his cousin the Duke of Berwick, after the 
ancestral fashion of their family, at the feet of three 
fair professors whose united ages fell short of hers ; ^ 
however courageously she might toil to prove herself as 
young as her neighbours by running to all the puppet- 
shows and theatres, and making parties to drive in the 
Boulevard by moonhght, on the ground that it was 
too early to go to bed at one in the morning. The 
character of the young man was to her a moral and 
intellectual problem which afforded endless matter for 
discourse. He never spent an evening in her drawing- 
room without leaving her piqued, puzzled, and occasion- 
ally not a Uttle frightened. Her letters to Walpole 
suggest the idea of a cat and a lap-dog talking over a 
Uon's cub which had somehow found its way on to the 
hearth-rug. " I told you," she writes, " not long ago, 
that I was giving my laj3t supper of twelve, and that I 
never again would have so many. Well, as a natural 
consequence we yesterday were sixteen ; which spoiled 
my evening. They set up a vingt-et-un ; but I did not 
play. Your young people stayed to the very end ; Fox, 

* "I supped last night,'' writes Fox in NoTsmber 1770, "with Laiwan, 
FitzJames, and some othen, at what they call a CM d VAngUfke, It wtf 
in Kp6tii0 fnmmm of Lauzun's. There was Madame Briaeau and two other 
women. The supper was execrably had. However, the champagne vad 
Tokay were excellent ; notwithstanding which the fools made du p^ 
with had rum. This duh is to meet erery Saturday, either here or tt Ve^ 
sailles. I am glad to see that we cannot be fooHsher in point of imitition 
than they are." 



I 
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Spenser, and Fitzpatrick. I think the last is my favourite, 
for his soft, tractable manners ; but I know him too little 
to judge. As for the Fox, he is hard, bold, and ready, 
with all the confidence of his merit. He will not spare 
the time to look well about him, but sees everything at 
a glance, and takes a bird's-eye view of the situation. 
I am inclined to think that one person is much the same 
to him as another. It is not from self-sufficiency, for he 
strikes me as neither vain nor supercihous ; but he does 
not put his mind to yours, and I am satisfied that he 
will never form any connections except such as arise 
from play, and perhaps from politics ; but of politics I 
know nothing." Fox, she says elsewhere, brought Fitz- 
patrick to see her ; but the visit was a failure. She was 
tired ; she did not know how to talk to young people ; 
and, if she had been willing to confess it, such young 
people as Fox, or even as Fitzpatrick, had not often 
come within the sphere of her observation. 

As time went on, and the fame of the young states- 
man pervaded the Continent, Madame du Defiand made 
more and more desperate efibrts to comprehend and to 
class him ; but she arrived at no other result than that of 
producing a series of sketchy but suggestive studies of 
Charles Fox as he appeared at successive stages of his 
early manhood to an observer with whom he had as 
httle in common as one very clever person could well 
have with another. At last, after watching him for 
seven years, she gave it up as hopeless, and allowed that 
he was too English for her to understand : an acknow- 
ledgment which it certainly was high time to make when 
she had committed herself to the psychological position 
that, while overflowing with wit, kindness, and sincerity, 
he was at the same time nothing short of detes- 
table. She never could forgive him his carelessness 
as to whether the companions of his leisure hours 

t3 
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thought him earnest or fiivolous, brilliant or common- 
place. A great genius is apt to fare ill at the hands 
of the memoir-writers, who deal with the surface of 
society, and who, (unless, like Sully and de S^gur, they 
have themselves been men of action,) are seldom quick 
in recognising the forces that move the world. Napo- 
leon was detected as a second-rate man by the diplo- 
matist who overheard him informing twenty ladies in 
succession that it was a warm day ; and of about 
equal value was Madame du DefTand's verdict that Fox 
Iiad a good heart but no principles, — delivered at a time 
when he was already the life and soul of the stoutest 
and most disinterested struggle for principle that ever 
has been fought out by voice and pen,^ — and her an- 
nouncement that he was perpetually drunk with high 
spirits, and that his head was turned without hope of 
recovery, during a period when he was daily convincing 
so acute and impartial a judge as Gibbon that " in the 
conduct of a party he approved himself equal to the 
conduct of an empire." 

It is not only in Madame du Deffand's letters that 
the names of Fox and Fitzpatrick occur in close and 
constant juxtaposition. With the exception of a short 
interval, when the less distinguished of the two was 
fighting in America, and fighting well, for a cause which 
tliey both equally disapproved, one of the young men 
is rarely mentioned anywhere without the next sentence 
bringing an allusion to the other. Fitzpatrick's fathef 
was the Lord Ossory whose daughter was married to 

* '^ Aboye all^ my dear Lord, I hope that it will be a point of hououf 
among us all to support the American pretensions in adversicj as mucli •< 
we did in their prosperity, and that we shall never desert those who bare 
acted untuccemfuUy upon Whig principles, while we continue to profess oar 
admiration of tho5)e who succeeded in the same principles in the year i683.' 
So wrote Fox to Rockingham, when the hopes of the colonists had been, to 
all appearance, finally shattered on Long Island. 
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Lord Holland's eldest son, a relationship quite near 
enough to turn into sworn brothers a pair who seemed 
made for each other both by nature and circumstances. 
Equals in rank, and virtually equals in age, — for the 
two additional years during which Fitzpatrick had been 
enjoying himself on the earth did no more than counter- 
balance the amazing precocity of his companion, — the 
boys at once struck up an alliance, offensive and defen- 
sive, which only death dissolved. Wherever Fox was in 
difficulty or danger, whether in the heat of debate at 
midnight, or at daybreak on the chill grass of Hyde 
Park, Fitzpatrick was at his side to see him through the 
business ; and, when amusement was on foot, the friends 
were inseparable. They had everything in commouy — 
pursuits, accomplishments, houseroom, horseflesh, their 
money, as long as it lasted, and afterwards what they 
were pleased to call their credits They were both 
delightful talkers, whose society people twice their age 
gladly purchased by the sacrifice of a morning's work, 
or the indefinite prolongation of an after-dinner sitting. 
Fitzpatrick rapidly obtained, and long kept, the reputa- 
tion of being the most agreeable member of a society so 
agreeable that posterity is tempted to forget how little else 
it had to recommend it. Fox, on the other hand, as his 
energies became absorbed, and his appetite for display 
surfeited by his labours and triumphs as an orator, soon 
lost the habit of exerting himself in conversation. He 
became content to alternate between silent attention in 
the presence of those whom he thought better worth 
hearing than himself, and a lazy outpouring of whatever 
engaged his mind at the moment, which his hearers drank 
in without consciously admiring, and most unfortunately, 
(for the scanty samples that remain are redolent of fancy, 
sense, and humour,) without undertaking to record. 
Both the friends wrote verses, in the old stilted manner. 
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with a superabundance of capital letters, and without 
even an elementary trace of a conception that what was 
sung ought to bear some relation to what was felt. Their 
most ambitious flight was on the occasion when, in May 
1775, they tuned their pipes to celebrate the charms of 
Mrs. Crewe, while no less competent an umpire than 
Mason consented to play Palsemon to the rival swains. 
The palm was adjudged to Fox. " The young cub's," (so 
Mason wrote,) ^^ is certainly the best. It has something 
of character and originality about it. The other is the 
most old-fashioned thing to be written by a young man 
of fashion that I ever read. He might have writ it 
in a full-bottomed wig. If my fiiend had not dated it, 
I should have thought it printed somewhere about the 
last four years of Queen Anne." It is difficult to imagine 
what could be less original, and more archaic, than the 
closing lines of the successful poem. 

" If then for this once in my Life I am free, 
And escape from a Snare might catch wiser than me, 
Tis that Beauty alone but imperfectly charms, 
For though Brightness may dazzle, tis kindness that warms. 
As on Suns in the Winter with Pleasure we gaze. 
But feel not their Force, though their Splendour we praise, 
So Beauty our just Admiration may claim ; 
But Love, and Love only, our Hearts can inflame." * 

^ It is pretty to contrut with the laboured frigidity of this yoathfbl p6^ 
formance the yerses which Fox addressed to his wife in 1797, composad tf 
he was bdbg brought home badly wounded from the shooting^field : — 

" Sense of pain and danger flies 
From the looks of those dear eyes : 
Looks of kindness, looks of love, 
That lift my mortal thoughts abore. 
While I yiew that hearenly face. 
While I feel that dear embrace, 
While I hear that soothing roice, 
Though maimed or crippled, life's my choioe. 
Without these, all the fates can give 
Has nought to make me wish to Lire. 



i 



CH. yn. CHARLES JAMES FOX. 327 

But Fitzpatrick, as well as Fox, had better stuff in him 
than to waste his ingenuity in trying to write like 
Pamell when Parnell was trying to write Uke Waller. 
Ten years later, in the maturity of his powers, a happy 
chance revealed to him the quarter where his real 
strength lay ; and as the author of half what is good, 
and almost all of what is best, in the Bolliad, he has 
permanently connected his reputation with a literary 
performance which Whigs may be excused for regarding 
as the best political satire since Dryden. 

The identity in tastes between the young kinsmen 
did not stop with poetry. There was hardly one of the 
muses, and, sooth to say, not many earthly goddesses, 
whom, at one time or another, they had not worshipped 
together. They were both devoted to the stage ; and 
their earlier correspondence, so far as it has any heart 
in it, refers to little else. There is something comical, 
and rather taking, in the eagerness with which Fox can- 
vassed the histrionic capabihties of all his friends and 
relations. Every chance acquaintance whom he picked 
up on the Continent was forthwith enlisted in his troop, 
and thrust straight into the leading business, even though 
the unlucky recruit might never have learned ten lines 
of Virgil correctly all the while he was at Eton. " Your 
sister," he writes to Fitzpatrick from Florence, '' is a 
very good actress. Lady Sarah's fame is well known. Ste 
acted extremely well in the comedy. In the tragedy he 

No, could thej foil the power of time, 
And restore youth's boasted prime ; 
Add, to boot, fame, power, and wealth, 
Undisturbed and certain health, 
ViTithout thee 'twould nought arail ; 
The source of every joy would &il : 
But loved by thee, by thee caressed. 
In pun and sickness I am blest." 

i^uch lines at fifty are worth more to the subject of them than a ream of 
sonnets at iixHUod-twenty. 
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did not know his part. Carlisle is not an excellent 
actor, but will make a very useful one. Peter Brodie is 
the best manager prompter in the world. We want 
another actor or two, but much more another actress. 
There are few comedies that do not require above two 
women." When, under the combined excitement 
afforded by the prospect of an heir and of a seat in 
Parliament, poor Stephen Fox allowed his dramatic 
ardour to flag, the stern indignation of his younger 
brother was positively impressive. " He does not," 
exclaimed Charles, " so much as mention acting in any 
of his letters ; but I hope his enthusiasm, (for such it was 
last year,) will return. Indeed it will be very absurd if 
he has built a theatre for nothing. You may tell my 
brother I can get two actors for him ; one goodish and 
one baddish. I have not engaged them, but I know I 
can have them." " The two actors I mentioned," (so he 
tells Fitzpatrick in his next,) " were Price and Fitz- 
william. The former has appeared with great success 
in the part of Gloucester, in 'Jane Shore,' though in 
Alonzo, in ' The Eevenge,' he lost much of the credit he 
had gained. You will oblige me very much if you will 
put him up at Almack's till he is chosen, without minding 
how many blackballs he has. Pray do not blackball 
him yourself As to FitzwiUiam, he says he should Uke 
to act, but I do not believe he will, and I think he would 
make a bad actor." 

Fox was reckoned Fitzpatrick's superior in tragedy, 
but much his inferior in genteel comedy. They made 
a point of frequently exchanging their parts, and took 
infinite pains to improve, and, as they at first thought, 
to perfect themselves where they were respectively 
deficient. But their misplaced ambition did not outlast 
the time when the younger of them was four-and- 
twenty, and had been a man about town for the eight 
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years which were the golden era of our green-room, 
with the opportunity of sitting four times a week in 
a theatre managed as no British theatre has been 
managed before or since. He was already making his 
way into that choice social circle of which Garrick was 
an ornament, and might gather from the comments, or, 
(more convincingly still,) from the expressive silence 
of the master, what was the worth of amateur acting 
according to the greatest actor who ever spoke the 
language of the greatest of dramatists.^ From 1773 
onwards Fox concerned himself no more with a pastime 
which was at best but an imitation of an imitation, and 
gave his undistracted powers to an art in which his 
success had been as signal and as instantaneous as the 
success of Garrick on the stage. For the pursuit of that 
art his long apprenticeship to the buskin was among 
the most important of his qualifications. It was no 
slight advantage to a great extempore speaker to have 
at hand an extensive and diversified 9tock of quotations 

' Ghirricky as oral tiaditioxi relates, was invited to witness some private 
theatricals at a great country-house. After the performance he was anxiously 
questioned as to the merits of the actors, and, seeing that he must say some- 
thing, he gave it as his opinion that the gentleman who played liie king 
seemed quite at home on the stage. It turned out that his praise had been 
bestowed upon a scene-shifter from his own theatre, who had been brought 
down from London to superintend the mechanical arrangements, and had 
taken the part on an emergency. 

Fox was elected at Brooks*s about the same time that Garrick returned 
from the protracted continental tour on which he had resolved when, after 
having kept the town at his feet for twenty years, he noticed that the public 
for a while had grown weary of praising him. His Italian journey, under- 
taken from the same motives as Napoleon's expedition to Egypt, produced 
the same decisive effect upon his career and his reputation. London, as 
tired of hearing Powell rant, as France of seeing Barras misgovern, welcomed 
back her favourite with a succession of nightly ovations, and took care that 
he should never again suspect her fidelity. The critics remarked that Gar- 
rick, artist enough to be a learner at eight-and-forty, had cured himself, by 
a course of study in the Parisian theatres, of that occasional excess of em- 
phasis which was his only fault 
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from that branch of literature which is nearest akin to 
oratory ; and for such a speaker it is essential that the 
voice, no less than the memory and the reasoning 
faculty, should be under absolute control. That labo- 
rious discipline in the theory and practice of elocution, 
through which Fox was carried by his disinterested 
passion for the drama, but which no one who ever 
lived was less likely to have deliberately undertaken 
with an eye to Parliamentary advancement, had gained 
him a command of accent and gesture which, as is 
always the case with the highest art, gave his 
marvellous rhetoric the strength and the simplicity of 
nature. The pains, which he had bestowed upon 
learning to speak the words of others, enabled him to 
concentrate his undivided attention upon the arduous 
task of improvising his own. If only he could find 
the thing which required to be said, he was sure to say 
it in the way that would produce the greatest possible 
effect. His variety of manner, we are told, was quite 
as remarkable as the richness of his matter. The 
modulations of his voice responded exactly to the 
nature of his subject and the emotions of his mind. 
When he was piling up his arguments, so correct in 
their sequence, and, as we read them now with cool 
and impartial judgements, for the most part so irre- 
sistible in their weight, every one of his massive 
sentences " came rolling like a wave of the Atlantic, 
three thousand miles long." K his cadences at times 
waxed shrill, and even inharmonious, and his enunciation 
became almost pretematurally rapid, it was only when 
his hearers were so fascinated by his burning logic, and 
so entranced by the contagion of his vehemence, that 
he could hardly speak fast enough or loud enough to 
satisfy them. His deep tones, which occurred rarely, 
and then but for a moment, were reserved for occasions 
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that necessitated a solemn appeal to the compassion or 
the justice of the assembly which he was addressing, 
and never failed to go straight to the heart of every 
one present. Feeling profoundly, thinking accurately 
and strongly, trained thoroughly in all the external 
graces of oratory, "Fox during the American war, 
Fox in his best days," was declared by Grattan to have 
been the best speaker that he ever heard ; and Grattan, 
over and above his experiences in the Irish Parliament, 
had formed his taste on Chatham, and had lived 
through the great days of Burke, Pitt, and Sheridan, 
to hear Brougham on the Orders in Council, and 
Canning on the Emancipation of the Catholics. 
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CHAPTER Vm. 

I 770-1 77 I. 

The Law of libel — Great speech by Oharlee Fox, and Burke*8 reply — Final 
solution of the question — Contest of Parliament with the reporters — 
Scene in the Lords — ^Indignation of the Commons — Artful conduct of 
Charles Fox — Lord G^ige G^ermaine's duel — The Onslows — ^Their war- 
fare with the Press — The King begins to take an interest in the contro- 
versy — A night of divisions — John Wheble — ^Interference of WiUbes — 
Miller arrested, and discharged by the Guildhall Bench — ^Proceedings in 
the House of Commons against the Lord Kayor and Alderman Oliver — 
Rebellion of the King's Friends against Lord North — Fieiy speech of 
Charles Fox — ^Feeling against him in the country — ^March of the City 
upon Westminster — Violent conduct of the majority in the House — 
Wedderbum's defection from the Opposition — Popular excitement outside 
Parliament — Fox and North maltreated — ^The Lord Kayor and the Al- 
derman committed to the Tower — Their imprisonment and release — Tes- 
timonial to Wilkes — Establishment of the freedom of reporting debates 
in Parliament 

Such, in the heyday of youth, was Charles Fox, and 
such was his chosen fiiend. Their joint stock of 
sagacity and folly, of power and frailty, of sterUng 
merits and grievous faults, was amply sufficient to have 
made a score of reputations and wrecked a hundred 
careers. When Lord Holland was at King's Gate or on 
the Continent, the pair took up their quarters to- 
gether over Mackie's Italian warehouse in Piccadilly. 
Some frequenters of Brooks's were soft-hearted enough 
to pity the landlord of two such seductive and unpro- 
fitable lodgers, and predicted that his ruin would date 
from the day on which he let them his rooms. " On the 
contrary," said Selwyn, "so far from ruining him they 
will make Mackie's fortune ; for he will have the 
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finest pickles in his house of any man in London ; " and 
the phrase, unceremonious as it was, conveys a truer 
notion of Fox when just out of his teens than a solemn 
and elaborate analysis of his character and his policy. 
He was not all that he should have been between 1770 
and 1774 ; but those who read his life are the last who 
have a right to complain of him. Politics are so grave 
a trade that a politician of mature years can hardly 
be an amusing personage unless he sinks into the 
absurd and the unbecoming ; and there is therefore all 
the more reason to be thankful for those few great men 
who have played a foremost part at an age when high 
spirits and audacious actions are among the most hope- 
ful symptoms of future excellence. During the earliest, 
and much the longest, portion of his first Parliament, 
Fox, as the spoilt child of the worst House of Commons 
that ever met, seemed bent upon ascertaining how much 
unsound argument and pert dogmatism would be tolerated 
from a ready and an agreeable speaker, and how often it 
was permissible to go in and out of place without any 
adequate reason for leaving office, or justification for 
resuming it. He did not mend his ways until even the 
faggot voters of Midhurst were tired of electing and 
re-electing him, and until he had exhausted his sauciness 
and his sophistry in declaiming against all the principles 
with which his name was thereafter to be identified, and 
most of the measures which he himself, or the states- 
men bred in his school, were some day to place upon 
the statute-book. 

The activity and pertinacity which the Ministry 
displayed in punishing, or attempting to punish, the 
printers and vendors of the Letter to the King, had 
gravely alarmed every one who desired that the 
freedom of the British press should be anything but an 
empty name. It was idle to hope that a nation would 
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ever enjoy a political literature that was at the same 
time outspoken and respectable, while its booksellers, 
as Wilkes most truly said, " lived always in a state of 
jeopardy, Uke soldiers fighting for their country." Sus- 
tained and effective criticism was impossible when a 
writer, who smartly assailed the measures of the Gtovem- 
ment, was sure sooner or later to be prosecuted at the 
expense of the State, on a charge of having traduced 
the personal character of the King, or the Minister. The 
opposition lost no time in calling attention to so pressing 
a danger. On the day fortnight after Parliament met 
for the winter session of 1770, a debate was raised by 
Captain Cbnstantine Phipps, the member for Lincoln, an 
industrious and sententious youth who, as Lord Mulgrave, 
was ere long to embark on a course of tergiversation 
which earned him an English peerage, a long succession 
of richly paid offices, and a couplet by Pitzpatrick 
worth all the painfully composed and minutely revised 
speeches that he ever made on either side of any con- 
troversy.^ Captain Phipps, always eager to prove how 
large a stock of law might be laid in by a sailor, 
attacked the question on its most technical quarter, 
and moved for leave to introduce a Bill limiting the 
right of the Attorney-General to file informations for 
Ubel. But, by the time half-a-dozen members had 
spoken, it became evident that the House was upon a 
wrong scent, and that the officers of the Crown might 
be safely entrusted with the power of filing what in- 
formations they chose, so long as it was clearly estab- 
lished that a jury was to decide the issue. But Lord 

^ ** Acute obeerven, who with skilful ken 
Descry the characters of public men, 
Exchange with pleasure Elliot, Lew'sham, North, 
For Mulgraye's tried integrity and worth. 
And all must own that worth completely tried 
By turns experienced on every ade." 
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Mansfield's doctrine, that it was for the judge to deter- 
mine whether a paper was libellous, while the jury 
were only concerned with the fact of publication, had 
placed at the mercy of himself and his brethren every 
printer and author in the kingdom. It was true that, 
in the recent trials, London juries had refused to let 
out of their own keeping the fortunes and hberty of 
their fellow-citizens. But that bold course had been 
adopted under the influence of an excited pubUc feeling 
which to a large extent was temporary and local ; and 
the tradesmen of a provincial assize town, in quiet 
times, could not be expected, in direct contradiction to 
what would be told them from the bench, to insist on 
usurping a function which the greatest judge of modern 
days had repeatedly and emphatically pronounced not 
to belong to them. Accordingly, after the lapse of 
another fortnight, Serjeant Glynn, tutored by Shel- 
burne, who in his turn had been inspired by Chatham, 
went straight to the root of the matter by moving for a 
committee which should inquire into the administration 
of justice in cases relating to the press, and clear up the 
doubts that had been cast upon the authority of juries. 
The discussion, in quality and in duration, re- 
sponded to the importance of the subject. De Grey, 
the Attorney-General, speaking with temper and inge- 
nuity, opposed the motion on behalf of the Govern- 
ment ; and he was supported by Thurlow, who, while 
he showed his sense of the gravity of the question by 
an unusual decency of language, made amends to him- 
self by indulging in even more than a usual audacity of 
assertion. After adjuring his brother members to pro- 
tect virtue from the assaults of calumny, — an appeal 
which, if rather trite, had at any rate the merit of 
being unselfish, — he proceeded to enforce the proposi- 
tion that in state libels it was idle to hope for fairness 
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from jurymen, " who might justly be considered as par- 
ties concerned against the Crown." To have pro- 
claimed the humiliating confession that the subjects of 
the Crown, as then worn, must be counted among its 
enemies, would at happier periods of our history have 
been the death-blow to a rising lawyer. But Thurlow 
was as well acquainted as any man living with the 
source which in those days fed the fountain of honour ; 
and a declaration which, if made under a sovereign 
proud of being a constitutional monarch, would have 
sent him to pine on the back benches until his sin was 
purged and forgotten, exalted him into being George 
the Third's Attorney-General within seven weeks after 
it had been uttered. The ministerial lawyers met with 
competent antagonists in the members of their own 
profession. Glynn, Dunning, and Wedderburn, as Lord 
Chatham thankfully acknowledged, " stood with much 
dignity and great abilities for the transcendent object 
now at stake." The day, said the old statesman, was a 
good and a great one for the public. 

But the House, while it consented to be edified by 
the lawyers, looked, as its custom is, for amusement to 
the laymen, and did not look in vain. The contribution 
which Charles Fox made towards the entertainment of 
his colleagues is interesting as the best preserved speci- 
men of his first manner. His early speeches were 
glaringly deficient on the side both of reason and 
morality ; and, although his rhetoric had a certain 
grace of its own, which may be described as the beauti 
du diable of oratory, he seldom was on his feet for three 
minutes without committing some offence against taste, 
and even against ordinary propriety. But his youthful 
efforts had this in common with his mature perform- 
ances, that, while he attacked it from the wrong 
quarter, he never failed to go direct to the heart of the 
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argument. The young Lord of the Admiralty, in this 
his third session, had ab-eady an eye for the point of a 
debate as sure as that of a heaven-born general for the 
key of an enemy's position ; and the memorable debate 
of the sixth December 1770, as he clearly saw, turned 
on the point whether, in a trial of libel, the bench or 
the box should be entrusted with the duty of giving 
what was in truth a verdict of guilt or innocence. 
Choosing his ground with more sldll than scruple, he 
undertook to maintain the preposterous thesis that to 
refuse to a judge, when sitting on a case of libel, a power 
which he did not possess when sitting on a case of 
murder, was an insult to the ermine. And then, by a 
])olitic diversion, managed with -quite suflBcient adroit- 
ness to impose upon people who did not look too 
closely into any device which enabled them to get their 
opponents roundly and cleverly abused, he sallied forth 
into the tempting field of general politics, and in a tor- 
rent of nervous and vehement interrogatories which con- 
cealed the poverty of his matter and the ludicrous unfair- 
ness of his taunts, he reproached Glynn and his friends 
with having called for a dissolution of the Parliament 
on the plea that it no longer represented the people. 

" What are you about ? " he cried to the supporters 
of the motion. " You have yourselves allowed that you 
are no legal House of Commons ; that you are de facto and 
not de jure ; and you are going to an-aign the venerable 
judges of Westminster Hall, and enter upon a revision 
of the laws of the land. What have you been doing for 
these last two years but ringing constantly in our ears 
the contempt in which we are held by the people? 
Have you not made these walls incessantly echo with 
the terms of reproach, which you allege to have been 
(*ast upon us by men of every degree, — high and low, 
rich and poor, learned and unlearned ? Were we not, 

z 
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and are we not still, according to your account, held in 
universal detestation and abhorrence? Does not the 
whole empire, from one end to the other, reckon us 
equally weak and wicked ? How can you then, with a 
serious face, desire us to undertake this inquiry in order 
to satisfy the people? The people, if your former 
assertions are to be credited, will get no good at your 
hands. Who do you think will pay any attention to 
your authority ? From your former confessions have 
they the right ? They cannot, if they take you at your 
own words, hold you or your debates in any other light 
than the idle declamations of coffee-house politicians. 
I have heard a great deal of the people, and the cries of 
the people, but where and how am I to find out their 
complaints ? As far as my enquiries have led me, those 
complaints do not exist ; and as long as that is the view 
of the majority of this House, (who themselves are the 
people, as being their legal representatives,) I shall con- 
tinue to think with them." 

The first speech of a new Minister, for any human 
nature that it shows, is apt to be on a level with the 
diploma picture of a Koyal Academician ; but such had 
not been the case here. Burke rose later in the even- 
ing ; and, though four speakers had intervened between 
him and Fox, the practised statesman considered him- 
self bound to exert all his powers in order to efface the 
impression which had been wrought by the orator of 
one-and-twenty. He treated with magnificent disdain 
the pretension to speak for the nation which had been 
put forward by one who spoke for nothing except a 
peer and his hayfield. " You the representatives of the 
people ! " he exclaimed to the long rows of borough- 
mongers who were sitting impatient for the vote. *' You 
are so far from being the representatives of the people 
that you do not know their faces." At far greater 
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length, and with a profusion of gorgeous imagery that 
is now as marvellous to the student as it then was dis- 
tasteful to heai'ers who disagreed with the conclusions 
which it adorned, he exposed the fiill absurdity of the 
plea that to advocate a revision of the law was to cast 
doubts upon the integrity of the judges. If any one will 
be at the pains, — the amply rewarded pains, — to read 
aloud twenty consecutive sentences from these speeches 
of Burke and of Fox, however much he* may be person- 
ally convinced that the former was wholly in the right 
and the latter indefensibly in the wrong, he will readily 
understand which of the two would be most acceptable 
to a mob of gentlemen who had had too much wine 
with their dinners, and saw themselves rapidly losing 
the hope of getting enough sleep in their beds.^ Quite 
apart from the substance of what they respectively were 
saying. Fox pleased where Burke wearied, and occa- 

' " My sole object/ said Burke, " in supportiDg the proposed enquiry is 

the public welfare, and the acquittal of the judges. HU this step is taken, 

in yain do they pretend to superior sanctity. In vain do some gentlemen 

tread their halls as holy ground, or reverence their courts as the temples of 

the Divinity. To the people they appear the temples of idola and false 

oracles ; or rather as the dwellings of truth and justice, converted into dens 

of thieves and robbers. For what greater robbers can there be than those 

who rob men of their liberties P No man here has a greater veneration than 

I have for the doctors of the law ; and it is for that reason that I would thus 

render their characters as pure and unsullied as the driven snow. But will 

any of you pretend that this at present is the case P Are not their temples 

profaned P Has not poUution entered them, and penetrated even to the 

Holy of Holies P Are not the priests suspected of being no better than 

those of Bel and the Dragon, or rather of being worse than those of 

BaalP And has not the fire of the people's wrath almost consumed 

them P ^ Let anybody, who possesses even the rudiments of an imagination, 

depict to himself the effect of such a string of questions addressed to a noisy 

House of Commons within half-an-hour of midnight. The passage whidi 

foUows is still more painfully overdrawn, and might weU have been regarded 

as blasphemous even by less jealous defenders of religion than the gentlemen 

who had expelled Wilkes for impiety. If portions of it had not been taken 

down at the time by Mr. Henry Cavendish, it would be difficult to believe 

that it ever c(tuld have been spoken. 

s2 
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sionally even repelled ; and the merits, or rather the 
defects, of the cause espoused by the younger advocate, 
rendered his eloquent effrontery irresistibly attractive to 
an assembly which was wanting alike in the dignity of a 
senate, and in the business-Uke self-respect of a genuinely 
representative body. The House refused an inquiry by 
a great majority, which, when the question was renewed 
in the course of the next session, was swelled into a 
very great majority indeed. The law of Ubel remained 
in a condition of perilous uncertainty until, after the 
lapse of two-and-twenty years, — just in time to shield the 
writers of the popular party from the most formidable 
judicial persecution that had menaced it since the 
Stuarts, — ^Fox, with the assistance of the aged Camden, 
carried through ParUament a Bill which vindicated the 
rights of juries as against the claims of the bench, and 
secured that no critic of the government should be arbi- 
trarily punished on the pretext that, in the performance 
of what is essentially a public service, he had inflicted a 
private injury. 

But there was something which the members of that 
bad Parliament Uked even less than criticism. It was 
of small avail that Publius Valerius and Mucins Saevola 
should be restrained from calUng them tyrants and mer- 
cenaries in the newspapers as long as their constituents 
had the opportunity of reading what they themselves 
said in debate. Conscious of belonging to the class 
with regard to whom truth is the worst of libels, Lord 
North and his followers esteemed the reporter an equally 
dangerous enemy with the pamphleteer, and were short- 
sighted enough to imagine that he could be the more 
easily crushed of the two. The campaign began in the 
House of Lords. On the twenty-second November 1 770» 
Chatham, in a speech of extraordinary power, had 
inveighed against all who Uved by the plunder of their 
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country, from the lofty robber of Asia, drawn in his 
coach -and-six, or his coach-and -eight, down to the 
broker who walked on foot to 'Change Alley with a scrap 
of secret information which had been whispered into his 
ear by a Minister. The peers would not have cared 
how often their distinguished colleague might ease his 
soul by declaiming against peculation and corruption, 
as long as they were comfortably shut up by themselves 
to sneer and listen. But it was a very different matter 
when the one man in England, whose words had real 
weight, used the floor of their House as a platform from 
which to address his uncompromising philippics to the 
more numerous public outside, who had no part in the 
taxes but to pay them, and nothing to do with coaches 
except to count the horses. The Ministers were already 
deUberatJng on the measures to be taken for damming 
up the eloquence of tlieir terrible adversary behind 
barriers within which it could work little harm to 
them or to their system, when their movements were 
quickened by an attack of an unexpected nature from 
a hardly less ominous quarter. It was Philip Francis, 
as we now know, who had taken down from memory, 
and given to the world, the speech of the twenty-second 
November ; and in such hands it is needless to say that 
Chatham's invective had lost nothing of its terrors. And 
now, on the seventh of December, there appeared in 
Mr. Woodfall's journal a passage from a speech of the 
Duke of Grafton, which bore only too evident signs of 
having been reported with literal fidelity, accompanied 
by the unsparing comments of a critic who signed him- 
self Domitian, and who was as much Junius as Junius 
Was Philip Francis. The blow was too severe for the 
courage even of the boldest. It was sufficiently dis- 
agreeable for the supporters of the Government to be 
held up to odium in the phrases of the greatest living 
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orator, sharpened, as if they had not point enough 
already, by the vindictive industry of the most formid- 
able among living writers. But that ordeal was nothing 
to the discovery that they themselves were liable to be 
denied the services of the gentle art which lends elo- 
quence to the stammerer, and concentration to the 
diffuse, and something of logic and sequence to the 
incoherent observations of the dull. What had been 
uttered overnight, without a thought of the morning's 
rec^koning, might be served up on the morrow, unrevised, 
uncorrected, unexpurgated, — punctuated with such 
infernal skill as to reproduce a lively image of the least 
admirable peculiarities in the speaker's manner, — ^for 
the entertainment of a public that, in its ignorant self- 
conceit, had nothing of the indulgent fellow-feeling with 
which the House of Commons, and still more the House 
of Lords, regards a Minister who is summoned to dis- 
course at a moment's notice on a question over which 
he has never expended a moment's study. Few indeed 
were the politicians who could face with composure the 
prospect of standing daily in such a pillory. 

The emergency was just one of those which the 
Government felt itself capable of meeting. On the third 
day after Domitian's letter had been printed, the Duke 
of Manchester was calling the attention of the Lords to 
the defenceless state of the nation, which was then in 
the thick of what still promised to be a very pretty 
quarrel with Spain. He had got into the middle of a 
sentence about a ship that was laid up at Gibraltar on 
account of her not being sufficiently watertight to keep 
the sea, when Lord Gower rose, and desired that the 
House might be cleared of strangers. How, he asked, 
were their Lordships to know whether there might not 
be emissaries of Spain under their gallery, spying out 
the weakness of the British na\7^. He had in his pocket 
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the speech of a noble lord, printed from notes which 
some nameless individual had contrived to take ; and 
what one unscrupulous person had done in order to 
f^ratify the curiosity of the London coffee-houses, another 
would find means to effect for the information of the 
Court of Madrid. There was a standing order that 
none should enter their doors except those who were 
there by right, and it was high time that such order 
should be enforced. The Duke of Eichmond exclaimed 
energetically against a step the motives of which were 
more than suspicious ; and he was in the course of sug- 
gesting that the disclosures, which Lord Gower and the 
Bedfords anticipated with well-founded uneasiness, re- 
lated to the leaky condition of the Exchequer rather 
than of the Mediterranean fleet, when a tumult arose, 
such as never again was heard within those walls 
until the famous half-hour when William the Fourth 
was on his way from the palace to dissolve his first 
Parliament. Then, as on the other rare, and almost 
secular, occasions when the Lords have broken bounds, 
the need was sorely felt of those eflGicacious methods for 
restoring order which in the last resort may be employed 
by the Speaker of the Commons for the coercion of 
what is ordinarily the more boisterous assembly. The 
remonstrances of the decorous and sober-minded among 
the peers were drowned in an ignoble clamour. Under 
cover of the general confusion, Chatham was subjected to 
insults on which braver men than those who now hooted 
and jeered him would never have ventured had his voice 
been audible. The Court Lords, determined that no one 
should call upon them to defend their proceedings, con- 
tinued to roar, " Clear the House ! " with a din through 
which the Scotch accent was plainly distinguishable. At 
length the Duke of Eichmond lost his patience. " Clear the 
House ! " he cried. " So you will, of every honest man ; * 
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usage to which they had been exposed, the self-respect 
of gentlemen for a moment associated all parties in a 
common determination to resent so intolerable an 
affront. The first to call for a policy of retaliation was 
no less devoted a ministerialist than Mr. George Onslow ; 
and he was seconded by so keen a Whig as William 
Burke, who had come straight from a place which he ven- 
tured to describe as a bear-garden in presence of an audi- 
ence, the older among whom knew what a bear-garden 
really was. Such was the irritation excited among the ad- 
herents of the Cabinet by the explosion of a plot which 
the Cabinet itself had hatched, that consequences very 
embarrassing to the Government would inevitably have 
ensued if the House of Commons had been left for 
another half-hour to the guidance of its own unprompted 
instincts. Few would care to risk an established, and 
still fewer a growing, reputation by running counter to 
a sentiment which appeared to be as universal as it was 
natural ; but Charles Fox had got from Lord Holland 
a courage and a readiness which formed almost the 
only portion of his inheritance, mental or material, that 
he retained through iife,^ The fiercer the storm, the 
more completely in his element was one who possessed 
beyond his fellows that wilUngness " to go out in all 
weathers " which Gerard Hamilton,^ with the apprecia- 
tive envy of a vain and timid speaker, pronounced to 

' So vkible was the stamp of his paternity on all which Oharles Fox 
said, and on his manner of saying it, that the reporters of those days could 
not refrain from breaking into their account of the parliamentary business 
to observe that the lad looked the very image of his father. — Parliamentary 
History, Jan. 25, 1771. 

^ Hamilton used this expression to Lord Charlemont with reference to 
John Hely Hutchinson, whom most assuredly the dirtiest weather never kept 
In port as long as there was a prospect of salvage money. Of Hamilton 
liimself Lord Charlemont said " that he was the only speaker, among the 
many he had heard, of whom he could say with certainty that all his 
speeches, however long, were written and got by heart." 
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be the quality of all others that made an inestimable 
debater. Putting himself calmly but resolutely in 
the front of his flustered official superiors, the Junior 
Lord reminded the House that decisions taken in wrath 
were apt to be repented at leisure ; that to requite insult 
with insult was not the right way of asserting its dignity ; 
and that the blow which, by an unlucky accident, had 
fallen upon members of their honourable body, was 
meant for the common enemies of political mankind, 
the printers. When the supporters of the Government 
heard a young gentleman, who might so safely be trusted 
to adopt the illiberal view of every controversy, arguing 
so confidently against the prevailing opinion of the 
moment, they began to perceive with consternation how 
nearly they had been betrayed by their feelings into 
giving a vote which would have gratified their fellow- 
countrymen. Their speeches became first moderate in 
tone, and then ambiguous in tendency, until the debate 
took a turn which provided them with an excuse for 
definitely separating themselves from the opposition. 
Before the sitting was over, the Ministers had recovered 
their customary majority ; and, to complete their luck, 
the question soon passed into the hands of the most 
undesirable of champions. Lord George Sackville, or 
rather Lord George Germaine ; for that nobleman, 
along with a large accession of fortune, had recently 
acquired the more valuable legacy of a new name. ^ 
Lord George announced himself as having devised 
scheme for maintaining the honour of the House ; but 
before his plan, which was elaborate almost to grc 
tesqueness, had been discussed for half an evening, h-^ ^ 
had been told that the honour of the House had better 
be committed to somebody who had proved that he cou3c/ 
take care of his own. The words were from the moutl 
of a noted duellist, who seven years before had thnJvra 
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down his glove to Wilkes ; and they were spoken at the 
instigation of Sir James Lowther, who liked to get his 
quarrels fought for him, though, in the last resort, he 
never lacked the courage to fight them himself. Lord 
George had at last the opportunity of showing that the 
fatal hesitation, which lost him his chance of making 
Minden another Blenheim, had nothing to do with the 
fear of a horse-pistol. His conduct on the ground, and 
during the still more trying period that preceded the 
meeting, cleared him effectually and for ever from 
the most painful of all imputations to the satisfaction 
of everybody but the Eong, who could not bring 
himself to acknowledge the courage of a politician 
who did not happen at the time to be voting with 
the Court.^ ParUament, meanwhile, in the rapt atten- 
tion with which it invariably watches a personal inci- 
dent, lost sight of its corporate grievances ; and an 
estrangement which had nearly brought the Houses into 
open war settled down into an affectation of sulkiness in 
their mutual relations, which was not likely to be endur- 
ing in the case of two assemblies so cordially in unison 
as to the principles on which the nation ought to be 
governed.^ 

^ Before placing himself opposite an adversaiy who meant mischief, and 
came within a hair's breadth of doing it, Lord George took four days to 
settle his affairs, and make proyision for an infant son a week old ; behaving 
«11 the while, as we are told bj one who disliked him, with a cheerful in- 
«lifference that deceived his wife and his whole fiimily. The deliberation 
with which he carried through the affair was unfavourably interpreted by 
hiB Sovereign. ** Lord (George Oermaine,'* wrote George the Third to the 
Prime Minister, *' permitting so many days to elapse before he called Gover- 
nor Johnston to an account for the words he made use of on Friday, does 
tiot give much idea of his resolution, but that he had at length been per- 
suaded by his friends to take this step.^ 

' Late in the session the Lords amended a money bill by striking out the 
provisions which offered a bounty upon the exportation of com. The Commons, 
more mindful of their ancient privileges than of the doctrines of what was 
then the most recent among the sciences, resented the affront by doing that 
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A hard frost, which kept even hunting men in town 
during the Christmas holidays, enabled the supporters of 
the Government in the Commons to enlighten themselves 
as to the real meaning and object of the course that had 
been pursued in the Lords. To be told how swiftly 
and smoothly business was carried on in the snug family 
party, which the Upper House had become ever since it 
had been cleared of strangers, was worth the loss of the 
best run which the Duke of Grafton ever gave the sports- 
men, who had earned at St. Stephen's the privilege of 
being invited to Wakefield Lodge in order to show that 
they could ride as straight as they voted. The minis- 
terialists in the Peers were never tired of telling the 
ministerialists in the Commons how evident were the 
symptoms of vexation in Chatham's countenance when 
he was reminded nightly, by some fresh mstance of neg- 
lect or impertinence, that, without the nation for an 
audience, his power was gone ; how the Secretary of 
State hardly made a pretence of answering his questions 
about the evacuation of Port Egmont and the attitude 
of His Catholic Majesty ; and how the thunder of his 
eloquence, as >vith stately playfulness h^ not unfre- 
quently confessed, fell dead against the faded hangings 
on which Flemish art had portrayed the defeat of the 
Armada, — that tapestry which, " mute as Ministers, still 
told more than all the Cabinet on the subject of Spain,, 
and the manner of treating with a haughty and insidiou 
power." To see Burke reduced to the same helpless 
pUght was a treat which the Tories in the Lower Hous 
were determined not to deny themselves ; and they ha_ 
this additional incentive to stir in the matter, that, whi 
the Lords had nothing to gain by closing their doo 

of which their better-mannered succeesors only talk. The Speaker toeas^ 
the hill oyer the table ; and members of both parties, as they went ovt, 
kicked it along towards the door. 
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except an agreeable immunity from the censorship of 
general public opinion, the Commons, by the officious- 
ness of the reporters, were exposed to the more parti- 
cular and invidious supervision of their constituents. 
It was intolerable, (such was the catchword in the 
Government ranks,) that gentlemen should be misrepre- 
sented to the people whom they were chosen to repre- 
sent.^ In accordance with this one-sided, but convenient, 
view of the case. Colonel George Onslow, on the fifth of 
February 1771, reminded the Commons that for any 
])erson to presume to give in the newspapers an account 
or abstract of their debates had been declared a breach 
of privilege, to be visited on the offender with the 
utmost severity. The resolutions which embodied this 
imperious doctrine, passed as long back as the first 
twelvemonth of the late reign, had been judiciously 
allowed to slumber by the common sense of six suc- 
cessive Parliaments ; but Colonel Onslow now persuaded 
the House to revive and enforce them by ordering them 
to be printed in the votes. The next move in the game 
was entrusted to one Sir John Turner, who, on an after- 
noon when Sir George Savile was to bring forward in a 
new shape the old question of the Middlesex election, 
took upon himself to desire that strangers should be 
excluded on the ground that the House was too full to 
be pleasant ; a pretext which immediately afterwards 
the ministerialists deprived of any semblance of plausi- 
bility, by crowding noisily out to their dinners the 
instant that Sir George was on his feet. 

The London editors had begun to discover that their 
narratives of the proceedings of a Newly Established De- 

' The words are those of Mr. Thomas de Grey, member for Norfolk 
brother of the future Lord Walsingham ; and the substance of them was re- 
peated in every second speech that was made during thirteen evenings of 
February and March 1771. 
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bating Society, or a Certain Club, or the Senate of Rome, 
or the Senate of Lilliput, or whatever the pseudonym 
might be which in their prudent ingenuity they selected 
for the British House of Commons, attracted more, and 
ever more, subscribers as time went on ; and they were 
furious at the notion of such a blow having been struck 
against their interests by members whose reputation for 
being able to speak half-a-dozen sentences of grammar 
was due to the good offices of the reporter. For a month 
to come the whole legion of Gazetteers, and Advertisers, 
and Posts, and Chronicles brought to bear upon their 
puny tyrants a perfect deluge of the awkward and bom- 
bastic wit peculiar to the eighteenth-century newspaper, 
at which it is so difficult to imagine how the readers of 
Tristram Shandy could contrive to laugh. In every 
degree of false taste, and with endless variety of extra- 
vagant epithets and inappUcable similes, the world was 
invited to consider the intricate problem whether the 
Colonel, who was the great Speaker's nephew, or the 
squire, who was his son, had done the most to render 
the name of Onslow ridiculous. The Onslows, mean- 
while, were busily engaged in carrying on the warfare 
according to their own notions of strategy ; interrupting 
the serious concerns of the nation by complaints that 
one of them had been called " a sorry motion-maker," 
and the other ** little cocking George;" and moving 
that paragraphs should be read at the table, and 
printers hauled to the bar, and royal proclamations 
issued in the London Gazette, offering fifty pounds 
a head for the apprehension of delinquents whose crime 
consisted in having expressed the opinion that of two 
silly members of ParUament it was not easy to say 
which was the silliest. 

During some weeks the self-appointed inquisitors of 
the press took very little for their trouble. Their 
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intended victims were not «o simple as to march into 
the Hon's mouth. "You are like Glendower," said 
Charles Fox, who could not resist a quotation from the 
dramatists even when it hit his friends. " You can call 
spirits from the vasty deep ; but the question is, will 
the spirits come when you call them ? " The Deputy- 
Serjeant, armed with the Speaker's warrant, attended 
eight times in one afternoon at the office of the Mid- 
dlesex Journal, and was informed on each occasion 
that the master had just stepped out, but might be 
expected back at any moment ; a farce which was 
repeated at intervals throughout the two following days, 
until the servant who answered the door could not keep 
his countenance while he delivered the message. The 
more respectable members of the Commons were 
heartily ashamed of seeing Parliament committed to a 
contest in which its cause was as indefensible as its 
adversaries were insignificant. The French Court, said 
Mr. Seymour, issuing forth with their jackboots and 
gilt coaches to hunt a little hare, was an august and 
rational spectacle compared with the aspect of a senate 
bribing shop-boys to peach upon their employer. And 
the loss of dignity was even a less evil than the waste of 
time. Since the House last met, — it might almost be 
Said, since it was first elected, — nothing had been done 
to provide even an instalment of the legislation which 
the ever-changing circumstances of a vigorous and 
growing community, then as now, unceasingly demanded. 
Admiral Frankland, a brave and smart seaman who, 
'^hen an unexpected death had turned him into a 
baronet and a landowner, thought himself bound to 
Come up to Westminster and lend a hand in doing the 
business of the country ashore, told his colleagues that 
in their quarrels about privilege they would show ill by 
the side of a parcel of sailors at Wapping. ^* Is there a 
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word," he cried, " ever said in this House that leads to 
the good of the nation ? I hear so much of the honour 
of Parliament that I am sick of the very name." At 
length those who held that the honour of Parliament 
demanded of it to show that it could produce some- 
thing besides floods of barren rhetoric, and a fi-esh 
scandal every session, prevailed so far that an entire 
evening was devoted to a measure which would be of 
some practical advantage if carried, and which it 
required some experience and special knowledge to 
discuss. Sir George Colebrooke, the Chairman of the 
East India Company, a man of mark in politics, and 
with a tincture of the learning which became hereditary 
in his family, presented a bill for enabUng the Directors 
to enlarge their European army, and beat up for 
recruits among the Eoman CathoUcs of Ireland. With 
Hyder Ali parading his cavalry round the fort at 
Madras, the Company was likely, for some time for- 
ward, to have ample employment for bayonets of any 
creed. A debate ensued of high interest and impor- 
tance ; the committee on the bill was fixed for the 
tliirteenth of March ; and the better men of both parties 
were congratulating each other on the House having, at 
the eleventh hour, settled down to work, when a piece 
of folly and mischief, more flagrant than any which had 
preceded it, scattered to the winds all their hopes of 
getting something accomplished which would be of 
service to the public, or of credit to themselves. 

The Onslows had already been busy for some weeks 
before their zeal met with approval in the highest quarter. 
It was not that the King entertained any sympathy for 
the reporters, or any glimmering of a notion that their 
humble but arduous calling was useful, or even inno- 
cent. " It is highly necessary," he wrote to Lord 
North as late as the twenty-first of February, " that this 
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strange and lawless method of publishing debates in the 
paper should be put a stop to. But is not the House of 
Lords the best court to bring such miscreants before ; 
as it can fine as well as imprison, and as the Lords have 
broader shoulders to support any odium that this salu- 
tary measure may occasion in the minds of the vul- 
gar ? " But, as time went on, and the incidents of the 
squabble thickened, His Majesty began to feel the interest 
of a situation resembling, in many of its leading features, 
that memorable afiair of the North Briton which had 
hitherto been the event of his reign. It was like old 
days to read how Mr. Jeremiah Dyson, a retainer of the 
Court, for whose benefit a job was then being perpe- 
trated which proved too much for the patience even of 

the Lrish Parliament, had been called "the d n 

of this country " by the St. James's Chronicle in its 

account of the Debates of the Council of Utopia ; how 

a bookseller had been ordered into custody for contempt 

because, when he was invited to attend in the name of 

Mr. Speaker, he replied that he did not know any such 

gentleman, so that the message could not be for him ; 

and how Dowdeswell, and Burke, and Dunning had 

been overpowered by obedient majorities when they 

endeavoured to recall their colleagues into the path of 

manliness and prudence. Scenting the familiar battle 

from afar, George the Third insisted with Lord North, 

who had never liked the business from the first, that 

the contest between Parliament and the press should be 

fought out to the end, however much the public peace 

might be endangered, and however many measures of 

public utility might have to be postponed or sacrificed. 

On Tuesday the twelfth of March, Colonel Onslow, 

with an apology to his brother members for showing 

them poorer sport than he could wish, announced that 

Jie should bring before them three more brace of printers. 

A A 



